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preface.

Ijm preparing a musical edition of the Hymnal set forth uy the

General Convention of 1892, the editor has sought to keep in mind

not only the great variety of occasions and services for which the

Hymnal provides, but the equally great variety of tastes, and, he

might well add, needs, of those who will use it. Influenced and

guided in his work by these two considerations more than by any

other, he hopes that this musical edition of the Hymnal of the Church

may be found helpful not only in city parishes having well-trained

choirs, but in country parishes, and missions and homes; above all, that

it may do something towards the increase of congregational singing.

The editor would consider it a privilege, did the limits of this

preface permit, to mention by name the many clergy, and others,

who have aided him with valuable suggestions and contributions.

To them all, and to those who have kindly given permission for the

use of copyrighted music, he gratefully returns his thanks.

And he is under special obligation for advice and critical assist-

ance to Mr. Horatio W. Parker, organist of Trinity Church, Boston,

to Mr. Warren A. Locke, organist of St. Paul's Church, Boston, and

Harvard University, Cambridge, and to Mr. Arthur Whiting, of

Boston.

Concord, Massachusetts,
Conversion of S. Paul, A. D. 1894.

PREFATORY NOTE TO THIS EDITION.

In response to a desire for the Church Hymnal in a smaller and cheaper
style than has hitherto been published, this edition has been prepared.
Nothing is omitted which is found in the larger edition except one index. Ana
for missions and parishes which do not find it convenient to use separate

service books, a few simple settings of portions of the Communion Office have
been added to the chants in the latter part of the book.''

Lent, 1898.

CERTIFICATE.

It is hereby certified that this edition of the Hymnal, having been col.

pared with and corrected by the Standard Book, as the General Conventio»
has directed, is permitted to be published accordingly.

On behalf of the Corrmission empowered to superintend the publication ol

the 1 lymnal.
William Croswell Doane, Chairman.
Henry W. Nelson, Jr., Secretary.

Copyright, 1879. by Chas. L. Hutchins; Copyright, 1889, by James Pott & Co- •

Copyright, 1893, by Chas. L. Hutchins; Copyright, 1894, by Chas. L. Hutchins.
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From glory unto glory ! 205
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Glory be to God the Father ! 617
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Glory to the blessed Jesus 537
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Glory to Thee, O Lord, Who by 70
Glory to Thee, Lord, Who from 147
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God Almighty, in Thy temple 548

God in heaven, hear our singing ! 578

God moves in a mysterious way 427
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! 198
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He is risen, He is risen 117
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Heal me, my Saviour, heal 356
Hear our prayer, O heavenly Father 647
Hear us. Thou that broodedst 133
Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing 556
Heavenly Shepherd, Thee we pray 290
Heirs of unending life 502
Here, O my Lord, I see Thee 219
Holy Father, cheer our way 9
Holy Father, great Creator 386
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord 385
Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty..383
Holy offerings, rich and rare 478
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 524
Holy Spirit, Lord of Glory 215
Holy Spirit, Lord of Love 213
Hosanna ! raise the pealing hymn 559
Hosanna to the living Lord ! 316
Hosanna we sing, like the children dear.. 560
How beauteous are their feet 498
How firm a foundation 638
How sweet the Xame of Jesus sounds 433
How wondrous and great 467
Hushed was the evening hymn 568

I am not worthy, holy Lord 234
I could not do without Thee 603
I do not ask, O Lord, that life may be . . . .633
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It came upon the midnight clear 59
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Jerusalem, my happy home 402
Jerusalem, the golden ! 403
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Jesus Christ is risen to-day 112
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Jesus, gentlest Saviour 576
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Jesu, Lover of my soul 335

Jesus, meek and gentle 667

Jesus, merciful and mild 611

Jesus, my Lord, my God, myall 600

Jesus, my Saviour, look on me 341

Jesus, my strength, my hope 650

Jesus ! Name of wondrous love ! 149

Jesus, our risen King 367
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 261

Jesu, still lead on 420
Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me 534
Jesu, the very thought of Thee 434
Jesu, Thou joy of loving hearts ! 430
Jesus, Thy boundless love to me 625

Jesu, to Thy table led 222

Jesu! Where'er Thy people meet 296
Jesu ! with Thy Church abide 525

Joy fills our inmost heart to-day 539

Joy to the world ! the Lord is come 324
Just as I am, without one plea 606
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King of Glory ! Saviour dear 549
King of saints, to Whom the number 168

Labouring and heavy laden 436
Lamb of God, for sinners slain 543
Lamb of God, I look to Thee 566
Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 281
Lead, kindly Light 423
Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 421
Lead us, Father, in the paths of peace ..422

Let me with light and truth be biest 662
Let no hopeless tears be shed 245
Let saints on earth in concert sing 391
Lift the strain of high thanksgiving 299
Lift up, lift up your voices now ! 119
Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 454
Light of those whose dreary dwelling. . . .325
Light's abode, celestial Salem 399
Like Noah's weary dove , 486
Lo ! He comes with clouds descending. . . 39
Lo! the voice of Jesus 608
Lo! what a cloud of witnesses 393
Look from Thy sphere of endless day 251
Look, ye saints ; the sight is glorious 130
Lord, a Saviour's love displaying 258
Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee 346
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing 34
Lord, for ever at Thy side 649
Lord God, we worship Thee 200
Lord, her watch Thy Church is keeping. .260
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 589
Lord, in this Thy mercy's day 88
Lord, in Thy Name Thy servants plead. . 189
Lord, it belongs not to my care 665
Lord, it is good for us to be 166
Lord Jesus, by Thy Passion 635
Lord Jesus, think on me 614
Lord Jesus ! when we stand afar 95
Lord, lead the way the Saviour went 270
Lord of all being ; throned afar 313

Lord of all power and might 328
Lord of life, of love, of light 301
Lord of mercy and of might 527
Lord of our life, and God of our 496
Lord of the Church, we humbly pray — 182

Lord of the harvest, hear 185

Lord of the harvest, it is right and meet. .262

Lord of the harvest, Thee we hail ! 190

Lord of the hearts of men 75

Lord of the hving harvest 285

Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high 183

Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 588

Lord, Thy children guide and keep 572

Lord, Thy Word abideth 282

Lord, when we bend before Thy throne. .354

Lord, Who at Cana's wedding feast 237

Lord, Who throughout these forty days . . 78

Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise Thee 443

Love divine, all love excelling .432
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Love of Jesus, all divine 607

Loving Shepherd of Thy sheep 552

Magnify Jehovah's Name 475

More love to Thee, O Christ 654

Morn's roseate hues have decked 120

M y faith looks up to Thee 345

JMy Father, for another night 640

M y God, accept my heart tins day 429

My God, and is Thy table spread 231

My God, how wonderful Thou art 441

My God, I love Thee ; not because 653

My God, I thank Thee, Who hast made . .624

My God, my Father, while I stray 667

My God, permit me not to be 353

My hope is built on nothing less 622

My Jesus, as Thou wilt ! 634

My soul, be on thy guard ! 504

My soul with patience waits 334

My spirit, on Thy care 664

My times are in Thy hand 626

Nearer, my God, to Thee 344

New every morning is the love 1

No change of time shall ever shock 655

Not by Thy mighty hand 72

Not to the terrors of the Lord 392

Now a new year opens 541

Now from the altar of our hearts 20

Now, my soul, thy voice upraising 99

Now thank we all our God , 466

Now the blessed Dayspring 157

Now the day is over 535

Now the labourer's task is o'er . .— 242

O bless the Lord, my soul 474

O Bread of Life from heaven 223

O Brightness of the immortal 6

O brothers, lift your voices 579

O come, all ye faithful 49

O come and mourn with me awhile 105

<) come, loud anthems let us sing 472

O come, come, Emmanuel 45

O day of rest and gladness 24

O Father, bless the children 208

O for a closer walk with God 660
O for a heart to praise my God 439
O for a thousand tongues to sing 440
O God, in Whose all-searching eye 211

< > God of Bethel, by Whose hand 417

O God of God! O Light of Light ! 455
< » God of life, Whose power benign 138

< t God of love, O King of peace 199
<> God of mercy, God of might 271
i 1 God of mercy! hearken now 275
4 ' God, our help in ages past 418

i i God, Hiiseen yet ever near 221

O gracious God, in Whom I live 338
O happy band of pilgrims 511

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO

O happy day, that stays my choice 218

O heavenly Jerusalem 401

O help us, Lord; each hour of need 337

O Holy Ghost, Thou God of peace 494
O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 137

O Holy Jesu, Prince of Peace 232
O Holy Saviour, Friend unseen 610
O Jesu, crucified for man £

O Jesus, I have promised 61P

O Jesu! Lord most merciful 36t

O Jesu, Saviour of the lost 85
O Jesu, Thou art standing 357
O Jesu, we adore Thee 364
O King of saints, we give Thee praise 177

O Lamb of God, still keep me 363
O Light, Whose beams illumine all 424
O little town of Bethlehem 58
O Lord, be with us when we sail 305
O Lord of heaven, and earth, and sea . . . .477

O Lord of Hosts ! Almighty King '. 197

O Lord of hosts, Whose glory fills 291

O Lord, our strength in weakness 278
Lord, the Holy Innocents 575

O Love divine, that stooped to share 627
O Love that casts out fear 431

O mighty God, Creator, King 310

O mother dear, Jerusalem ! 403
O One with God the Father 68
O Paradise, O Paradise 394
O perfect Love 238

O praise ye the Lord 471
O quickly come, dread Judge of all 42
O sacred Head surrounded 102

O Saving Victim, opening wide 227
O Saviour, precious Saviour 444
O Saviour, Who for man hast trod 131

O Sion, haste 249

O Son of God, our Captain 161

O Son of Man, Thyself once crossed 145

O Spirit of the living God 288

that the Lord's salvation 266
O the bitter shame and sorrow 612

Thou, before the world began 229
O Thou, before Whose presence 585

O Thou, from Whom all goodness flows. .663

O Thou, in Whom alone is found 293

O Thou, in Whom Thy saints repose 302
O Thou that hear'st when sinners cry 86
O Thou, the contrite sinners' Friend 84
O Thou, through suffering perfect made. 272

O Thou to Whose all-searching sight 339

O Thou, Who didst with love untold 144

O Thou, Who gav'st Thy servant grace. . 146

O Thou, Who hast at Thy command 428
O Thou, Who madest land and sea 276

O Thou, Who through this holy week— 92

O 'twas a joyful sound to hear 493

O very God of very God 326

O what if we are Christ's
""*
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what the joy and the glory must be . . . .397

O where shall rest be found 513

O who like Thee, so calm, so bright 314

O with due reverence let us all 479

O wondrous type ! O vision fair ... 167

O "Word of God incarnate 284
O worship the King 459
O'er the distant mountains breaking 46
Of the Father's love begotten 52
Oft in danger, oft in woe 506
On Jordan's bank, the Baptist's cry 44
On the resurrection morning . . 243
On our way rejoicing 522
Once in royal David's city 540
Once more, O Lord, Thy sign shall be — 38
One sole baptismal sign 492

One sweetly solemn thought 676
Only one prayer to-day 594

Onward, Christian soldiers 516

Onward, Christian! though the region . . .620

Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed—375
Our day of praise is done 23

Our Father's God ! to Thee 196

Our Lord is risen from the dead 132

Out of the deep I call 349

Peace, perfect peace 674
Pleasant are Thy courts above 489

Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven 458

Praise to God, immortal praise 192

Praise to the heavenly Wisdom 155

Praise to the Holiest in the height 453
Praise we the Lord this day 158

Prince of Peace, control my will 613

Eaised between the earth and heaven.... 303
Rejoice, rejoice, believers ! 43

Rejoice, the Lord is King! 457

Rejoice, ye pure in heart! 520
Rejoice, ye sons of men ! 152

Resting from His work to-day 107

Revive Thy work, O Lord 618

Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 91

Rise, crowned with light 487

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 512

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 336

Round the Lord in glory seated 387

Safe upon the billowy deep 309

Safely, safely gathered in 246

Saints of God ! the dawn is brightening. .250

Saviour, again to Thy dear Xame 32
Saviour, blessed Saviour 519

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 17

Saviour, for the little one 247

Saviour, like a shepherd lead us 573

Saviour, source of every blessing 442

Saviour, sprinkle many nations 257

Saviour 1 teach me day by day 563
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Saviour, when in dust to Thee 89
Saviour, when night involves the skies. . . 641

Saviour, Who didst come to give 226
Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding 207

Saviour, Whom I fain would love 355

Saw you never in the twilight 542

See the Conquerer 126

See the destined day arise ! 97

Shepherd of souls, refresh and bless 235

Shepherd of tender youth 448

Shepherd, with Thy tenderest love 411

Shine Thou upon us, Lord 587

Shout the glad tidings 53
Sinful, sighing to be blest 347

Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise 462

Sing, my soul, His wondrous love 438
Sing, my tongue, the Saviour's battle .... 98
Sing, O sing, this blessed morn 57

Sing, with all the sons of glory 124

Sing, ye faithful ! sing with gladness !— 517

Softly now the light of day 13

Soldiers of Christ, arise 509

Soldiers of the Cross, arise ! 581
Songs of praise the angels sang 476
Songs of thankfulness and praise 67
Souls in heathen darkness lying 256
Sound aloud Jehovah's praises 142

Sovereign Ruler of the skies 669

Speed Thy servants, Saviour 264
Spirit divine, attend our prayers .382

Spirit of mercy, truth, and love 136

Spirit of truth, we call 300
Stand, soldier of the Cross 210

Stand up, stand up, for Jesus 582
Stars of the morning 170

Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear 11

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go 22
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 104

Tarry with me, O my Saviour ! 642

Ten thousand times ten thousand 396
Tender Shepherd, Thou has stiUed 248
The ancient law departs 148

The angel sped on wings of light 156

The Church's one foundation 491

The cross is on our brow 212

The day is gently sinking to a close 7
The day is past and gone 645

The day is past and over 16

The day of resurrection ! 115

The eternal gates lift up their heads 129

The God of Abraham praise 460
The God of love my shepherd is 413

The grave itself a garden is 108

The Head, that once was crowned 372
The heavenly King must come 163

The King of love my shepherd is 412

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 6PP
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The morning light is breaking 252

The radiant morn hath passed away 8

Thte roseate hues of early dawn 409

The royal banners forward go 94

The saints of God! their conflict past ....175

The shadows of the evening hours 15

The son of Consolation 162

The Son of Cod goes forth to war 507

The spacious firmament on high 464

The Spirit, in our hearts 596

The strain upraise ol joy and praise 461

The strife is o'er, the battle done 121

The sun is sinking fast 10

The voice that breathed o'er Eden 240

The world is very evil 405

There is a blessed home 679

There is a fountain filled with blood 593

There is a green hill far away 544

There is a land of pure delight 678

There is one way, and only one 160

There's a Friend for little children 553

Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old 273

Thine for ever ! God of love 216

This is the day of Light 28

Those eternal bowers 395

Thou art coming, my Saviour ! 317

Thou art gone up on high 373

Thou art the Christ, O Lord 164

Thou art the Way, to Thee alone 425

Thou didst leave Thy throne 319

Thou, God, all glory, honour, power 456

Thou hidden love of God 658

Thou knowest, Lord, the weariness 630

Thou to Whom the sick and dying 274

Thou, Who at Thy first Eucharist 230

Thou, Who on that wondrous journey .... 77

Thou, Who sentest Thine apostles 173

Thou, Who the night in prayer 184

Thou Who with dying lips 277

Thou, Whose Almighty word 327

Though faint, yet pursuing 628

Three in One, and One in Three 389

Through Him, Who all our sickness felt. .588

Through the day Thy love has spared us. 646

Through the night of doubt and sorrow.. 521

Thy kingdom come, O God ! 329

Thy life was given for me ! 604

Thy Temple is not made with hands 295

Thy way, not mine, O Lord 632

To bless Thy chosen race 500

To Him Who for our sins was slain 366

To our Redeemer's glorious Same 451

To Sion's hill I lift my eyes 648

To the Name of our salvation 321

To Thee, Comforter divine 134

To Thee, O Father, throned on high 239

To Thee* O J ord. our hearts we raise 191
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To Thee our God we fly 187

To Thy temple I repair -.* 30

To-day Thy mercy calls us 590

Triumphant Lord, Thy workisdone 370

Triumphant sion, lift thy head 488

Turned by Thy grace, 1 look within 595

Wake, awake, for night is flying 40

Wake, harp of Sion, wake again 267

Watchman, tell us of the night 331

We come, Lord, to Thy feet 536

We give immortal praise 141

We give Thee but Thine own 268

We love the place, < Jod 484

We march, we march to victory ! 514

We praise Thy grace, Saviour 159

We sing the glorious conquest 150

We sing the praise of Him Who died 100

We walk by faith and not by sight 426

We would see Jesus 629

Weary of earth, and laden with my sin . . 82

Weary of wandering from my God 83

Welcome, happy morning 109

Welcome, sweet day of rest 27

Whate'er my God ordains is right 668

What Ihanks and praise to Thee we owe .
172

When all Thy mercies, O my God 657

When at Thy footstool, Lord, I bend 591

When, doomed to death, the Apostle lay .279

When from the East the wise men came .
64

When, His salvation bringing 558

When in the Lord Jehovah's Name 557

When I survey the wondrous Cross 101

When Jesus left His Father's throne 561

When morning gilds the skies 445

When our heads are bowed with woe .... 348

When, streaming from the eastern skies. 638

When the weary, seeking rest 609

Where the angel-hosts adore Thee 171

Where'er have trod Thy sacred feet 315

While o'er the deep Thy servants sail. . .
.308

While shepherds watched their flocks .... 54

While Thee I seek, protecting Power .... 671

Who are these in bright array 180

Who are these like stars appearing 178

Who is this that comes from Edom 449

With broken heart and contrite sigh 87

With gladsome hearts we come 532

With joy we hail the sacred day 29

With one consent let all the earth 469

With tearful eyes I look around 631

Within the Father's house 69

Witness, ye men and angels ; now 217

Work, for the night is coming 583

Ye Christian heralds, go, pro^isim 263

Ye servants of the Lord 186



Jtteirical &rt>e*.

hymn.
short metre.

Aldersgate. . . . 626,666
Allingtoil 23

Alraa Mater 71

Bankfield 27

Ben Rhydding .... 69
Boylstgn ...... 672

Cambridge. . . . 268,486
Day of Praise (Parker) . 23

Pay of Praise (Steggall). 70
Denhara 349

Dennis 502, 513

Domenica •
. 23

Doncaster .... 181, 3:34

-Eastnor ....... 209
Franconia . . .210,410,474
Gildas . .

' . . . .75, 53(5

Golden Corn 569
Heath . . 72, 504, 645, 675
Holyrood 376
King Edward . . 369,520
Laban . * ..... . 504
Leighton .' .. . . . . 333
Lyte : 333
Marion (with Refrain) . '520

Moravia 71, 513
Mornington . . .. ' 300, 334
Narenza ...... 185
Newland 410
Olinutz ...".. 186, 352
Peace . . . . - . . .

*
. 614

Pluinptre 369
St. Andrew . . 212, 419, 594
St. Bride 351
St. Ethelwald ..... 268
St. George, 69, 158, 163, 181, 672
St. Helena ... 70, 147, 596
St. Michael . . 148, 393, 498
St. Thomas . .474,485,500
Seal . . 72
Shirland ...... 501
Silver Street 509
Swabia 23, 618
Swainsthorpe ' . . <» 664
Thatcher . . ... . 27, 153
Wardlaw . . . . i . 569

DOUBLE SHORT METRE.
Chalvey • 203, 650
Diademata . . . 374, 509
Gennania ...... 650
Leominster ' .• . . . . 203
Nearer Home .... 675
Olivet . . . . \ . . 373
St. Barnabas . . . . .373
Tibberton 374

HYMN.
COMMON METRE.

. . 588

402

Albano . .

Alexandria
Allerton
Arlington .

Beatitudo,391
Bedford •. .

Belmont
Bristol . .

Burlington

.

Chesterfield
Christmas .

Coronation
Dalehurst .

Dedham
Dinard . .

Dulcis memoria
Dundee . .

Fernshaw .

.

Gerontius .

Holy Trinity
Horsley . .

Jerusalem. .

Jubilate . .

Lambeth •.

Laud . . .

London New
Manoah . .

Marlow . .

Martyrdom *

Mear . . .

Miles Lane .

Mount Calvary
Naomi . .

Nativity;. .

Niles * . .

Nomen . .

Northrepps
Nos praecessit
Ortonville
Remembrance
St. Agnes •

St. Anne- - .

St. Bernard
St. Flavian
St. Frances
St. Fulbert
St. James .

St. John's, Westm
St. Magnus- .

St. Marguerite
St. Martin's .-

St. Peter .. ,

St. Regulus . ...

St. Saviour .

.

St. Stephen .

'

St. Timothy- .

144

. 426,

439,660,
. 221

,

. . 20,

. .47,

434
305, 417)

. .. 31,

. 234,

. 270,

433
657
671
456
108

447
429

31, 283, 324
. . . 503
. . . 450
. 108, 663
. . . 1S9
. . . 559

451
479
564
453
nos
544
403
440
567

559
427
663
508
593
393
430
654
670'

45)3

23',

433
652

281, 382

346,

85,354,

326, 346,

.* *324,

55,235
392, 418
*. 267
. . 78

165, 393
inster
129, 217

. 338:

281,*337
;

29,*269

648
233
377
507
653
221
29

372
425
233
372
678
54

433
670
47
377
640

, HYMN
Sawley ...... 92, 434
Siloam • 565
Soho ...... 554, 678
Southwell 283,402
Spohr ....... 652
Staines 588
Staniforth . . . .. . . 403
Tall is!s Ordinal ... . 209
Tiverton . . .'..-, . 382
Westminster . . .. 189, 441
Winchester Old . . . . 657

Xavier ....... 653

DOUBLE COMMON
METRE.

All Saints ....... 50T
Audite audientes Me . . 673
Beaufort ....... 15
Brattle Street • . . '. . 671
Carol . -. 59
Castle Rising. . . . '. 409
Crusader 507
Epiphany ....... 55
Flensburg - . 67«
Gabriel .54
Materna • . 403
Mount Sion ...... .493
Name of Jesus . . . . . _ 433
Norwich . . . . .

..""' 38
Prince of Peace . ..... 59
Roseate Hues 409.

St. Elwyn . .... . .
.
273

St. Leonard ••'••-. . 15
St. Ursula . . . . 237, 561
Sunninghill . ... . 402
VoxDilecti 673

LONG METRE.
Abbey . 380
Abends .... 33,591,627
Alstone 575
Angelus 14, 169
ADgels ....... 339
Aughton (with Ref.) . . 616
Breslau 100, 183
Brierly .... . . . 33, 677
Brookfield .... 308, 597
Camden . 253, 584
Cana . 662
Canonbury . . . 499,639
Caswell Bay ..... 586
Clolata . . .•-.-. i. . 595
Commandments . . . 380
Courage 505
Crux crudelis . . .' . 575
Duke Street . . 132, 218, 261
Eden 95
Ely ...... 172,286
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HYMN.
Federal Street, 183, 214, 231, 597
Festus .... 167, 320, 463
Germany . . . 146, 295, 677

Goldel 197,296
Grace 595

Grace Church . . 297,339
Hamburg ..... 5, 353

Hart (with cho.) ... 316
Hebron 296
Hesperus . 18, 199, 275, 584
Holiey .... . . 272,586
Hopkins ...... 64
Hosanna (Dykes) (Ref.) 316

Hosanna (Kettle) (Ref.) 557
Humility 86
Hursley • • 11

Intercession . . 5, 272, 655

Keble ...... 167,644
Lasus . .* 315
Lauds ........ 160
Leipsic ........ 119
Lift up 119
Luton 44
Mainzer .. 279,370
Melanesia 253

Meicombe . . 1, 136, 145, 288
Mendon ..... 313, 379
Missionary Chant . . . 263
Morning Hymn .... 2

Nocturn 11

Old 100th . 468, 469, 470, 473
Park Street . . . 472, 480
Penitence ..... 87,160
Pentecost 505
Redhead (No. 12) ... 21

Rest 244
Retreat 481
Rivaulx .... 80, 139, 494
Rockingham . . 101, 231, 307
St. Cross . . .... ..105
St. Drostane 91
St. Gregory 199
St. John's Highlands . 244
St. Lawrence . . , . . 169
St. Marx ...... 428
St. Vincent . . . 227, 644
Samson 131,448
Santa Trinita . . 379,598
Sefton . . . V . 279, 451
Sehvyn ' - . 265
Song of Songs (with Ref.) 448
StainclifTe .... 172, 297
Sweden . : 641
Tallis's Hymn .... 18
Thirsk ..... 430,631
Triumphant ..... 463
Truro . . . .265, 472, 488
Vexi 11a regis 94
Ward 80, 655
Wareham . 137, 287, 291, 488
Warrington . . 251, 261, 293
Winchester, New, 44, 197, 288
Woodworth 606
Zephyr ........ 87

DOUBLE LONG METRE.
Banner ""..". 253
Creation ...... 464

HYMN.
Goss . 166
Isca 239
Jordan ...... 211,616
St. Serf ....... 455

5.5.G.5.6.5.6.5.

Fortitude ....... 656
Tenbury 656

5.5.8.8.5.5.

Fatherland . . . . . . 420
St. Hubert ".'.... 420

6.4.6.3.

Crux . . . . . . . . 108

6.4.6.3. DOUBLE..
Calvary . .

'.
. ...... 106

6.4.6.4.6.6.4.

Bethany. ...... 344
Desire' . . . . . .-. 654
Kedron ....:.. 344
Proprior Deo ..... 654
St. Edmund . . . 344, 623,

6.4.6.4.7.6.7.4i

Need 7 . . . . . . .,.602
6.4.6.6.

St. Columba . . '..-.. 10
Twilight ... . ._•: 10

6.5.6.5.

Angelus . 535
Caswall 362
Enon 550, 576
Eudoxia . 576
Gentle Jesus . . '. . - . 567
Gentle Saviour . . .' . 567
Merrial ........ 535
New Year . .

.' . . • . 541
North Coates ..... 541

6.5.6.5. DOUBLE.
Barnby ........ 50
Bavaria 518
David. .... 157,395,519
Edina. .". . .• . . . 519
Evelyns . . . .

"
. . . 518

Holy War .". . . --V:.\ 81
Magi . 362
Norfolk Park. . . -.

.;
, 515

Penitence . . » . ..'.^340
Princethorpe . . . .~. 608
St. Andrew of Crete Vfe". 81
St. John Damascene"&& 395
St. Mary Magdalene ,\ .- 340

6.5.6.5. DOUBLE.
WITH REFKAIN.

Ambleside . . . .... 531
Brightly gleams . • . 515
Christian Soldiers . . . 516
Deva ....... 35, 545
Gaisberg . . . ... 515
King's College ..V. . . 133
Onward .516
Richemont 133
St. Alban . . .... 531
St. Boniface . . ... 523
St. Botolph . . .._• - 523
St. Gertrude . . . . ? 516

HYMN.
St. Theresa . . .... 545
Stanton ....... 62
Valour .

" 62, 522
Vexillum . . . . . . 515
Vox seterna . . . \ . 35
Warfare *

. . 523
Watchword ..... 523

6.6.4.6.6.6.4.

America 196
Fiat Lux . . . . . - . 328
Kirby Bedon 580
Moscow .... 327, 328, 388
Olivet 345
Philippi ....... 367.

St. Ambrose ..... 345
Stobel .446

6.6.6.4.8.8.4.

Ecce Agnus 96
St..John 96

' 6.6.6.6.

Domus Domini .... 484
Heslington. . . .-. . 632.

Moseley 343.

Quamdilecta. » ".'•". . 484
Ravenshaw 282

;

St. Cecilia 329.

St. Cyprian . . . 282i

St. Deny3 ....... 431

6.6.6.6.6.6.

Laudes Domini . ... 445
Mornmg. ...... 445.
Pastoral .571
Rocklands . . . . . . 532
St. Veronica ..... 154
St. Vigian ...... 604
The Children's King. . 532
Thy Life was given . . 604

6.6.6.6. DOUBLE.
Beulah . 679<

Blessed Home .... 632, 679'

Broadlands ...... 277
Lausanne . . . . . . 587
Resignation ..... 634
Supplication ...... 277

6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4.

Children's Voices . . . 570
6.6.6.6.8.8.

Aberavon 187,
Auburndale 294 ;

Belsize . 187
Bevan 152,164
Christchurch . . . 259, 330
Darwall .482;
Gopsal ....... 457,

Harewood . . . . . . 294
King of Glory .... 482
Pittsburgh 457
Rejnice 457
St. Godric .... 141, 493
Samuel 568

6.6.8.4. DOUBLE.
Covenant 460
Leoni 480
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HYMN.
6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6.

Nun danket .... 200, 466

7.5.7.5.7.5.7.5.8.8.

Elijah , ...... 609

Intercession . . • • • w^
7.6.7.5. DOUBLE.

Alpha ....... 583

Diligence 583

7.6.7.6. *-,

Argyle ..... 159, 266

Lincoln 511

Meadows . . . • • • 511

St. Alphege . . 240, 401, 406

St. Giles 635

St. Mabyn ... . . • 240

7.6.7.6. DOUBLE.
All Hallows . . . 115, 401

Anfield ..-..'... 357

Annapolis 603

Aurelia 491

Bentley 437

Berthold .... 205,510
Blairgowrie . . . . . 240

Bradford ...... 579

Calkin 208,283

Chenies 252

Chignell . . ... . 407

Come unto Me .... 437

Conquest 278

Crucifer 582

Cruger 323

Day of Rest .... 24, 615

Dies Dominica .... 24

Elim 605

Ellacombe 533

Edengrove 553

Evangel . 553

Evangelium ..... 364

Ewing . . . ... . 408

Exultation ....... 208

Ford ... 437

Forward 510

Genesis 601

Gerard . .
' 590

Greenland ...... 43
Harris 284

Hill Bourne .... 43, 5(9

Hodges ....... j*
Holborn. 58o

Holy Church 60o

Holy City 406

Jesu Dilectessime . .444,590
Jesu Magister Bone . . 363

Joseph 558

Lancashire . . 255, 278, 510

Lux Mundi . . . . . 357

Magdalena. .... .603
Missionary Hymn . . . 254

Munich 150, 284

O Bona Patria . 162, 407, 601

Pajan 174, 285

Passion Chorale.... 102

Pearsall 405

Rex regum ... . . . HO
Rotterdam 115

St. Alkmund 864

METRICAL INDEX.

HYMN.

St.Anselm . . 68,155,511
St. Christopher . . . 102, 363

St. Edith ..'.... 357

St. George's Bolton, 360, 406

St. Kevin 110

St. Theodulph (with Ref .) U0

Stand up 582
Tabor 360

Urbs beata (with Ref.) . 408.

Watemiouth 444

Webb ...... 252, 582
Wellesley ...... 615
Westwood ...... 68
York . . . 585

Zoan . .323
7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.

Amsterdam ..... 512
Beethoven 512

7.6.7.6.8.6.8.6.

St. Avoid 74

7.6.7.6.8.8.

St. Anatolius (Barnby) . 16

St. Anatolius (Brown) . 16

St. Anatolius (Dykes) • _. 16

7.6.8.6.D.

Alford 396

Bethlehem 58
Heavenly Voices ... 404
Patmos 404

St. Louis _ • 58
•- 7.7.4.

St. Millicent . . . . . 245

Vita 245

7.7.5.7.7.7.5.

San Remo 546

7.7.7.

Day of Grace .... 356
Holy Cross . . . .88, 356
Lacrymae ...... 222
St. Kerrian . . . . . 222
St. Philip 88

7.7.7.S.
Capetown ...... 76
Charity ...... 76, 389
Consolator ...... 135
Irene • . 135
Litany No. 4 527
Vesperi Lux • • »

! • • . 9
Vesper . . . . • • . 9

7.7.7.6.

Litany No. 1 . . . . . 524
Litany No. 2 ... . . 525
Litany No. 3 . . . ." .• 526
Litany No. 5 528
Litany No. 6 . . . . . 529
Litany No. 7 529
Litany No. 8 529
Litany No. 9 . . . . . 529
Litany No. 10 .... 530

7.7.7.7.

Ascension (with All) . 128

Blessed Morn (with Ref.) 57
Brasted .... 452, 475, 651
Buckland ...... 552

HYMN.
Carinthia .322
Clarence 347
Clarion Ill

Coppe'e 309
Ciucis milites .... 581
Culbach 30
Easter Hymn (with All) 112
Eleanor 551
Eli 581
Evermore 216
Ferrier .552
Fiducia .226
Forgiveness 592
Gibbons 204
Glebe Field ... 204, 566

Haven . 309
Heathlands (with Ref.) 57, 213

Heinlen 79
Herbert 613
Innocents .... 322, 476
Laetabundus (with All) 114
LausSempiterna(All) . 128

Maitland 543
Monkland .- 475

Mozart . . Ill

New Calabar 651

Nuremberg 547

Percivals 563

Pleyel'sHymn . . 452,669
Posen 549

Pruen 30

Racine (with Ref.) . .. 506

Redhead (No. 45) . . . 149

Redhead (No. 47) . . 97, 348

St. Austell 216

St. Bees . . . 149, 438, 599

Theodora 438

University College. . . 506

Vienna 476

Weber 13, 649

Wirtemberg (with All) . 114

Worgan (with All) . . 112

7.7.7.7.7.7.

Bread of Heaven ' . . . 224

Clifton ' . • 332
Dix ....... 65, 192

Glastonbury .... 247,411
Heathlands . . . . • 213

Holy Jesus ...... 572

Kelso . • 4
Lincoln's Inn 384

Lux Prima ..... 312

Ratisbon .... 224,312
Redhead (No. 76), 93, 107, 336

Rock of Ages .... 336

St. Athanasius .... 385

St. Clement . ... . 213

St.Ulric. ..'.... 223

Toplady . 336

Veni Sancte Spiritus . . 378

7.7.7.7. DOUBLE.
Frankfort . . .

'.
. . 335

Gloucester ...... 611

Herald Angels (with Ref.) 51

Hervey ....... 89
Hollingside . • ^* _»^< -$&
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HYMN.

Maidstone .... 300, 489
Martyn . . . . •' • • 335
Mendelssohn (with Ref.). 51

Messiah ' (507,611

Monica 246

Rainoth 355, 607

Rapture 180

Resurgam . . . . . . 241

Roland • • 67

II >sslyn ....... 188

St. Edward .... 67, 180

St. George's, Wind- ( 118, 193,

sor, J
331, 489

Salzburg 118

Spanish Chant .... 89
Tichfield '.188
Watchman 331

7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.

Pastor ...... 290

7.7.7.7.8.7.

Arimathea ...... 116

Easter 116

Firth 110

7.7.7.7.8.8.

Mar Saba ...... 242
Requiescat 242

7.7.7.7.8.8.8.S.

HolyOfferings(Redhead) 478
Holy Offerings (Spinney) 478

7.8.7.8.

St. Albinus (with All) . 122

7.8.7.8.7.7.

Meinhold 248
Tender Shepherd ... 248
Tribute ........ 140

8.3.3.6. DOUBLE.
All this night .... 538
Bonn ........ 538
Manger 538

8.4.7.8.4.7.

Haydn 3
Matins 3

8.4.8.4.8.4.

Carrow 624
Wentworth 624

8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4,

Nutfield 19
Temple ......... 19

8.5.7.5.

Bernard. 537

8.5.8,3.

Geneva ........ 342
Stephanos ...... 342

8.5.8.5.

Cairnbrook 77
8.5.8.5.8.7.

Angel Voices (Monk) . 304
Angel Voices (Sullivan) 304

8.6.8.4.
Dona 25, 413
St. Cuthbert 375
Wreford 25,413

HYMN.
8.6.8.6.4.4.8.8.

Rodigast 668

8.6.8.6.6.6.6.6.

Paradise (Bamby). . . 394
Paradise (Dykes) ... 394
Paradise (Smart) . . .394

8.6.8.6.8.6.8.4.

Gaudete 539

8.7.8.3.

Mansfield 243
Resurrection Morning . 243

8.7.8.7.

Arundel .... 125, 371, 436
Batty 104, 201
Bishopthorpe 41
Brocklesbury . . . 207, 534
Cross of Jesus . . 201, 359
Dominus regit me . . . 412
Galilee 143
Gaudia matris . . . . 156
God in Heaven .... 578
Havergal .' 303
Holy Voices .."... 61
King of Love (Mittit) . 412
Legion ....... 620
Love Divine . . . 207, 432
Merton . ... 41, 171, 258
Mittit (God of Love) . . 156
Newton Ferns .... 4(i5

Oxford ..... 258, 574
Rathbun 48, 359
Repose 647
St. Oswald . 125, 257, 414, 620
St. Sylvester . . 534, 621, 642
Sardis 325
Siberia ....... 61
Slingsby 574
Springhill' 647
Stuttgard . . 48, 63, 303, 465
Trust ....... 415, 442

8.7.8.7.3.

Etiam et mihi .... 589
Even me 589
Toronto ....... 589

8.7.8.7.4.7.

Coronae . 130
Dismissal 34
Heber 250
Jesu, Bone Pastor . . . 573
Little Clusters .... 577
Parry 548
Redhead (No. 1) ... 39
Regent Square . 60, 250, 386
St. Enoch ...... 256
St. Raphael ... 264, 350
St. Thomas ...... 39
Sal %'ator amicus ... 46
Worcester 617

8.7.8.7.7.7.

All Saints' 178
Edgbaston 646
Trbv , . 540
Kirkdale 646
Paran 117

Prescott ........ 449
Suppliant 274
Waltham 274

8.7.8.7.7.7.7.7.

Horn burgh 36*1

8.7.8.7.8.7.

Aysgarth . . '.""Y \ . 318
Bamberg .... 151, 215
Corner Stone 483
Dulce carmen . 73, 424, 458
Ellerton 517
Feniton Court .... 421
Hatfield 517
Lauda anima . . 421, 458
Margaret Street .... 99
Nukapu 173
Oriel 321,400
Pange lingua 98
Regent Square . . 399, 483
Requiem 555
Rouen 73, 298'

St. Pancras 318
St. Peters, West. . 318, 617
Triumph . . . .

'

. . 321

8.7.8.7. DOUBLE.
Adoration 123
Albany 299
Alleluia 368
Austria . ... . . j 299, 4i)0

Autumn ...... 414
Bethany . . . .*•".• . 292
Coelestis aura .... 387
Conqueror ...... 126
Deerhurst 292
Everton 260
Eucharistica 368
Faben 443
Falfield .... 127, 257, 619
Glorious Things ... 490
Golden Sheaves
Harvard Hymn
Harvest Home
Iona ....
Knightsbridge
Love Divine
Lux Eoi . .

Moultrie
Rex Gloriae
St. Asaph .

St. Baldred
St. Chad .

St. Frideswide
St. Hilda .

St. Ignatius
St. Polycarp
St Sebastian
Salvator .

Sanctuary .

The Wise Men
Vesper Hymn
Vita sterna
Weston . .

, . 191
, . 521

. 191

, . 168
, . 368
. . 432
123, 521

179, 387
, . 126
, . 521
, . 556
, . 443
, . 619
, . 365
, . 358
, . 358
, . 358

. 17
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8.7.8.7.8.7.7.

Corde natus (Ancient)
Corde natus (Smart)

.

52



XIV METRICAL INDEX.

HYMN.
8.7.8.7.8.8.7.

Attolle paulum .... '202

Fides 142
Luther's Hymn ... 37, 416

8.7.8.8.7.

Contrition 612
Mouod 612

8.7.8.8.7.7.7.7.

Advent 317
Beverly 317

8.8.

Veni Creator (Attwood), 289
Veni Creator (Hopkins), 289
Veni Creator (PI. Song), 289

8.8.6.

Comforter Divine . . ,, 134
Holy Day 26
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Devotion 643
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8.8.8.8.4.4.8.

Burwell .. > 190

8.8.8.8.8.8.
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All Saints .... 381, 682
Baynard 622
Beati 175

HYMN.
Brownell 638
Carey's 659
Melita .... 184, 276, 306
Peniel 42, 314
St. Matthias . . . . 22, 424
St. Werburgh .... 314
Saints of God . . 175,302
Stella 22
Troas 229
Veni Emmanuel (Gounod) 45
Veni Emmanuel (PI. Song) 45
Wavertree . ... 83, 622

8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8.7.

Woodleigh 310

8.10.10.10.8.6.

Eucharist 232

9.S.9.8.
Agape 225
Eucharistic Hymn . . 225

10.4.10.4.

Per pacem ...... 633
Submission 633

10.4.10.4.10.10.

Lux Beata 423
Lux Benigna ..... 423

10.6.10.6.

St. Nicholas 6
Via lucis ...... 6

10.6.10.6.8.8.4.

St. Francis 206

10.10.

Coena Domini .... 220
Lammas '

. 220
Pax tecum 674

10.10.7.

Alleluia Perenne . 262, 462
Harvest 262

10.10.10.4.

Sarum 176

10.10.10.10.

Aspiration 661
Astra matutina .... 170
Benediction .... 12,32
Dalkeith 422
Eventide 12
Hezekiah 280
Langran 82, 422
Longwood 422
Morecambe 219
O quanta qualia . . . 397
Old 124th ...... 280
Pax Dei . . . . . - . 32, 661
Penitentia 219
Pro Patria 194
Russian Hymn .... 487
Trisagion ....... 170

10.10.10.10.10.10.

Christians, awake ... 56
Donum Dei 228
Evening Hymn .... 7

HYMN.
Nachtlied 7
Sacramentum unitatis . 230
Unde et memores . . . 228
Yorkshire _. 56

10,10.11.11.

Hanover .... 459, 471
Lyons 467

11.10.11.9.

Ultor omnipotens ... 198

11.10.11.10.

Ancient of Days (Jeffery) 31

1

Ancient of Days (Parker) 31

1

Brightest and Best . . 66
Come, ye disconsolate . 637
Eirene ....... 161
Morning Star' . . .

'

.

66
Orient 66
Sandringham .... 238
Strength and Stay . . 177
Visio Domini .... 629

ll.10.ll.HK9.il.

Angels of Jesus . . . 398
O Sion haste . . . . . 249
Pilgrims . 398
Tidings" 249
Vox Angelica .... 398
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Dominus misericordiae . 630
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11.11.11.5. .

Cloisters 496
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Welcome, Happy Morn-
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11.11.11.11.11.

Fortunatus 109

11.11.11.11.11.11.

Hermas 522
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11.18.11.10.
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13.13.13.14.
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P.M.
Adeste fideles . . . 49, 636
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Hope t 676
Hosanna we sing ... 560
Margaret 319
Resurrexit . . .- .. . . 113
Sabaoth . . ...*.. • 195
Salamis • 562
Troyte (No. 1) .... 667
Troyte (No. 2) .... 461
Veni 319
Wake! awake .... 40
We march to victory . . 514
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Adoration — 137, 138, 140, 141, 142, 367, 368, 369,

370, 371, 374, 385, 387, 444, 445, 447, 448, 450, 452,

455, 456, 457, 458, 460, 461, 462, 463.

Aspiration — 135, 338, 339, 343, 344, 345, 409,411,

430, 431, 432, 439, 600, 607, 611, 612, 613, 614, 615,

658, 660, 666, 675.

Associations or Guilds— 161, 162, 163, 168,268

at vs. 3. 274, 511, 580, 581, 584, 588.

Christ's Call— 143, 169, 437, 590, 596, 631, 673.

Church, Intercession for the— 259, 260, 326,

327, 328, 329, 496, 499, 525.

Church Militant— 485, 488, 490, 491, 516, 521,

580.

Church at Rest— 8, 179, 394, 396, 397, 679.

Church Triumphant—74, 124, 399,400, 401, 402,

403, 404, 407, 408.

Clergy, The— 182, 183, 184, 285, 286, 288, 497, 581.

Confession of Christ— 163, 164 at vs. 2, 216,

217, 342, 358, 359, 364, 582, 598, 600.

Consecration— 10, 101, 344, 345, 395, 429, 454, 507,

508, 510, 603, 666.

Country, Our— 187, 188, 194, 195, 196, 197, 198, 200.

Doubt— 144, 146, 420, 422, 424, 426. 427.

Faith— 7, 95,326, 345, 355, 435,446, 606, 610, 611,

623, 626, 636, 664, 668, 671, 675.

Fellowship with God— 12, 68, 312, 315, 344, 355,

410, 430, 436.

Followinq Christ— 68, 452, 507, 510, 571, 615.

Guidance— 326, 333, 341, 343, 379, 380, 411, 414,417,

420, 421, 422, 423, 424, 611, 614, 615, 616.

Hope— 43, 318, 397, 404, 407, 512. 521, 523, 675, 676,

679.

Hospitals— 14, 272, 273, 274, 300.

House of God— 479, 482. 483, 484, 489.

Humility— 410, 603, 611, 632, 649

Joy— 43, 47, 324, 457, 522, 579-

Judgment, Day of— 36, 37, 38.

Love of God— 100, 301, 431, 432, 433, 625, 627, 658.

Love to God— 75, 76, 77, 317, 443, 444, 563, 599

600, 653, 654.

Love to Man— 268 at vs. 3. 269, 275. 580, 586.

Name of Jesus— 149, 321, 322, 433, 518.

Orphans— 276, 277.

Peace— 15, 32, 496, 613, 633, 674.

Penitence— 82, 85, 86, 87, 89, 347, 349, 350, 351, 354,

356, 360, 384, 529, 59!i.

Perseverance— 509, 510, 511, 549.

Praise— 23, 362, 366, 369, 438, 442, 443, 445, 452, 453,

455, 456, 458, 460, 461, 462, 463, 465, 468, 469, 471,

474, 617.

Preparation for Christ— 40, 41, 42,43, 44,46,

316, 405.

Progress— 393, 395, 503, 505, 506, 509, 510, 521, 522,

523, 620, 656.

Protection— 16, 17, 19, 415, 416, 417, 418, 435, 648,

648.

Providence— 189, 427, 435, 465.

Submission— 346, 610, 613, 616, 626, 632, 634,666,

667, 668, 671.

Sympathy— 161, 162, 269,271, 274, 275, 630.

Temperance —278, 279.

Thanksgiving— 367, 368, 470, 624.

Triumph of Christ— 39, 127, 367, 370, 371, 457.

Trust -84, 145, 335, 336, 340, 341, 363, 412, 413, 435,

436, 590, 606, 622, 626, 628, 642, 664.

Unity— 230, 492, 494, 495.

Watchfulness— 40, 186, 405, 501, 504.

Work —511, 580, 681, 582, 583, 584, 619.

Zeal— 393, 503, 628.



^tmn$ Suitable for C^urcl) ^>cagong anti Special

Vertices*

DAILY PRAYER.
FIEST LINE OE HYMN.

/Iftorning.

All praise to Him Who built the hills. . ..463
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 2
Christ, whose glory fills the skies ..312

Come, my soul, thou must be waking 3
Every morning mercies new 4
Forth inThv Name, O Lord, I go 639
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty 383
Lord of all being throned afar 313
My Father, for another night 640
New every morning is the love 1

O Jesu, crucified for man (Friday) 5
When morning gilds the skies , 445

Evening.
Abide with me: fast falls the eventide 12
All praise to Thee, my God, this night 18
At even, ere the sun was set 14
Before the ending of the day 21
God that madest earth and heaven 19
Great God, to Thee my evening song 644*
Hear my prayer, O Heavenly Father 647
Holy Father, cheer our way 9
Inspirer and Hearer of prayer 643
Now from the altar of our hearts 20
Now the day is over..* 535
O Brightness of the Immortal Father's face. 6
One sweetly solemn thought 676
Our day of praise is done 23
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 17

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO.
Saviour, when night involves the skies 641
Softly now the light of day 13
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear 11
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go* 22
Tarry with me, O my Saviour 642
The day is gently sinking to its close 7

The day is past and gone 645
The day is past and over 16
The radiant morn hath passed away 8
The shadows of the evening hours 15
The sun is sinking fast 10
Three in One, and One in Three 389
Through the day Thy love has spared us. . .646
To Sion's hill I lift my eyes 848

Sbe Xor&'s Bag.
Almighty Father, bless the word (close of

service) 33
Blest day of God, most calm, most bright. . 31
Come let us all with one accord 26
Hail, sacred day of earthly rest 25
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing (close

of service) 34
O Day of rest and gladness 24
Our day of praise is done (close of service).. 23
Saviour, again to Thy dear Name (close of
service) 32

This is the Day of Light 28
To Thy temple I repair 30
Welcome, sweet day of rest 27
With joy we hail the sacred day 29

THE CHRISTIAN YEAR.
advent.

Brief life is here our portion 406
Come, Thou long expected Jesus .48
Day of wrath! O day of mourning 36
Great God, what do I see and hear 37
Hark! the Voice eternal 35
Hosanna to the living Lord 316'
Jesus came, the heavens adoring 318
Lo, He comes with clouds descending 39
Lord of mercy and of might (Litany) 527
O Jesu, Thou art standing 357
O quickly come, dread Judge of all 42
On Jordan's bank the Baptist's cry 44
Once more, O Lord, Thy sign shall be ..... . 38
Rejoice, rejoice, believers 43
The world is very evil 405
Thou art coming, O my Saviour 317
Ye servants of the Lord 186

Gbrlstmas.
All my heart this night rejoices 538
All praise to Thee, eternal Lord 320

Angels from the realms of glory 60
Calm on the listening ear of night 55
Christians, awake, salute the happy morn. 56
Come hither, ye faithful 50
Hark! the herald angels sing 51
Hark! what mean those holy voices 61
It came upon the midnight clear 59
Joy fills our inmost hearts to-day 539
O come, all ye faithful 49
O little town of Bethlehem i 58
Of the Father's love begotten 52
Once in royal David's city 540
Shout the glad tidings x 53
Sing, O sing, this blessed morn 57
Thou didst leave Thy throne «, 319
While shepherds watched their flocks by
night 54

©tf> !2ear.

A few more years shall roll 203
Across the sky the shades of night 202
Days and moments quickly flying 621



XVll.l HYMNS SUITABLE FOR CHURCH SEASONS

FIRST LINE OP HYMN. NO.
I'm but a stranger here 623
Jesu, still lead on 420
Lead us, O Father, in the paths of peace 422
O God of Bethel, by Whose hand 417
O God, our help in ages past 418

"Hew lear.
For Thy mercy and Thy grace. 204
From glory unto glory 205
Go forward, Christian soldier 510
Jesus, I live to Thee 666
My times are in Thy hand 626
Now a new year opens 541
Though faint yet pursuing 628

^Epfpbang.
Arm of the Lord, awake! awake! 265
As with gladness men of old 65
Blow ye the trumpet, blow 330
Brightest and best of the sons of the morn-
ing 66

Earth has many a noble city 63
Fierce was the storm of wind 71
Fling out the banner! let it float 253
From the Eastern mountains 62
Glory to Thee, O Lord 70
God of mercy, God of grace 332
Hail to the Lord's Anointed 323
Hasten the time appointed 255
Joy to the world, the Lord is come 324
Light of those whose dreary dwelling 325
Lord, .a Saviour's love displaying 258
Lord of all power and might 328
Not by Thy mighty hand 72
O One with God the Father 68
O very God of very God 326
Rise, crowned with light, imperial Salem,
• rise 487
Saw you never in the twilight 542
Songs of thankfulness and praise 67
jThe morning light is breaking '.' 252
,'Thou Whose Almighty word 327
iThy kingdom come, O Lord 329
Watchman, tell us of the night 331
Within the Father's house 69
When from the East the wise men came.. . . 64

Septuagesfma, etc/ K
Alleluia, song of gladness 73
Go labour on, spend and be spent 584
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 76
In exile here we wander 74
Jesus Christ is passing by 592
Lord of the hearts of men 75
Praise to the Holiest in the height.. ...... ..458
Songs of praise the angels sang 476
*The strain upraise of joy and praise.. ......461
Thou Who on that wondrous journey....... 77
,Thou, Whose Almighty word. ............ . . .327

Xent: _ ©
(See also Holy Week."}

Approach, my soul, the mercy seat.... 652
Art thou weary, art thou languid -. .342
Ashamed of Thee, O dearest Lord ..598
Awhile in spirit, Lord, to Thee 80
By the gracious saving call {Litany) 529

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO.
Christian, dost thou see them 81
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 651
Come unto Me, ye weary 437
Days and moments quickly flying..., 621
Father, hear Thy children's call (Litany)..529
Forty days and forty nights 79
From every stormy wind that blows 481
Glory be to Jesus 362
God the Father, God the Son (Litany) 528
God my Father, hear me pray 384
Hark! my soul, it is the Lord ...599
Have mercy, Lord, on me 351
Heal me, O my Saviour, heal 356
I could not do without Thee 603
I heard the voice of Jesus say 673
I hunger and I thirst 343
I lay my sins on Jesus 605
I need Thee every hour , .602
I need Thee, precious Jesus , :..,... .601
In mercy, not in wrath ...352
In the Cross of Christ I glory 359
In the hour of trial. 340
Jesus, and shall it ever be i.. .597
Jesus Christ is passing by 592
Jesu, from Thy throne on high (Litany)...526
Jesu, Lord of life and glory 350
Jesu, Lover of my soul • 335
Jesus, mercjful and mild .' 611
Jesu, my Lord, my God, my all 600
Jesus, my Saviour, look on me 341
Jesu, still lead on 420
Just as I am, without one plea 606
Labouring and heavy laden 436
Lamb of God, for sinners slain 543
Lo! the voice of Jesus 608
Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee 346
Lord, for ever at Thy side 649
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 589
Lord, in this Thy mercy's day 88
Lord Jesus, by Thy Passion 635
Lord Jesus, think on me ..614
Lord of mercy and of might (Litany) 527
Lord, when we bend before Thy throne. . . .354
Lord, Who throughout these forty days. ... 78
Love of Jesus, all divine 607
More love to Thee, O Christ 654
My faith looks up to Thee 345
My God, I love Thee, not because 653
My God, my Father, while I stray 667
My God, permit me not to be 353
Nearer, my God, to Thee '. 344
O for a closer walk with God , 660
O gracious God, in Whom I live 338
O help us, Lord, each hour of need 337
O holy Saviour, Friend unseen 610
O Jesus, I have promised 615
O Jesu, Lord most merciful 360
O Jesu, Saviour of the lost , 85
O Jesu, Thou art standing ' 357
O Lamb of God, still keep me 363
O the bitter shame and sorrow 612
O Thou before Whose presence 585
O Thou from Whom all goodness flows 663
O Thou that hear'st when sinners cry 86
O Thou, the contrite sinner's Friend....... 84
O Thou, to Whose all-searching sight 339
Only one prayer to-day 594



AND SPECIAL SERVICES. xix

' FIRST LINE OP HYMN. NO.

inward*. Christian, though the regions 620
'Out of the deep I call 349
I*rince of Peace, control my will 613
Rock of Ages, cleft for me 336
Saviour, source of every blessing 442
Saviour, when in dust to Thee 89
Saviour, Whom I fain would love 355
Sinful, sighing to be blest 347
Teach us what Thy love has borne (Litany) .529
The Spirit in our hearts 596
There is a fountain filled with blood 593
Thou hidden love of God, whose height 658
Thy life was given for me 604
To-day Thy mercy calls us 590
Through Him Who all our sickness felt 588
Turned by Thy grace I look within 595
Weary of earth and laden with my sin 82
Weary of wandering from my God 83
When at Thy footstool, Lord, I bend ,.59i

When the weary seeking rest 609
With broken heart and contrite sigh 87

"Ibols 'CClecft.

All glory, laud and honour (Palm Sunday) . 90
At the Cross her station keeping 103
Behold the Lamb of God 96
Christ, the Life of all the living 361
Glory be to Jesus 362
Go to dark Gethsemane 93"

Hail, Thou once despised Jesus.. 365
In His own raiment clad „ 106
Jesu, in Thy dying woes 530
Lord Jesus, when we 6tand afar 95
Now, my soul, thy voice upraising 99
Ocome and mourn with me awhile 105
O Jesu, Lord most merciful 360
O Jesu, we adore Thee 364
O Sacred Head surrounded .102
O Thou, Who through this holy week 92
Restingfrom His work to-day (East. Even) .107
Ride on, ride on in majesty (Palm Sunday). 91k

See the destined day arise 97
Sing, my tongue, the Saviour's battle .. 98
Sweet the moments rich in blessing 104
The grave itself a garden is (East. Even) 108
The Royal banners forward go (Palm Sun.) . 94
There is a green hill far away 544
We sing the praise of Him Who died 100
When I survey the wondrous Cross 101

EasterttOe.
All hail the power of Jesus' Name 450
Alleluia! Alleluia! 123
Alleluia! sing to Jesus! 368
Angels, roll the rock away ".116
At the Lamb's high feast we sing 118
Awake, and sing the song 369
Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 113
Christ the Lord is risen again 114
Christ the Lord is risen to-day 112
Come let us sing the song of songs 448
Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 110
Hark, ten thousand voices sounding 125
He is risen, He is risen 117
Jesus Christ is risen to-day 112
Jesus lives! thy terrors now 122
Jesus, oar rben King 367

FIRST LINE OP HYMN. NO.
Lift up, lift up your voices now 119
Morn's roseate hues have decked the sky.. 120
O God of God! O Light of Light 455
On the resurrection morning 243
Rejoice, the Lord is King 457
Sing with all the sons of glory 124
The day of resurrection 115
The strife is o'er, the battle done 121
Thou art the Way, to Thee alone 425
To Him, Who for our sins was slain 366
Welcome, happy morning '. 109
Who is this that comes from Edom 449

ascenstontioc,
All hail thepower of Jesus' Name 450
Alleluia! sing to Jesus 368
Awake, and sing the song 369
Christ, above all glory seated 371

. Christ our King to heaven ascendeth 127
Crown Him with many crowns 374
Golden harps are sounding 545
Hail the day that sees Him rise 128
Jesus, our risen King 367
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious 130
O Saviour, Who for man has trod 131
Our Lord is risen from the dead 132
Rejoice, the Lord \s King 457
See the Conqueror mounts in triumph 126
The eternal gates lift up their heads 129
The Head, that once was crowned with
thorns » 372

Thou art gone up on high 373
Triumphant Lord, Thy work is done 370

TSflbftSUntide (and General).
Come, gracious Spirit, Heavenly Dove 379
Come, Holy Ghost, Creator blest 380
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 289
Come, Holy Spirit, come 376
Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 377
Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come.' 378
Come to our poor nature's night 135
Creator Spirit, by Whose aid 381
Hear us, Thou that broodedst 133
Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 524
Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 375
Spirit divine, attend our prayers 383
Spirit of mercy, truth and love (Whitsun-
day) 136

To Thee, O Comforter divine 134

GrinftS Sun&as (and General).
Come, Thou Almighty King -..388
Father of all, Whose love profound..., 13g
Glory be to God the Father 617
Glory to the Father give 547
God Almighty, in Thy temple 548
God, my Father, hear me pray. , 384
Great Creator, Lord of all 546
Hark! the loud celestial hymn 140
Holy Father, great Creator 386
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 385
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty -.383
O God of Life, Whose power benign 138
O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 137
Round the Lord in glory seated 387
Sound aloud Jehovah's praises „ . . .142



XX HYMNS SUITABLE FOR CHURCH SEASONS

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO.

The God of Abraham praise .. 460
Three in One, and One in Three 389
We give immortal praise 141

©tbec ffeasts ano yasts.

In addition to those appointed for special days.

Blessed city, heavenly Salem 400
Blest are the pure in heart — ...410

For all the saints who from their labours
rest.. , ..., ........ .,, ., 176

For all Thy saints, O Lord 181
Hark I hark my soul, angelic songs 398
Harkl the sound of holy voices.. 179
I heard a sound of voices 404
Jerusalem, my happy home = 402
Jerusalem the golden. 408
King of glory! Saviour dear! 549
Let saints on earth in concert sing 391
Light's abode, celestial Salem 399
Lo! what a cloud of witnesses 393
Not to the terrors of the Lord 392
O Heavenly Jerusalem 401
O King of saints! we give Thee praise 177
O Paradise, O Paradise 394
O what if we are Christ's 390
O what the joy and the glory must be 397
Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise 462
Ten thousand times ten thousand 396
The Saints of God! their conflict past 175
The Son of God goes forth to war 507

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO,
"Who are these in bright array 180
Who are these like stars appearing 178

abanftsfitvfng an& Ibarvest.
All people that on earth do dwell 470
Before Jehovah's awful throne 473
Come, ye thankful people, come 193
Lord of the harvest, Thee we hail.... 190
Now thank we all our God 466
O come, loud anthems let us sing 472
O Lord of heaven and earth and sea 477
O worship the King 459
Praise to God, immortal praise 192
Rejoice, the Lord is King ....457
The strain upraise of joy and praise 461
To Thee, O God, our hearts we raise 191
When all Thy mercies, O my God 657

Batlonal 2>at>s.
Ancient of Days 311
Before Jehovah's awful throne 473
Dread Jehovah, God of nations 201
From all that dwell below the skies: 468
God of our fathers, bless this our land 195
God of our fathers, Whose Almighty hand.194
God the all Merciful! 198
Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 454
Lord God, we worship Thee 200
O comet loud anthems let ussing 472
O Gt)d of love, O King of peace 199
O Lord of Hosts, Almighty King 197
Our fathers' God to Thee 196

THE CHUECH.

^Baptism,
Father of Heaven, Who hast created all...206
Go forward, Christian soldier (a) 510
In token that thou shalt not fear 209
Jesus, I my cross have taken (o) 358
O Father, bless the children 208
O Lord, our strength in weakness (a) 278
Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding 207
Soldiers of Christ, arise {a) 509
Stand, soldier of the Cross (a) 210

Confirmation.
Draw Holy Ghost, Thy sevenfold veil 214
Go forward, Christian soldier 510
Holy Spirit, Lord of glory ..215
Holy Spirit, Lord of love 213
Jesus, I my cross have taken 358
My faith looks up to Thee 345
My God, accept my heart this day 429
Nearer, my God, to Thee .• 344
O God, in Whose all-searching eye 211
O gracious God, in Whom I live 338
O happy day that stays my choice 218
O help us Lord, each hour of need 337
O Jesus, I have promised 615
Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 375
Saviour, blessed Saviour 519
Soldiers of Christ, arise 509
The cross is on our brow 212
Thine forever, God of love 216
Witness, ye men and angels, now 217

Ibolg Communion.
According to Thy gracioas word 233
Alleluia sing to Jesus {Ascension) 368
At the Lamb's high feast we sing {Easter). 118
And now, O Father, mindful of the love... .228
Bread of heaven, on Thee we feed 324
Bread of the world, in mercy broken 225
By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored 236
Draw nigh and take the Body of the Lord. 220
Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face. . .219
I am not worthy, holy Lord 234
Jesu, Lover of my soul. 335
Jesu, Thou joy of loving hearts 430
Jesu, to Thy table led 222
My God, and is Thy table spread 23]
O Bread of Life from heaven 223
O God unseen, yet ever near 221
O-Holy Jesu, Prince of Peace 332
O Saving Victim, opening wide 227
O Thou, before the world began 229
Saviour, Who didst oome to give 226
Shepherd of souls, refresh and bless 235
The King of Love my shepherd Is 412
Thou God, all glory, honour, power 456
Thou Who at Thy first Eucharist 230

3BurfaI of tbe BeaD.
A few more years shall roll 203
Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep 244
Blessing, honour, thanks and praise 241
Brief life is here our portion - 406



AND SPECIAL SERVICES. xxi

FIRST LINE OP HYMN. NO.

Come, ye disconsolate 637
For all the saints who from their labours

rest 176
For all Thy saints, O Lord 181

For ever with the Lord 675
For thee, O dear, dear country 407
Harkl hark, my soul, angelic songs 398
Hark! the sound of holy voices 179

I heard a sound of voices 404
I'm but a stranger .here 623
It is not death to die 419
Jerusalem, the golden 408
Jesus livesl thy terrors now 122
Lead, kindly Light 423

Let no hopeless tears be shed (Child) 245
Lift up, lift up your voices now 119
Light's abode, celestial Salem 399
Morn's roseate hues have decked the sky. .120
My God, my Father, while I stray 667
My Jesus, as Thou wilt 634
My times are in Thy hand 626
Now the labourer's task is o'er 242
O God, our help in ages past 418
O Love divine, that stooped to share . .

.

., . .627

O Paradise, O Paradise .394

O what the joy and the glory must be 397
On the resurrection morning 243
Peace, perfect peace 674
Eock of Ages, cleft for me 336
Safely, safely gathered in (Child) 246
Saviour, for the little one (Child) 247
Sing, with all the sons of glory 124
Ten thousand times ten thousand 390
Tender Shepherd, Thou hast stilled (Child) 248
The grave itself a garden is 108
The Kingof Love my shepherd is 412
The Saints of God, their conflict past 175
Who are these in bright array 180
The strife is o'er, the battle done 121
There is a blessed home 679
Whate'er my God ordains is right 668
When our heads are bowed with woe 348
Who are these like stars appearing .....173

Missions.
Arise, O Lord, and shine 259
Arm of the Lord, awake, awake 265
Call them in! the poor, the wretched... ....619
Blow ye the trumpet, blow 330
Christ for the world we sing 580

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO.

Fling out the banner, let it float 253
From all that dwell below the skies 468
From Greenland's icy mountains 254
From the Eastern mountains 62
Glorious things of Thee are spoken 490
God of mercy, God of grace 332
Hail to the Lord's Anointed 323
Hasten the time appointed 255
I love Thy kingdom, Lord 485
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 261
Joy to the world! the Lord is come 324
Look from the sphere of endless day 251
Lord, a Saviour's love displaying 258
Lord, her watch Thy Church is keeping. . . .260

Lord of all power and might 328
Lord of the harvest, it is right 262
O brothers, lift your voices 579
O Sion haste 249
O Spirit of the living God 288
O that the Lord's salvation (Jews) 266
Rise, crowned with light. 487
Saints of God, the dawn is brightening 250
Saviour, sprinkle many nations 257
Soldiers of the Gross, arise 581
Souls in heathen darkness lying 256
Speed Thy servants, Saviour, speed them. .264
Stand up, stand up for Jesus 582
The Church's one foundation 491
The morning light is breaking 252
Thou, Whose Almighty Word 327
Thy kingdom come, O God! 329
Wake, harp of Sion (Jews) 267
Watchman, tell us of the night 331
Ye Christian heralds, go proclaim. 263

almsgiving an& Cbaritfes.

Fountain of good, to own Thy love 269
Holy offerings, rich and rare 478
Lord, lead the way the Saviour went .270

O God of mercy, God of might 271
O God of mercy hearken now 275
O Lord of heaven and earth and sea... 477
O Thou through suffering perfect made—272
O Thou, Who madest land and sea (Or-

phans) 276
Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old 273
Thou to Whom the sick and dying 274
Thou Who with dying lips (Orphans) 277
We give Thee but Thine own » 268

SPECIAL SERVICES.

Ember ©a^s.
Father of mercies, bow Thine ear 287
How beauteous are their feet.. 498
Lord of the Church, we humbly pray 182
Lord of the harvest, hear 185
Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high 183
Thou, Who the night in prayer 184
Ye servants of the.Lord 186

©rDinatfons.
Bow down Thine ear, Almighty Lord 286
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 289
Come, pure hearts, in sweetest measures...4S7

Father of mercies, bow'Thine ear 287
Go, labour on! spend and be spent! 584
Heavenly Shepherd, Thee we pray 290
How beauteous are their feet 498
Lord of the Church, we humbly pray 182
Lord of the living harvest.... 285
Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high 183
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak .586

O Spirit of the living God 288
Soldiers of the Cross, arise! 581
Thou Who the night in prayer 184
Ye Christian heralds, go proclaim 263
Ye servants of the Lord 186



HYMNS SUITABLE FOR CHURCH SEASONS

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO.

Corner-stone ano Consecration.
Christ ie made the sure foundation 483
Christ is our Corner-stone 294
Come, Jesus, from the sapphire throne 297
Glorious things of Thee are spoken 490
God of love, our Father, Saviour 298
I love Thy kingdom, Lord 483
In loud exalted strains .' 482
In the Name which earth and heaven 292
Jesu!' where'er Thy people meet 296
O Lord of Hosts, Whose glory fills 291
O Thou in Whom alone is found .293
O 'twas a joyful sound to hear 493
O with due reverence let us all >»..-479
Pleasant are Thy courts above 489
Spirit divine, attend our prayers 382
The Church's one foundation .491
Thy temple is not made with hands 295
We love the place, O God 484

Xa£ "fcelpers.

Almighty God, Whose only Son 499
Blest be the tie that binds 672
Christ for the world we sing......... 580
Fight the good fight with all thy might 505
Go forward Christian soldier 510
Go labour on, spend and be spent 584
Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 143
Lord of our life 496
Lord, speak to me that I may spsak.........586
O brothers, lift your voices. ".

. . . .579
O happy band of pilgrims 511
O Son of God, our Captain 161
OThou before Whose presence '. 585
On our way rejoicing 522
Rejoice, ye pure in heart! 520
Shine Thouuponus, Lord 587
Soldiers of the Cross, arise. 581
Stand up, stand up for Jesus 582
The Son of Consolation.... ...162
The Son of God goes forth to war. 507
Through Him Who all our sickness felt 588
Through the night of doubt and sorrow 521
Work, for the night is coming ......583

parocbial missions.
A charge to keep I have : 501
A few more years shall roll 203
All hail the power of Jesus' Name 450
Approach, my soul, the mercy seat 652
Art thou weary, art thou languid 342
Ashamed of Thee, O dearest Lord 598
At even, ere the sun was set. 14
At the Name of Jesus .518
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 503
Behold, the Master passeth by.... 169
Breast the wave, Christian 656
Call Jehovah thy salvation 415
Call them in, the poor, the wretched 619
Come, Holy Spirit, come 376
Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 377
Come, let us sing the song of songs 448
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 651
Come unto Me, ye weary ..437
Days and moments quickly flying 621
Father, hear Thy ohildrf -. 's call « 529

FIRST LINE OF HYMN; NO.
Fight the good fight 505
Forward be our watchword 523
From every stormy wind that blows 481
Glory be to God the Father. 617
Glory be to Jesus 362
Go forward, Christian soldier 510
God, my Father, hear me pray 384
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah 414
Hail! Thou once despised Jesus 365
Hark! my soul, it is the Lord 599
Have mercy, Lord, on me 351
He leadeth me 616
Heal me, O my Saviour, heal •. 356
Heirs of unending life 502
How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 433
I could not do without Thee 603
I heard the voice of Jesus say 673
I lay my sins on Jesus 605
I need Thee every hour 602
I need Thee, precious Jesus 601
I'm but a stranger here ^.623
In mercy, not in wrath 352
In the Cross of Christ I glory 359
In the hour of trial 340
Jesus, and shall it ever be 597
Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 143
Jesus Christ is passing by 592
Jesus, I my cross have taken 358
Jesus, Lord of life and glory 350
Jesu, Lover of my soul 335
Jesus, merciful and mild 611
Jesu, my Lord, my God, my all 600
Jesus, my Saviour, look on me 341
Jesu, the very thought of Thee 434
Jesus, Thy boundless love to me 625
Just as I am, without one plea 606
Labouring and heavy laden 436
Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 454
Lo! the voice of Jesus 608
Look from Thy sphere of endless day 251
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 589
Lord, in this Thy mercy's day 88
Lord Jesus, by Thy Passion 635
Lord Jesus, think on me 614
Lord, when we bend before Thy throne 554
Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise Thee . .443
Love divine, all love excelling 432
Love of Jesus all divine 607
My faith looks up to Thee 345
My God, accept my heart this day 429
My Qod, permit me not to be 353
My hope is built on nothing less 622
My soul, be on thy guard...: 504
Nearer, my God, to Thee 344
O bless the Lord, my soul 474
O brothers, lift your voices 579
O help us, Lord, each hour of need 337
O holy Saviour, Friend unseen 610
O Jesus, I have promised 615
O Jesu, Lord most merciful 360
O Jesu, Saviour of the lost 85
O Jesu, Thou art standrng 357
O Jesu, we adore Thee 364
O Lamb of God, still keep me 363
O Lord, our strength in weakness 278
O Love that casts out fear 431
O Saviour, precious Saviour 444



AND SPECIAL SERVICES. xxiii

FIRST LINE OP HYMN. NO.

O the bitter shame and sorrow 612
O Thou that hearest when sinners cry 86
O Thou, the contrite sinners' Friend 84
O Thou, to Whose all-searching sight 339
O what if we are Christ's 390
O where shall rest be found 513.
Oft in danger, oft in woe 506
Only one prayer to-day 594
Onward, Christian soldiers 516
Onward, Christian, though the region 620
Out of the deep I call 349
Prince of Peace, control my will 613
Revive Thy work, O Lord 618
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 512
Rock of Ages, cleft for me 336
Saviour, source of every blessing 442
Shepherd of tender youth 446
Sinful, sighing to be blest. 347
Sing, my soul, His wondrous love 438

FIRST LINE OP HYMN. NO.
Soldiers of Christ, arise 4 509
Stand up, stand up for Jesus 582
The Son of God goes forth to war 507
The Spirit in our hearts 596
There is a fountain filled with blood 593
Thou art the Way, to Thee alone 425
Thou hidden love of God, whose height. ...658
Thou knowest, Lord, the weariness..,. 630
Though faint, yet pursuing ,..628
Through the night of doubt and sorrow.. ..521
Thy life was given for me 604
To-day Thy mercy calls us 590
Turned by Thy grace I look within 595
Weary of earth, and laden with my sin.... 82
Weary of wandering from my God 83
When at Thy footstool. Lord, I bend 5S1
When I survey the wondrous Cross 101
When the weary, seeking rest. : 609
With broken heart and contrite sigh 87

PROCESSIONALS.
B&vent.

Hark I the voice eternal 35
Lol He comes, with clouds descending 39
Rejoice, rejoice, believers..' 43
Thou art coming, O my Saviour 317

Gbristmas.

Angels from the realms of glory 60
Come hither, ye faithful , 50
Hark! the herald angels sing 51
Jesus came, the heavens adoring 318
O come, all ye faithful 49
Thou didst leave Thy throne 319
To the Name of our salvation 321

Hew H?ear.

Prom glory unto glory 205
Go forward. Christian soldier 510

Xpipbans.
As with gladness men of old 65
Brightest and best 66
From the Eastern mountains 62
Hail to the Lord's Anointed 323

Septuagesfma, etc
Alleluia! song of gladness 73
The strain upraise of joy and praise ..461

Xent.
All glory, laud, and honour (Palm Sun.) ... 90
Hail Thou once despised Jesus 365
Lo ! the voice of Jesus 608
O Saviour, precious Saviour 444
The Royal banners forward go (Palm Sun.) 94

Eastertide,
Alleluia! Alleluia! 123
Alleluia! sing to Jesus 368
Christ is risen! Christ ia risen! 113
Christ the Lord is risen again 114
Christ the Lord is risen to-day Ill
Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 110
Jesus Christ is risen to-day , 112
Jesus, oar risen King 367

The day of resurrection k 115
The strife is o'er, the battle done 121
Welcome, happy morning 109

Bscensfonttoe.
Awake, and sing the song < 369
Christ above all glory seated 371
Christ our King to heaven ascendeth ^.127
Crown Him with many crowns 374
Golden harps are sounding 545
Hail the day that sees Him rise 128
See the Conqueror mounts in triumph 126
Thoa art gone up on high 373

"CQbttsunttoe.

Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come 378
Hear us, Thou that broodedst ~ 133
Spirit divine, attend our prayers 382

Grinitg Sunday.
Hark! the loud celestial hymn 140
Holy Father, great Creator 386
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 385
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty 383
Round the Lord in glory seated 387
Sound aloud Jehovah's praises 142

Saints' Da^s.
Blessed city, heavenly Salem 400
For all the saints who from 176
For thee, O dear, dear country 407
Hark! hark, my soul, angelic songs 398
Hark! the sound of holy voices 179
I heard a sound of voices 404
Jerusalem the golden 408
Light's abode, celestial Salem S99
O Heavenly Jerusalem 401
O King of Saints 177
O Paradise, O Paradise 394
O what the joy and the glory 397
Stars of the morning 170
Ten thousand times ten thousand 396
The Son of God goes forth to war 507
There is a blessed home 679



XXiV EYMXS SUITABLE FOR CHURCH SEASOXS AXD SPECIAL SERVICES.

FIRST LINE OF HYMN'. NO.
Who are tnese in bright array 180
Who are these like stars appearing 178

^banfessfring ano fc>arvest.

Come, ye thankful people, come 193
Praise to God, immortal praise 192
To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise 191

/BMssions,
Fling out the banner 253
From Greenland's icy mountains 254
Glorious things of thee are spoken 390
I love Thy kingdom, Lord 485

Sion, haste 249
Saints of God, the day is brightening 250
The morning light is breaking..., 252

©roniation.
Lord of the living harvest .-..,. .235

Corner-stone ano Consecration,
Christ is made the sure foundation 483
Glorious things of thee are spoken.... 390
1 love Thy kingdom, Lord... 485
In the Name of our salvation (C. S.) ..292

'twas a joyful sound to hear 493
Pleasant are Thy courts above c 489
The Church's one foundation 491

General,
All hail the power of Jesus' Name 450
Alleluia! singto Jesus 368
Ancient of days. 311
At the Name of Jesus 518
Blessed city, heavenly Salem 400
Brief life is bere our portion . 406
Brightly gleams our banner 515
Children of the heavenly King 452
Christ is made the sure foundation 483
Come, let us sing the song of songs. 448
Fight the good fight 505
For thee, O dear, dear country 407
Foward be our watchword..... 523
Glorious things of thee are spoken 490
Glory be to God the Father 617
Goforward, Christian soldier....^ 510
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah 414
Hark ! hark my soul 398
Hark! the sound of holy voices. ........... .179
1 heard a sound of voices 404
In loud exalted strains 482

FIRST LIXE OF HYMN. NO.
Jerusalem the golden 408
Jesu, still lead on 420
Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 454
Light's abode, celestial Salem 399
Lo! the voice of Jesus 608
Lord of all being, throned afar 313
Lord of our Life, and God 496
Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise Thee. .443
Love divine, all love excelling 432
Magnify Jehovah's Name , 475
O brothers, lift your voices 579
O come, loud anthems let us sing 472
O day of rest and gladness 24
O God of God! O Light of Light 455
O happy band of pilgrims 511
O heavenly Jerusalem 401
O Light, Whose beams illumine all 424
O mother dear, Jerusalem 403
O Paradise, O Paradise , 394
O praise ye the Lord , ....471
O Saviour, precious Saviour 444
O 'twas a joyful sound to hear... 493
O what the joy and the glory 397
O Word of God incarnate 284
O worship the King 459
Oft in danger, oft in woe 506
On our way rejoicing 522
Onward, Christian soldiers 516
Pleasant are Thy courts above ;.....489
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven 458
Praise to the Holiest in the height...... 453
Rejoice, the Lord is King 457
Rejoice, ye pure in heart 520
Saviour, blessed Saviour 519
Shepherd of tender youth 446
Sing, ye faithful ..517
Soldiers of the Cross, arise 581
Songs of praise the angels sang 476
Stand up, stand up for Jesus 582
Ten thousand times ten thousand - 396
The Church's one foundation 491
The God of Abraham praise , 460
The King of Love my Shepherd is 412
The Son of God goes forth to war.. 507
The roseate hues of early dawn 409
There is a blessed home 679
Those eternal bowers 395
Through the night of joy and sorrow 521
We love the place, O God 484
We march, we march to victory 514
When morning gilds the skies 445



THE HYMNAL
I. DAILY PKAYEK

flDorning

L.M.

Melcomeh
S. Webbe

= 8$. New ev- ery morn-ing is the love Our wakening and up - ris - ing prove

;

T=SF

S=f^ i^iSiiiji^Si
Thro' sleep anddarkness safely brought, Restor'd to life.andpow'r,and thought.Amek,

*_, j * Jit t . c ,p p c r .
J - ^

n-rr
m/2 New mercies, each returning day,

Hover around us while we pray;

New perils past, new sins forgiven,

cr New thoughts of God, new hopes of

heaven.

?n/3 If on our daily course our mind
Be set to hallow all we find,

New treasures still, of countless price,

God will provide for sacrifice.

mf 4 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier

As more of heaven in each we see ; [be,

dim Some softening gleam of love and
prayer

Shall dawn on every cross and care.

mf 5 The trivial round, the common tas£,

Will furnish all we need to ask

;

Room to deny ourselves, a road

To bring us daily nearer God.

p 6 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love,

Fit us for perfect rest above

;

mf And help us, this and every day,

To live more nearly as we pray.

J. Keble



MORNING

Part I

b£5=—^->- -R
L. M.

-B

Morning Hymn
F. H.Barlholemon

. A - wake,my soul, and with the sun Thy dai - ly stage of du - ty run

;

Shake off dull sloth,and ear-ly rise To pay thymorn-ing sac - ri - fice. A - m kn.

m/2 Redeem thy misspent time that's
past,

And live this day as if thy last

;

Improve thy talent with due care;
For the great Day thyself prepare.

m/3 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,
And with the angels bear thy part,

Who all ni^'ht long, unwearied, sing
High praise to the eternal King.

Part II

tw/4 All praise to Thee, Who safe has kept,
And hast refreshed me whiie I slept;
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall

wake
I may of endless light partake.

The Doxology may birsung also at the end of Part I

(FIRST TUNE)
" 4. 7. 8. 4. 7. _

»//5 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew;
Scatter my sins as morning dew;
Guard my first springs of thought and

will,

And with Thyself my spirit fill.

m/G Direct, control, suggest,this day,
All I design, or do, or say

;

Thatallmypow'rs.withall their might,
In Thy sole glory may unite.

/ 7 Praise God, from Whom all blessings
How,

Praise Him, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, angelic host:
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Thomas Ken

Haydn
From Haydn

m—r-r- g m—m 1

m^^m^^=^^
Come, Who made this



MORNING

r
sp!endour,See thou ren-der All thy fee - ble strength can pay.

:4

MEN.

*—*-*-

I

?n/2 Pray that He may prosper ever

Each endeavour,

When thine aim is good and true;

/ But that He may ever thwart thee,

And convert thee,

When thou evil would'st pursue.

P 3 Think that He thy ways beholdeth;

He unfoldeth

Every fault that lurks within

;

mf He the hidden shame glossed over

Can discover,

And discern each deed of sin.

:J=£*
g=*K!H=.r

p 4 Mayest thou on life's last morrow,
Free from sorrow,

Pass away in slumber sweet;

cr And, released from death's dark sadness,

/ Rise in gladness,

That far brighter Sun to greet.

p 5 Only God's free gifts abuse not,

Light refuse not,

But His Spirit's voice obey;
cr Thou with Him shalt dwell, beholding

Light enfolding

All things in unclouded day.
F. R. L. Canilz, Tr. H. J. Buckoil

(SECOND TUNE)
"4.7.8.4.7.

-. —*—JFlr

Matins
Rev. J. S. B. Hodges

%=*
J—I

=t=:

= 100. Come,my soul, thou must be wak - ing, Now is break- ing O'er the

j I i-J J' i ;%=J_J T i

8 I ji.h ij, sir J 3

—

r=3
to Him who made this

3=2=*

isriJ:§33

-s>-

earth ar - nth - er

? ,2.£*
day; Come, to Him who made this

=1=

»^^^ g=?iSiEg^iS^P
splen -dour, See thou ren - der All thy feeble strength can pay. A- MEN.

-<2_



MORNING

-I
i

I
I

Ev- 'ry morn-ing let us pay Trib-ute with the ear- ly day;

i—

r

For Thy mer-cies, Lord, are sure; Thy com-pas-sion doth en- dure. A - men.

* i J

77^/" 2 Still the greatness of Thy love

Daily doth our sins remove

;

Daily, far as east from west,

cr Lifts the burden from the breast

;

Gives unbought, to those who pray,

dim Strength to stand in evil day.

p 3 Let our prayers each morn prevail,

That these gifts may never fail

;

And, as we confess the sin

And the tempter's power within,

cr Feed us with the Bread of Life

;

Fit us for our daily strife.

mf 4 As the morning light returns,

As the sun with splendour burns,

Teach Us still to turn to Thee,

Ever blessed Trinity,

cr' With our hands our hearts to raise,

/ In unfailing prayer and praise.

G. Phillimore



MORNING

FRIDAY

L. M. Intercession5 ZFIRST TUNE)

i

90.0 Je-su, cru - ci - lied for man, OLamb.all glo - rious on Thy throne
Ki 1^ I , I

L^ f r ^

42-

§S^iiiSi^iPSfjr
Teach Thou our wondering souls to scan The mystery of Thy love unknown.A-men.

m
?h/2 We pray Thee, grant us strength to take in/4. And week by week this day we ask

Our daily cross, whate'er it be, That holy memories of Thy Cross
And gladly for Thine own dear sake May sanctify each common task,

dim In paths of pain to follow Thee. And turn to gain each earthly loss.

m/3 As on our daily way we go, p 5 Grant us, dear Lord, our cross to bear
Thro' light or shade, in calm or strife, Till at Thy feet we lay it down,

cr O may we bear Thy marks below cr Win thro' Thy blood our pardon there,

dim In conquered sin and chastened life. / And thro' the cross attain the crown.
W. W. How
Hamburg

(SECOND TUNE) From a Gregorian Tone. L.Mason
L. M.

J_. Je-su, cru -,ci - fied for man, OLamb.all glo - rious on Thy throne,

iEljSEElEfiEEg^E^*
Thou oorwond'ring' souls to scan The myst'ry of Thy love un - known. A-men.
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fFTEST TUNE)

Evening

10. 6. 10. 6.

St. Nicholas
C. C. Sctiolefield

#= 100. O Brightness of fb/Im-mortal Father's face, Most ho - ly, heav*D-Jy, "blest,

I I

^B—r-i n i
n^^^^ lf^-^B^^^^pl
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Z* 3«d ±4:^t^y S3t

Lord Je-sus Christ, in Whom His troth and grace Are vis- i - bly ex - pressed. Amkx.

i i
i i „ i r

SIS
p 2 The snn is siuking now, and one by one

The lamps of evening shine:

crWe hymn the eternal Father, and the Son,

And Holy Ghost divine.

f 3 Worthy art Thou at all times to receive

Out hallowed praises, Lord:

O Son of God, be Thou, in Whom we live,

Through all the world adored.

Tr. E. W. Eddis

(SECOND TT7NEV m a io. &
Via LUCI9
E. Prout
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mf
J= 100. O Brightness of th'Im-inor-tal Father's face, .Most ho- ly, heav'n-ly, blest,

mj -0- *-
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Lord JesosChrist, in Whom His truthand grace Are vis hly ex-pressed. Amen.



7 , FIRST TUNE)

EVENING.

10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.

Nachtlied
H. Smart

mmmmmmmmism
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J= 108. The day is gen - tly sinking to
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Faint - er and yet more faint the

EE3
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sun- light glows; O Brightness of

1 cr j£

/
Thy Father's glo-ry, Thou E - ter - nal

p
Light of Light.be with us

F=F

now ; Where Thou art pres - ent, dark-ness carfnot

:F=r=F *=*=*:

^J=t

T I I F

:d3
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glo-ri'ousnoon,0 Lord,

en
Mid - night is

erf: J. .£_ .#_ | I

with Thee. A- men.

1

t
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p 2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end

:

Onward to darkness and to death we tend:
cr O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou our guide,
/ Be Thou our light ( dim ) in death's dark eventide

;

Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom,
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb.

mf 3 Thou, "Who in darkness walking didst appear
Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer.
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail,

dim And earthly hopes and human succours fail:

p When all is dark ( cr) may we behold Thee nigh,
And hear Thy voice, "Fear not, for it is I."

p 4 The weary world is mouldering to decay.
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away

;

cr In that last sunset when the stars shall fall,

ff May we arise awakened by Thy call,

dim With Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide
cr In that blest day which has no eventide.

C. tt'ordsuorth

1



*7 (SECOND TUNE)

EVENING

10. 10. 10.-10.10. 10.

Evening Hymn
J. liarnby

XT -»"
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4= 108. The day is gen- tly sink-ing to a close, Faint-er and yet more
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*=*

faint the sun- light glows; O Bright-ness of Thy Fa-ther's glo - ry, Thou,

E - ter-nal Lightof Light, be with us now ; Where Thou art pres-ent%

_^-.. Ill oforc nY ^
m

dark-ness can-not

Siii=g
be: Mid-night is glorious noon,O Lord, with Thee. A

cr dim rit

f=f= ni« :
?£Er±:"fEj R=

p 2 Our changeful lives are ebbrng to an end:
Onward to darkness and to death we tend

:

cr O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou our guide,
/ Be Thou our light (<li)i> ) in death's dark eventide;

Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom,
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb.

7n/3 Thou, Who in darkness walking didst appear
Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer,
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail,

dim And earthly hopes and human succours fail

:

p When all is dark (cr) may Ave behold Thee nigh,
And hear Thy voice "Fear not, for it is 1."

p 4 The weary world is mouldering to decay,
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away;

er In that last sunset when the stars shall fall,

ff May we arise awakened by Thy call,

aim With Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide
cr In that blest day which has no eventide^

C Wordsworth



EVENING

8. 8. 8. 4.

St. Gabkiel
P. A. G. Ouaeley
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J»84. The ra-diant morn hath pass'd a-way, And spent too soon her gold-en store
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The shad-ows of de - part-ing day Creep on
r- * &

once more. A- men.

iS^fc^t n
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w/2 Our life is but a fading dawn', mfi Where light, and life, and joy.and peace
Its glorious noon, how quickly past

;

In undivided empire reign,

cr Lead us, Christ, our life-work done, And thronging angels never cease

Safe home at last. Their deathless strain

;

mf& by Thy soul-inspiring grace

Uplift our hearts to realms on
high;

Help us to look to that bright place

Beyond the sky,

/5 Where saints are clothed in spotles3

white,

And evening shadows never fall,

Where Thou, eternal Light of Light,

Art Lord of all.

G. Thring

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 4.

Sunset
J. Darnby

m f -0-. -0- -0- -r -0 m
I 1mj - - - - m - ^

4 = 84. The ra-diant morn hath pass'd a-way, And spenttoo soon her gold-en store;

The shad-ows of de- part-ing day Creep on

Pi

once more, g A -men.

=*^S^SWiM^



EVENING

9 , FIRST TUNE) 7. 7. 7. 5.

Vesperi Lots
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>80. Ho- ly Fa-ther,cheerourway With Thy love's per- pet - ual ray:
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m
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Grant us ev-'ry clos-ing day Light at eve-ning-time A- MEN.

§SP3 £=E *=fc
:p=t:

p 2 Holy Saviour, calm our fears

When earth's brightness disappears :

Grant us in our later years

cr Light at evening-time.

pp 3 Holy Spirit, be Thou nigh

When in mortal pains we lie

;

Grant us, as we come to die,

Light at evening-time.

mfi Holy, blessed Trinity,

cr Darkness is not dark to Thee

:

Those Thou keepest always see

/ Light at evening-time.

R. H. Robinson

(SECOND TUNE)

rf=80. Ho>.ly Fa-ther, cheer our way With Thy love's per - pet- ual ray:

Grant us ev-'ry clos-ing day Light at eve-ning-time.
cr
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IO (FIRST TUNE)

EVENING

6. 4. 6. 6.
St. Cclubcba
H. S. Irorj

iH m
3-^e:

90. The sun

I

sink - ing fast,

I

=E

The day - light

^l toa-

dies;

m
fe f=j=i

Let love a -wake, and pay ler eve-ning sac- ri

I

fice. A MEN.
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p 2 As Christ upon the Cross

His head inclined,

And to His Father's hands
His parting soul resigned

mf 3 So now herself my soul

Would wholly give

fito His sacred charge.

In Whom all spirits live;

mf 4 So now beneath His eye

Would calmly rest.

Without a wish or thought

Abiding in the breast

;

(SECOND TUNE)

ipp
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mf 5 Save that His will be done,

Whate'er betide.

Dead to herself, and dead
In Him to all beside.

/ 6 Thus would I live: yet now
Not I, but He,

In all His power and love,

Henceforth alive in me.

/ 7 One sacred Trinity,

One Lord divine,

May I be ever II is.

And He for ever mine.
Tr. E. Caswall

Twilight
6. 4. 6. 6. J. H. Hopkins

IpEEgP
^=90. The

P&-
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sun

m m
sink - ing fast,
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The day - light dies;
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Let love a- wake, and pay Her eve-ning sac - ri .- fice. A - men.
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I -I
O may no earth-bornclouda-rise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. A*MKN.
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p 2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep

My weary eyelids gently steep.
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest
For ever on my Saviour's breast.

mfS Abide with me from morn till eve,
For without Thee 1 cannot live;

dim Abide with me when night is nigh,

p For without Thee 1 dare not die.

p 4 If some poor wandering child of Thine
Have spurned today the voice divine,

^_- J33Ehz
-rrt pp

mf Now, Lord, the gracious work begin;
Let him no more lie down in sin.

(SECOND TUNE)

m/5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor
With blessings from Thy boundless

store

;

Be every mourner's sleep to-night,

p Like infant's slumbers, pure and light.

cr 6 Come near and bless us when we wake,
Erethrough the world our way we take,

/ Till in the ocean of Thy love
We lose ourselves in heaven above.

J. Keble

NOC'TURN
F. H. BurstallL. M. F. H. Burstall

532—5_.g—5—*_jig,—i-ifii—. # ^recri-g
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J= 90. Suu of my so*l,Thou Sav iourdear, It

O may no earth-born cloud a

iwmmmmmm
. rise Tohide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. A -men.



EVENING

(FIKST TUNE)

When oth - er help - ers

I-

fail, and com - forts flee,

* 1
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S=fFT
Help of the help -less, O
*!> -" - > -f>m^^r m̂m

p 2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day.
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away,
Change and decay in all around I see,

mf O Thou who changest not, {p ) abide with me.

/ 3 I need Thy presence every passing hour

;

cr What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power?
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?

/ Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, {p ) abide with me.

/ 4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless

.

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where i3 death's sting? where, grave, thy victory'/
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

p 5 Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes

:

cr Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies

:

/ Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee:

aim In life, in death, Lord, abide with me.
M. P. LyU

13



EVENING

(SECOND TUNE)

14

p 2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see;

vif O Thou, Who changest not, (/>) abide with hie.

./ 3 I need Thy presence every passing hour;
cr What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power?
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?

/ Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, (p) abide with me.

/ 4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless:
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness,
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

p 5 Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes:
cr Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies

,

/ Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee:

dim In life, in death, Lord, abide with me.
H.F. Lyte



EVENING

7. 7. 7. 7. Weber'
From von Weber
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, i- | -w- -w
J= 74. Soft-ly now the light of day Fades up -on my sight a- way;.
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Free from care,from la - hour free, Lord, I would com-mune with Thee. A - men.
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r i i f i p
Then, from sin and sorrow free,

Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee.

p 4 Thou Who, sinless, yet hast known
All of man's infirmity;

cr Then, from Thine eternal throne,
dim Jesus, look with pitying eye.

G. W Doane

p 2 Thou, Whose all-pervading eye
Naught escapes, without, within,

Pardon each infirmity,

Open fault, and secret sin.

p 3 Soon, for me, the light of day-
Shall for ever pass away;

14 L. M.
Angelcs
J. Scheffler

J I.

j4tm i ;
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# = 88. At ev-en, ere the sun was set, The sick, O Lord, a -round Thee lay,

O in what di^vers pains theymet! Withwhatjoythey went a-way. A - MEN.

7/i/2 Once more 't is eventide, and we
Oppress'd with various ills draw near

;

What if Thy form we cannot see?
cr We know and feel that Thou art here.

m/3 Saviour Christ, our woes dispel

;

For some are sick, and some are sad.
And some have never loved Thee well,
And some have lost the love they had.

mf4 And some have found the world is vain,
Yet from the world they break not free.

And some have friends who give them pain,
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee.

m/5 And none, O Lord, have perfect rest,
For none are wholly free from sin ;

And they who fain would love Thee best
Are conscious most of wrong w ithin.

Tnf6 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man;
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried.

Thy kind, but searching glance can scan
The very wrounds that shame would hide,

/ 7 Thy touch has still its ancient power;
No word from Thee can fruitlessiall

;

p Hear, in this solemn evening hour,
cr And in Thy mercy heal us all.

15
H. TivelU



15 (FIRST TUNE)

EVENING

C. M. D.
St. Leonard

H. HUes
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#= 82.The shad-ows of the - eve-ninghours Fail from the dark-'ning sky;
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1 Up - on the fragrance of the flowers The dews of eve-ning lie.
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Be -lore Thy throne, O Lord of heaven, We kneel at close of day;

dim . jl jl'-^jl %jl t- £ f
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cr p l

Look on Thy children from on high, And hear us while we pray.

cr^. - _ m. .0. fl J ^. 4L pf-t4^tCU A- MEN.
cr+ ' m *- *• f- V- !» g r±L m b#' - -
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7> 3 The sorrows of Thy servants, Lord,

O do not Thou despise,

But let the incense of our prayers

Before Thy mercy rise.

cr 4 The brightness of the coming night

Upon the darkness rolls;

With hopes of future glory chase

The shadows on our souls.

p 5 Slowly the rays of daylight fade:

So fade within our heart

The hopes in earthly love and joy,

That one by one depart.

16

mf 6 Slowly the bright stars, one by one,

Within the heavens shine:

Give us.O Lord, fresh hopes in fieaven,

And trust in things divine.

p 7 Let peace, O Lord, Thy peace, God,

Upon our souls descend;

From midnight fears, and perils, Thou
Our trembling hearts defend

:

p 8 Give us a respite from our toil

;

Calm and subdue our woes

;

Through the long day we labour, Lord,

O give us now repose.

A. A. Procter



15 (SECOND TUNE)

EVENING

C. M. IX
Beaufort
A. A. Wild
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¥ = 82. The shadows of the
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eve -ning hours Fall from the darkening
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sky,
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the flowers The dews of
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eve -ning lie.
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Be - fore Thy throne, Lord of heaven, We kneel at close of day;

j) 3 The sorrows of Thy servants, Lord,

O do not Thou despise,

But let the incense of our prayers

Before Thy mercy rise.

cr 4 The brightness of the coming night -

Upon the darkness rolls

;

With hopes of future glory chase

The shadows on our. souls.

j> 5 Slowly the rays of daylight fade:

So fade-within our heart

The hopes in earthly love and joy,

That one by one depart.

inf 6 Slowly the bright stars, one by one,

Within the heavens shines

Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven,

And trust in things divine.

p 7 Let peace, O Lord, Thy peace, O God,
Upon our souls descend

;

From midnight fears, and perils, Thou

.

Our trembling hearts defend:

p 8 Give us a respite from our toil;

Calm and subdue our woes;
Through the long day we labour, Lord,

O give us now repose.

A- A. Procter
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EVENING

St. Anatolitts, No. i
J. Barnby

if
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= b8. The day Is past and

!
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I

ver: All thanks, O Lord, to

The joys of day are over

:

1 lift my heart to Thee,
cr And call on Thee that sinless

dim The hours of gloom may be.

p Jesu, make their darkness light,

cr And save me through {dim) the coming
night!

*m/3 The toils of day are over

;

1 raise the hymn to Thee.
rr And ask that free from peril

dim T!:e hours of fear may be.
/> O Jesu, keep me in Thy sight.

cr And guard me through (dim) the com-
ing night.

13

mfi Lighten mine eyes, O Saviour,
Or sleep in death shall I,

cr And he, my wakeful tempter,
Triumphantly shall cry [light.

"He could not make their darkness
Nor guard them through the hours of

night."

»»/a Be Thou my soul's preserver,
O God ! for Thou dost know

p How many are the perils
Through which I have to go.

cr Lover ofmen, O hear my call,
And guard and save me from them

all!
Anutolius, Tr. J. M. Xeale



EVEXING

7. 6. 7. f>. 8. 8.

St Anatolius. No. 2
4 U lirown

10 (SECOND TUNE)

g= 8S. The day is past and o - ver. All thanks, O Lord, to Thee!
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I pray Thee that of fence -
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' The hours of dark may be
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O Je - su, keep me in Thysight.Ai

K r • i

O Je-su, keepme in Thy sight, And save me thro' the com-ingnight! A-.mkx.

Ml
(THIRD TUNE)
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St. Anatolius, No. 3
J. Ii. Dykes

#' =; 88. The day is past and o - ver:

%—t—w-
All thanks, Lord, to Thee!
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1 pray Thee that of - fence - less The hours of dark may be.

O Je-su,keepme inThysight.Andsavemethro'the com - ing night! A- men.
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1*7 'FIRST TCXE) Vesper Htmn*
D. Bortniansky

72. Sa-viour, breathe an eve-ningbless-ing, Ere re -pose our spir- its seal:

p.
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Sin and want we come con - fess - ing ; Thou canst save and Thou canst heal.
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Though the night be
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dark

I

and drear- y, Dark-nesscan- not hide from Thee;

mimm^m^mm^mmHr
Thou art lie Who, nev-er wea - ry, "Watchest where Thy peo- pie be,

i
A-MEN.

m
p 3 Though destruction walk around us,

Though the arrows past us fly,

iw/ Angel-guards from Thee surround us;

"We are safe, if Thou art nigh.

4 Be Thou nigh, should death o'ertake as

Jesu then our refuge be,

cr And in Paradise awake us.

There to rest in peace with Thee.

20

vif 5 Father, to Thy holy keeping

Humbly we ourselves resign .

Saviour, Who hast slept our sleeping

Make our slumbers pure as Thine.

p fi Blessed Spirit, brooding o'er us,

cr Chase the darkness of our night,

/ Till the perfect day before us

Breaks in everlasting light.

J. Edmesion



EVENINC

Salvator
J GossVJ (SECOND TUNE)
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J=72.Sav-iour,breathe an eve-ning bless-ing, Ere re-pose our spil its seal:

^-P-$=f—f-ff—F=f—-l*-»-r=pJf=?=l

in and want we come con - fess ing;Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal.
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2. Though the night be dark and drear y, Dark-ness can not hide from Thee,
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Thou art

cr |m^
le Who, nev-er wea - ry, Watchest where Thy peo-ple be. A MEN

~9

p 3 Though destruction walk around us.

Though the arrows past us riy,

vif Angel-guards from Thee surround us;

We are safe, if Thou art nigh

7> 4 Be Thou nigh, should death o'ertake us;

.Jesu then our refuge be,

rr And in Paradise awake us.

There to rest in peace with Thee.

mf 5 Father, to Thy holy keeping
Humbly we ourselves resign ,

Saviour, Who hast slept our sleeping".

Make our slumbers pure as Thine

,

p f> Blessed Spirit, brooding o'er us,

cr Chase the darkness of our night,

/ Till the perfect day before us

Breaks in everlasting light.

J~. Fclmeslon
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i8 (FIRST TUNE)

E VEXING

L..M.

Talms's Hvmk
T Tall is

-J—4-

T
84. All praise to Thee, my God.thisnight, For all thebless-ings of the light:

/. I.I
piifi^pgip^rigiiiii

Keep me, keep me,Kingsof kings, Beneath Thine own Al-migh-ty wings. A-mkn\

*&m 1: ^ m
mf 2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son,

The ill that I this day have done;
That with the world, myself, and Thee,
1, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

rnf 3 Teach me to live, that T may dread
The grave as little as my bed;

p Teach me to die, that so I may
cr Rise glorious at the awful day.

p40 may my soul on Thee repose.
And may sweet sleep mineeyelids close;

cr Sleep that shall me more vigorous make
To serve my God when I awake.

vif 5 When in the night I sleepless lie,

My soul with heav'nly thoughts supply

;

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,

No powers of darkness me molest.

/GO when shall T, in endless day,
For ever chase dark sleep away,
And hvmns divine with angels sing,

All praise to Thee, eternal King ?

/ 7 Praise God, from Whom all blessings
How;

Praise Him, all creatures here below ,

Praise Him above, angelic host:
Praise Father, Son. and Holy Ghost.

T Ken

(SECOND TUNE)

1

L. M
Hksperus
H. /laker
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= HO.All praise to Thee, my God, this night, For all the bless ings of the light.
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Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, BeDeath Thine own Al-might-y wings. A -mkn.
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EVENING

IQ (FIRST TUNE)
B, 4. b. 4- 6. 8. 8. 4.

KCTFIELD
!»'. //. Monk

J 5—* *—L » * *—'—o *p—J—c-g '

NX. Coil, that mad - est earth and heav en. Dark - ness and light;

?»/
I III

£fe=^
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ill
Who the day for toil hast giv - en, For rest the night,

I
mf

I I I

:tz:

=t=}:

May Thine an - gel -guards de- fend us,' Slumber sweet Thy mer -ey send us,

3fe?
-0 #-c * i-\

F=F=f=l= :p=:*: r—

r

_J_J_L-i
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F
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=1==1
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ly dreams and hopes at - tend -us. This live-long night. A

H
MEN

m/2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping,

.

2? And, when we die,

cr May we in Thy mighty keeping,

2> All peaceful lie:

mf When the last dread call shall wake us,

j) Do not Thou, our God, forsake us,

mf But to reign in glory take us

With Thee on high.
/?. Heher and R WhnfeJpy
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19 (SECOND TUNE)

EVENING

8. 4. 8. 4. 8. 8. 8. 4
Temple

E. J. Hopkins

=fc=3= t=z9—*mf
,

= 88. God, that mad -est earth and heav en

—Sk-

Dark-
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ness and light,
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Who the day for toil hast giv - en,
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For rest the night:
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May Thine an - gel-guards de - fend us, Slum-ber sweet Thy mer-cy send us,

cr.a
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J

ilH
Ho - ly dreams and hopes at- tend us, This live- long night.

I I

A-MEN

mf 2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping,

p And, when we die,

cr May we in Thy mighty keeping,

p All peaceful lie:

mf When the last dread call shall wake us,

p Do not Thou, our Gtf^tfSk'eug;
cr But to reign in glory take us

With Thee on high.

J?. Heber, and /?. Whateley



20
EVENING

CM.
Belmont

W. Gardiner

• =92. Now from the al -tar of our hearts Let flames of love a - rise;

ml i r f
i f ff44ijff=^fff^i

1, Ui-

iP^pp^lP^ipipiiiiD~
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As-sist us, Lord, to of

§>iS:
g—

fer up

3

dim

Our eve - ning sac - ri fice. A. men

dim + f-A + ^.

pHipiiT
mf 2 Minutes and mercies multiplied mf 3 New time,, new favours, and new joys

Have made up all this day

;

Do a new song require

,

Minutes came quick, but mercies were Till we shall praise Thee as we would,

More swift, more free than they Accept our heart's desire.

T. Masdii

21 L. M
Redhead. No 12

ft. Redhead

fc=!
E™=jEfeS=J

mf
-A~4- ES

i-
4 7=<t=*«-l

Be fore the end ing of the day, Cre -a tor of the world, we pray,
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That,withThy wonted fa-vour,Thou Wouldst be our Guard and Keeper now Amen.
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p 2 From all ill dreai. defc d fght,

From fears and terrors of the night

,

Withhold from us our ghostly foe,

That spot of sin we may not know

mf 3 O Father, that we ask be done,

Through Jesus Christ, Thine only Son

:

cr Who, with the Holy Ghost and Thee,

Doth live arid refgn eternally

St. Amltrose(?) Tt.J.M Kealz
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EVENING

22 (FIRST TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 8. 3. 8.

St. Matthias
W H. Monk

$m
mf I

= 88. Sweet Sav-iour, bless us

ii! *-
i r

go; Thy Word in

w
And makeour luke -warm hearts to glow With low -ly love vent will;
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Thro' life's long dayand death's dark night, O

& efl

^F
gen-tleJe-su. be

cr |"

our Light. A-men-
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p 2 The day is gone, its hours have run.
And Thou hast taken count of all.

The scanty triumphs grace hath won,
The broken vow, the frequent fall.

/Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

p O gentle Jesu, (cr) be our Light.

Tnf3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways
True absolution and release;

And bless us, more than in past days,
With purity and inward peace.

/Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

p O gentle Jesu, (cr) be our Light.

p 4 For all we love, the poor, the sad,
The sinful, unto Thee we call

;

cr O let Thy mercy make us glad ;

/"Thou art our Saviour, and our all.

Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

p O gentle Jesu, (cr) be our Light.

mfft Sweet Saviour, bless us; night is come;
dim Thro' night and darkness near us be;
Good angels watch about our home,
And we are one day nearer Thee.

/Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

p O gentle Jesu. (cr) be our Light.

F. W. Faber



EVENING

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 8. 8. 8.
StErr.a

//. F.Hemy

mf ^ l| ~~s I
^

m
mf

= 88. Sweet Sav

fcsfe:

iour, bless us ere we go; Thy Word in to our minds in -stil.

£fefc=fc=F*

And makeour luke-warm hearts to glow With

4

pftiiliSigiglili
low-ly love and fer-vent wilL

2> 2 The day is gone, its hours have run,
And Thou hast taken count of all,

The scanty triumphs grace hath won,
The broken vow, the frequent fall.

/Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

p O gentle Jesu. (cr) be our Light

tufZ Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways
True absolution and release,

And bless us, more than in past days,
With purity and inward peace.

/Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,
}>0 gentle Jesu, (cr) be our Light.

p 4 For all we love, the poor, the sad,
The sinful, unto Thee Ave call

;

cr O let Thy mercy make us glad

;

/ Thou art our Saviour, and our all

Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

p O gentle. Jesu, (cr) be our Light.

i»/fi Sweet Saviour, bless us; night is come

;

' din) Thro' night and darkness near us be

'

Good angels watch about our home,
And we are one day nearer Thee.

/Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

p gentle Jesu, (cr) be our Light.

F. W. Faber
27



23 (FIRST TUNE)

EVENING

S. M
AlXWOTON
J. Hopkins

J = 88. Our day

§i|g:

of praise Is done The
I

dim.
|

even • ing sha
I

dows fall;
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But pass not from us with the sun, True

cr

9S: J3:

ht thatlight-'nest all. A-mkx

II

»?/2 Around the throne on high,
Where night can never be,

The white-robed harpers of the sky
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee.

p 3 Too faint our anthems here,
Too soon of praise we tire.

cr But O the strains how full and clear
Of that eternal choir!

mf4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will
If Thou attune the heart,

(SECOND TUNE)

I

We in Thine angels* music still

May bear our lower part.

infh 'T is Thine each soul to calm,
Each wayward thought reclaim,

And make our life a daily psalm
Of glory to Thy Name.

pfi A little while, and then
cr Shall come the glorious-end;
And songs of angels and of men
In perfect praise shall blend.

J. Ellerton

Day of Praise
S. M. H. W. Parker

•>f>

= 88. Our day of praise is

mf

i
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The even-ing sha-dows fall

-——r 0—t-~* s

—

t-^9—J—'—I—•—r—0 • • *-

-B—-m— *,—i—

—

But pass not from us with the sun, True Light that light'nest all
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24 (FIRST TUNE)
<£_ ^»

Dav of Rest

/' r—r—

r

94. O day of rest and glad - ness", day of joy and light,

*-->

ilri^ipf;

balm of care and sad ness, Most beau - ti ful, most bright;

On thee, the high and low - ly, Through a - ges joined in tune.

U?iison.

Sing, Ho ly. Ho - ly. Ho - ly.

Harmony. ^*,

To the great God Tri - une. A -men.

mf 2 On thee, at the creation.
The light first had its birth

On thee for our salvation
Christ rose from depths of earth

cr On thee our Lord victorious
The Spirit sent from heaven ,

And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given.

mf 3 Thou art a port protected
From storms that round as rise,

A garden intersected
With streams of Paradise;

"p Thou art a cooling fountain
In life's dry dreary sand ;*

rr From thee, like Pisgah's mountain,
We view our promised land.

mf 4 To-day on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls

,

To holy convocations
cr The silver trumpet calls,

/Where Gospel-light is glowing.
With pure and radiant beams

And living water flowing
With soul-refreshing streams.

mf 5 New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest.

We reach the Pest remaining
To spirits of the blest.

cr To Holy Ghost be praises,
To Father, and to Son

;

/ The Church her voice upraises
To Thee, blest Three in One.

C. Wordsworth



THE LORD'S DAY

24 (SECOND TUNE)
7 6 7 6 D

Hodges
J. S. B. Hodges
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no. O day of rest _ and glad - ness, O day
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of joy and light.

balm of care and sad - ness, Most beau - ti - ful, most bright;
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On thee, the high and low
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ly. Through res join'd in tune.
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{Sing, Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho -
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To the

»li^
;;//" 2 On thee, at the creation.

The light first had its birth

;

On -thee for our salvation
Christ rose from depths of earth;

cr On thee our Lord victorious
The Spirit sent from heaven ;

And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given.

}»f 3 Thou art a port protected
From storms that round us vise;

A garden intersected
With streams of Paradise;

7) Thou art a cooling fountain
In life's dry, dreary sand

;

cr From thee, like Pisgah's mountain.
We view our promised land.

30

mf 4 To-day on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls:

To holy convocations
cr The silver trumpet calls,

/ Where Gospel-lisht is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

And living water Mowing
With soul-refreshing streams.

mf 5 New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,

We reach the Rest remaining
To spirits of the blest,

cr To Holy Ghost be praises,
To Father, and to Son

;

/ The Church her voice upraise*
To Thee, blest Three in One, .

C. Wordsutorlii



24 (THIRD TUNE)

THE LORD'S DA Y

7.. 6. 7. 6. D.
Dies Dominica

J. D. Dykes

§h=S=s=3
96. O day of rest and glad ness, O day of joy and light,
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O balm of care and sad - ness, Most beau ti - ful, most bright;

! l_4.
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On thee, the- high and low - ly, Through a - ges joined in tune,
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f f T igffi if

f
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Sing, Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho

mm I i i&Mm
ly, To the great God Tri - une. A-.mkx.

m^^^: m TEEtEB
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r

wmm\
tnf 2 On thee, at the creation,

The light first had its birth,
On Thee for our salvation
Christ rose from depths of earth-,

cr On thee our Lord victorious
The Spirit sent from heaven.

And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given.

mf 3 Thou art a port protected
From storms that round us rise;

A garden intersected
With streams of Paradise;

p Thou art a cooling fountain
In life's dry, dreary sand;

cr From thee, like Pisgah's mountain,
We view our promised land..

mf A To-day on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls:

To holy convocations
cr The silver trumpet calls,

/ Where Gospel light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

And living water Mowing
With soul-refreshing streams.

.m/5 New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,

We reach the Rest remaining
To spirits of the blest.

cr To Holy Ghost-be praises,
To Father, and to !<on ;

/ The Church her voice upraises
To Thee, blest Three in One.

V. Wontstrort
l"l



25 (FIRST TUNE)
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THE LORD'S DAY

8. 6. 8. 4.

Wrefori>
E. S. farter
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# = 80. Hail! sa - credday _o£ earth - ly - rest, From toil and trou-ble free:

/ . '_' _ I m jwmmm

Hail! day ^ of light, that bring-est light And joy to ine, A.menv

m
Hail! day ^ of light, that bring-est light -And joy

:t=fcttz=r

to

kl
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1 i •—rg *-^-r-^T-n-g2—^— ,-,

j)2 A holy stillness, breathing caUH)

On all the world around,

cr Uplifts my soul, O God, to Thee,
Where rest is found.

n\j2 On all I think, or say, or do,

A ray of light divine

Is shed, O God, this day by Thee,
For it is Thine.

?«/4 Accept, O God, my hymn or praise,

^\ That Thou, this day, hast given

Sweet foretaste of that endless day;

Of rest in heaven.
C. Thrin?

(SECOND TUNE)
G. 8. 4.

DONA
J. Goss

*
S — &Q, Hail! sa- cred day of earth- ly rest, From toil and trouble fxeSi

I te-s *F=r II^TT 1311=1=0
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Hail! day j of light, thathring-est ligM And joy to
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THE LORD'S DAY

8. 8. G.

Holy Day
//. W. Parker

J= 8fi. Come, lefc as all with one ac - cord A- dore and mag-vni-
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fy tlie Lord, And fes - tive ser - vice

-ft- -#-

§i-t *** a
pay.

1

^•HS ]

77?/ 2 On this the day thafGod hath blest,

The day of peace and heavenly rest,

The Lord's own holy day.

777/ 3 That saw primeval darkness break,

And that more glorious life awake
That lasteth evermore

;

/ 4 That saw hell's legions prostrate fall,

And Christ, triumphant over all,

His own to heaven restore.

77?/ 5 This day the peace that flows from heaven
Was unto the Apostles given,

When doors were closed at night

;

rnf G This day the Holy Spirit's flame

Upon the Church's teachers came,
And filled their souls with light.

/ 7 Still on this day with trumpet sound
The Gospel notes are ringing round,

To call the world to pray

:

p 8 Then on this day let us adore
Our God, and supplication pour,

pp That, when worlds pass away,

9 Through Christ's dear grace our souls may rest

In peace and joy, forever blest,

Till the great Judgment Day.
Tr. H. M. Chester.
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THE LORD'S DAT
2*7 (FIRST TUNE

S. M.
Thatcher ^

From Handeh

UJ- ^1 J-

!_
92. Wei come, sweet day
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f

of

gii§iii
rest. That saw the Lord

1 a - rise;
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Wei -come to this re -viv - ing breast, And these re- joi - cing eyes.. A -MEN*

/2 The King Himself comes near

And feasts His saints to-day;

»»/> Here may we seek, and see Him here,

And love, and praise, and pray.

7»/3 One day of prayer and praise

His sacred courts within,

Is sweeter than ten-thousand days
Of pleasurable sin.

/4 My willing soul would stay

In such a frame as this.

And wait to hail the brighter day
Of everlasting bliss.

/. Watts

(SECOND TUNE) S. M. Bankfielo
R. Harrison.

=f^mmmmM
9 = 92. Wei -come, sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a
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rise:
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Wel-cometo this re

J
viv - ing breast,And these re -joi - cing eyes
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THE LORD'S DA Y

28 (FIRST TUNE)
& M.

SWARIA
German
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J= 96. This is ,the day of Light: Let . there be light to day;

v-
£E :

? =

J—J—L
:p3=

^=|=1
1 I

~ •&

Day-spring,riseup- on our night. And chase its gloom a - jray. zlA-mex.

p 2 This is the day of Rest :

Our failing- strength renew

;

On weary brain and troubled breast

Shed Thou Thy freshening dew.

p 3 This is the day of Peace:

Thy peace our spirits fill;

cr"Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease,

dim The waves of strife be still.

p 4 This is the day of prayer:

Let earth to heaven draw near:

6P Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there \>

Come down to meet us here.

/5 This is the First of days:

Send forth Thy quickening breath,

And wake dead souls to loveand praise.

O Vanquisher of death

!

J. Ellerlon

(SECOND TUNE) & M. DOMEXrCA
H. S. Qakeley
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J ==90. This is the day of* Light: Let there be light to - day;
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O Day-spring,riseup-on our night. And. chase its gloom a • way. A -men".
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THE LORD'S DAT

2Q (FIRST TUNEf St. Frances
G. A. Lohr-y ^ Ltt» x iuiN£- } c.h, G.y.Lonr

J= 88. With joy we hail the sa-cred day, Which God hath called His
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^Irl? V, .[T|—r

—

E=EZQ 1
P-fazT—

r

r
? !

With joy the summons we o-bey. To wor-ship at His throne. A - men

9^=»
:t=:d: 1—

J

»?»/ 2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair

!

As here Thy servants throng

dim To breathe the humble, fervent prayer

}
cr And pour the grateful song

mf 3 Spirit of grace, deign to dwell

Within Thy Church below!
Make her in holiness excel,

With pure devotion glow

*=
£= mmmi

<if 4 Let peace within her walls be found

;

cr' Let all her sons unite

To spread with holy zeal around
Her clear and shining light.

/5 Great God, we hail the sacred day
Which Thou hast called Thine own

:

With joy the summonswe obey

To worship at Thy throne.

U. Auber

( SECOND TUNE )

I

CM. St. Stephen
W Jones

With joy we hail the sa-cred day, Which God hath called His • own

;

/-
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With joy the summons we o-bey, To wor-ship at His throne. A-men.
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THE LORD'S DAI

30 (FIRST TUNE)
1. 7. 7. 7.

Prvex
F. /*. G. Ouseleym^mmmmm^m
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To Thy tern - pie I .re-pair; Lord', I love to jwor- ship there;

mf

^ ^f=f
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^VhiIe Thy glo-rioua praise is sung, Touch my lips, un-loose my tongue. . A^-itoEN.
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p 2 Whilethe prayers of saints ascend, mf 4 While Thy ministers proclaim

God of love, to mine attend

:

cr Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads;

p Hear, for Jesus intercedes.

p 3 While I hearken to Thy law,

Fill my soul with humble awe,
cr Till Thy Gospel bring to me

Life and immortality.

Peace and pardon in Thy Xame,
Through their voice/by faith, may I

.Hear Thee speaking from the sky.

mf 5 From Thy house when I return,

May my heart within me burn

;

.dim And at evening let me say,

"Ihave walked with God to-day."

J. Montgomery,

(SECOND TUNE) 7. 7. 7 7.

CULBACH
C. H. Dretzelt

Se=r±
=j=ta=l=J:

mf-* ' -*

J=86. To Thy tern -pie I re-pai
mf

=i=p—

2

1—I—*—*—

*

•EHzz^zzizz: =zjz=d=g.
*—L#—

:

-4-—g •—• * * --Q--

Lord, I love^to - wor - ship there:

k__!

m-loose my tongue.. A-mem.

?ZfZJE:-|3Er^zjE|z^^3|SESEn
»=f=t=l-f—

B

_j_£»
f
_ 1
^bsrfda

While Thy glorious praise is sung, Tou^ch my lips, un-loose my tongue.. A-mem.

fctzztzzzpz:



31 (FIRST TUNE)

THE LORD'S DAT

C. M.

^13 J—4-

CHKSTEKFTELD
T.Hawei*

V*-* i$fmfm^m
J = 88. Blest day of God! most calm, most bright, The first, the ^best _ of days; The

mf
j=$ ; , g t in'

. i 4 J Ts
1 ruTr-V .^

la-bourer's rest, the saint's de - light, The day of ] prayer and praise. ^A • men.

r
?n/2 My Saviour's face made thee to shine; ; in/3 The first-fruits oft a blessing prove

His rising thee did raise, To all the sheaves behind

;

And made thee heavenly and divine And they the day of Christ who love.

Beyond all other days. A happy week shall find.

p 4 This day I must with God appear;
For, Lord, the day is Thine;

Help me to spend it in Thy fear,

And thus to make it mine.
J. Mason

(SECOND TUNE)

J—"-ft—

J

C. M.
FfcRXSHAW
J. Booth

tr
i^p5 d:

mf
I j I j J J J-M

= 88. Blest day of -God, most calm.most bright.The first, the i^best fe of .
- days

,

ms. wmg^mmm
^^^gH

The la-bourer's rest, the saint's de -light. The day of prayer and praise. A -men.

=ftg-J_*_

g

N^ T| 1-



THE L01W-S DA Y

P

4 j-|i j^Jz^TTj i

-&r-

9*

Then, „ low - ly .kneel -ing, wait Thy

EE

p "2' Grant us Thy peace through this approaching night,
cr Turn Thou for us its darkness into lisht;

From harm and danger keep Thy children free,

For dark and light are both alike to Thee.

p 3 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way

;

cr With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day;
p Guard Thou the lips from sin. the hearts from shame,

That in this house have called upon Thy Name.

mf 4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life,

cr Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife;
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our contiict cease,

v Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace.
J. Ellerton



THE LORD'S DAY

32 (SECOND TUNE)
Voices in unison 10. 10. 10. 10.

Benediction
F.. J. Hopkins

^m 1
1 . I

J
1

"-.
f—n—f~i&-&—1—1—1-—

1

J- , 1 1 1 j_—<5> —\—J J-hM—*

—

1. Sav-iour, a-

-z>
'

gain to

- f
—w—

Thy dear Name we
*

1 ,
1 '

raise Witk *ae »©-

1— i-l

cord our

r , j I^e—1—1—

h

-1 A-—U—\ 4- * g- 1 J J J
d 9

1 ^ e

J = 100. i^-l

F^ 1 g -r-^r\'r ^
^^41 —

—

—c —-.*— -*
1

k ^& 1 — ! L^_! _i 1

ii #—^*:

/
part- inghymn of praise; We stand to bless Thee ere our wor-ship cease,

J- j m.

~w-

±
4—-j- ±t

1pSz:

dim.

^hen, low - ly kneel - ing, wait Thy word of peace. 2. Grant us Thy peace through
3. Grant us Thy peace up -

^F=^

^
— & ' *£r*

-77-
I

—I <5l-

^ ^
^:

^^m 1 1 1 1

1
this approaching night, (cr) Turn Thou for us its dark-ness in -to light;

on our homeward way ;(m/)With Thee be - gan, with Thee shall end the day;

i b 3=^

r r r g $^

*t

1

1

v

1

«E J=£ * 5
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THE LORD'S DAY

I
mf

^==t ^m^^m
From harm and dan - ger keep Thy children free, For dark and light are
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, That in this househave

2—I
=fc=t

-0-

$iS:

r-

r

jfr.

-A—ZX

r
:S=bS P̂

f—

r

^'^rJ-e-^-^

Fh-—

e

-t—

r

t—

r

ratf.

both a- like to Thee
called up - on Thy Name. 4 - Grant us Thy peace throughout our earth-ly life,

if—ir-*"
=l=fc=t

ii
-r^—J*—•—^-r~—* a— —rS—•_L« >^-#-r-i 1 ? •—H*—

»

Sf

±=t " :*^
/

t=t
Our balm in sor - row, and our stay in strife

:

-&. ffi-

Then, when Thy voice shall

1 J

i

1

1

T/i harmony, ad lib.

I
bidourconflict cease, Call us, O Lord, to Thine e-ter-nal peace. A - men.

Q9k
J-J-J.J t~7?*>

w$ &'^ Jtt-z.
J. Ellertoiu
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THE LORD'S DAY

L. M. Brierlt
W. H. Hart

33 i FIRST TUNE)

#= 86. Alrnight-y Fa- ther, bless the word Which thro'Thy grace we nowhaye heard;

<ffi_

t==

maythe pre-cious seed take root, Spring up, and bear a-bundant fruit. A-men.

10
i

' cr '

I

pgi|ISi?i^ipl^p;iieiplpi3
mf 2 We praise Thee for the means of grace,

Tli us in Thy courts to seek Thy face:

dim Grant, Lord, that we who worship here

May all, at last, in heaven appear.

Anon*

(SECOND TUNE) L. M.
ABEND8

If. a. Oakeley

»/- - y-. w T_IF-.

J= 86* Almight-y Fa-the'r, bless the word Which thro' Thygrace we now have heard

;

mf
1Z-

1—0—0 -£•-

isg^nwy !

i f n^r
fl,£U

jg—»-H

O may the precious seed take root, Spring up, and bear a - bun-dant fruit. A-men.

n™. ^ "i ^ i r i i r
42



THE LOnB'S DAY

34 n
1. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

Dismissal
At. Portogallo

:z]=:

#=112. Lord, dis • miss us

J-Jji-'JiJ Pi
vip

•with Thy bless- ing; Fill our hearts with

ê
:g: -J^UO-mp

EE ^=^
=«= :&*

^£*
rfgill=i=t=Bfc

joy and peace; Let us each, Thy love pos - sess - ing, Tri-umph

i-K p«3>—•=-«

SS
JrW

-_l_Jc'
5£—•-*-

H?=jEEESzE

.5, ^fl^i:
^4&*

^M?t

In re • deem - ing grace : re - ^ fresh . us,

Jh^ T tj&-jfc—l-^
&ags=s3 ^^ re -

IISl

£=t K
gzfr:

4=*<— 1—1—1

—

k_

HF^1-

fresh us.

3=

r
iigiipil^i!

Trav - elling through this wil - der _-: ness.^ .A - men.

s, >—

"

r 1

/ 2 Thanks we give and adoration p 3 So that when Thy love shall call us,

Fur Thy Gospel's joyful sound: Saviour, from the world away,
May the fruits of Thv salvation cr Fear of death shall not appal us,

In our hearts and lives abound: Glad Thy summons to obey.

May Thy presence f May we ever

With us evermore be found; Reign with Thee in endless day.

J. Fawcett (.')
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II. THE CHRISTIAN YEAR

35 (FIRST TUNE)
Bfcvent

6. 5. 6. 5. JD. With Refrain
Dkva

E. J. Hopkinsm mmMi m
CalHng in-to be - ing
No-ble in its grandeur

Hark! the voice
00

1. Hark!thevoice E-ter - nal.Robedin maj-es - ty,
'2. Bright the world and glorious,Calm both earth and sea,

-#- .0- {*- -f^-

Eppppm

Earth and seaand
Stood man's pu-ri -

sky,
ty;

Hark ! in countless num-bers,
Came the great transgression,

All the an-gel - throng.
Came the sadd'ning fall,

Hail ere- a-tion's morning With one
Death anddes- o - la-tion Breathing

§S5 fiii^

burst of
o - ver

jo.—
r~r

:-iU^
f^T

'Mid e-ter-nal light, Reign, King Tm-mor-tal,
'Mid e-ter-nal Jight.Reign'dtheKinglmmortal,

l^H
Ho-ly, In-fi -

Ho-ly, In-fi , A - MKN.

9* H II
w/3 Long the nations waited,

Through the troubled night,
Looking, longing, yearning,
For the promised light.

cr Prophets saw the morning
Breaking far away,

/Minstrels sang the splendour
Of that opening day.

ff Whilst in regal glory,
'Mid eternal light,

Reigned the King Immortal,
Holy, Infinite.

f4 Brightly dawned the Advent
Of the new-born King,

Joyously the watchers
Heard the angels sing.

pp Sadly closed the evening
Of His hallowed life,

44

As the noontide darkness
Veiled the last dread strife.

JT Lo! again in glory,
'Mid eternal light,

Reigns the King Immortal,
Holy, Infinite,

/S Lo! again He cometh,
Robed in clouds of light,

As the Judge Eternal,
Armed with power and mi^ht.

Nations to His footstool
( fathered then shall be;

Earth shall yield her treasures,
And her dead, the seal.

Jl' Till the trumpet soundeth,
"Mid eternal light

Reign, Thou King Immortal,
Holy, Infinite.



/ 6 Jesu ! Lord and Master,
Prophet, Priest and King,

To Thy feet, triumphant,
Hallowed praise we bring

p Thine the pain and weeping
cr Thine the victory

;

(SECOND TUNE)

ADVENT
J'f Power, and praise, and honour.

Be, O Lord, to Thee.
High in regal glory,
'Mid eternal light,

-Reign, O Kins Immortal,
Holy, Infinite.

J. Julian

Vox ^EterVA
G. 5. G. 5. D. with Refrain. /'• < • Lutkin

I
—

-f J —I t-r-H _-.- N-l—1-

=tT3tZDt=3t
4=i=:d==**

l_ 100 l. Hark! the Voice E - ter - nal, Robed in ma-jes - ty,1W,
2. Bright the world and glo-rious, Calm both earth and sea

Call-ing in -to
No - ble in its

^3:

»-
be - ing Earth and seaand sky; Hark! in countless numbers All the an-gel -

gran-deur Stood man's pu-ri -ty; Camethegreattransgres'sion,Camethesadd'ning

fta. :2: | .,. ! jo
I _*.

in.
(S2_

EBEL=FS
r

lEr
:p=fztf: SE

*=S:
rj «*-J-«—g—«—^b^r-^ 1

Hail ere - a - tion'smorn-ing With one burst of
Heath and des - o - la - tion Breath-ing o - ver

song,
all.

3-J&-3A
M I

_^— >o "™~ ""^~ ~^~ T.* ~^~ "•' ~w~ "^~

:| 1

ff\ I I
-

High in re -gal glo
Still in re -gal gkr

^
i

ry, 'Mid e-ter -nal light; Beign, () King Tm - mor - tal,

ry, 'Mid e-ter -nal light, Reigned the King Im - mor- tal,

I
^

' I
I I

I
1

1 1/

&ES

TT i
"

i
i

i '
i v

Ho-ly, In-fi - nite, Reign.O King Im-mor. - tal, Ho-ly, In - fi-nite.

Ho-ly, In-fi- nite, Reigned the King Im-mbr - tal, Ilo-ly, In - fi-nite.

— r # i T^ --<? -r^

A-MEN.

tt=*



36
ADVENT

Dies Irak
J. B. Dykes

(if). Day of Wrath! Day of mourning! See ful -fill'd the pro-phets' warning,-

£= H
ash-es burn-ing! what fear man's bo- somrend-eth,

9-

idge descendeth, On Whose sentence all deWhen from Heav'n the Judge descendeth

T-T
.#* 3 Wondrous sound the trumpet rlingeth ;

Through earth's sepulchres it ringeth

:

All before the throne it bringeth.

/ 4 Death is struck, and nature quaking,
All creation is awaking,
To its Judge an answer making.

mf 5 Lo! the Book exactly worded,
Wherein all hath been recorded:
Thence shall judgment be awarded.

mf When the Judge His seat attaineth,
And each hidden deed arraigneth,
Nothing unavenged remaineth.

2> 7 What shall I, frail man, be pleading:
Who for me be interceding,
When the just are mercy needing?

/ 8 King of Majesty tremendous,
Who dost free salvation send us,

dim Fount of pity, then befriend us!

mm
mfd Think, good Jesu, my salvation

. Cost Thy wondrous Incarnation;
dim Leave me not to reprobation

!

j) 10 Faint and weary, Thou hast sought me,
On the Cross of suffering bought me.
Shall such grace be vainly brought me f

mf 11 Righteous Judge! for sin's pollution
Grant Thy gift of absolution,
Ere that day of retribution.

/>12 Guilty, now I pour my moaning,
All my shame with anguish owning;
Spare, O God, Thy suppliant groaning!

cr 13 Thou the sinful woman saved'st;
• mf Thou the dying thief forgavest;

And to me a hope vouchsafest.

p 14 Worthless are myprayers and sighing,
cr Yet, good Lord, in grace complying,
mf Rescue me from fires undying!

5*—
:t+

With Thy fa - vour'd sheep place me! Nor a ^mong the goats a- base me:

p-mm



ADVENT
rail. ^ =*•

—

^

^^
But to Thy right hand up - raise me. While the wick - ed are con-found-ed,Kill

pp ritard

i unbounded, Call me

-1
1 ' Vi i

Doomed to flames of woe unbounded, CallmewithThysaintssur-round

J . I

s
I i . - dim

1
' J '

Low I kneel, with heart-sub-mis-sion, See, like ash -es, my cbn-tri- lion; Help me in my

i^^SMS3
:»=*=liFiF^s%-t-tt

t=tta=
rrLfff *

lastcoD -di - tion. Ah ! that day of tears and mourning! From the dost of earth re- tuni-ing

JJ n/i JV

* '
' dim

Man forjudg-ment must pre-pare him; Spare,O God, in mer-cy spare him!

L 4-J-
. \ i h j j t t

i
* •*-

-e-.
~^

Cj; \

* ft f *

t-r I
i III *

H^l^l
Lord, all pity-ing, Je-sublest, Grant us Thine e - ter nal rest. * A-men.

Tr- from Latin by TT. ,7. /ro7is.
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ADVENT

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.

Luther's Hymn
J. Klug's Geaangbuch

J =00. Great God, what do 1. see and hear! The end of things ere - a - ted!

/.

£ iEj^E

rn -F=t rr
iE?EE"fE

KJ I

*-L-»—*

—

—5-cs—*—*—-#—cz*—*—d tfE^r-1

The Judge of man -kind doth ap-pear On clouds of glo - ry seat - ed!

§>i8- ^S3T
t=tra=

*
3=

*=t
3=

rr
-I-

=1=1: PH
The trum - pet sounds: the graves re- store The dead which they con

The dead in Christ shall first arise
At the last trumpet's sounding,

cr Caught up to meet Him in the skies,

/ With joy their Lord surrounding:
No gloomy fears their souls dismay,
His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet Him.

48

I

'

I

y/i/3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears,
Behold His wrath prevailing;

For they shall rise and find their tears
And sighs are unavailing:

dim The day of grace is past and gone;
Trembling,they stand before the throne,

p All unprepared to rneet Him.

mf 4 Great God, to Thee my spirit clings,
Thy boundless love declaring;

cr One wondrous sight my comfort brings,,

/ The Judge my nature wearing.
vif Beneath His Cross I view the day

When heaven and earth shall pass away,
cr And thus prepare to meet Him.

W, B, Collyer and /, Cotterill
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ADVENT

C. M. D.
Norwich (Old 137th)

Daye's Psalter

i^ <=J=;E^EEJEEj^
•=64. Once more, O Lord, Thy sign shall be TJp-on the heav'ns dis-played,

"if
, j-| ! i I

-»m- j 3 i i '«
]» si- :f

J~
f

l

-3-
3 J £j--3-

And earl

sin
And earth and. its j\_ in -hab

I

i- tants Be ter - ri • bly - a - fraid:

rT~r

For, not in weak-ness clad, Thou com'st, Our woes, our sins to bear,.

m=k

J=J=tJ
•-F—| *——*— >-y a • a-z- 1—h—L,--d—-^-JJ^ - -
t

But girt with all Thy Fa-ther's might, His judg- ment to de-clare. A-men",

J

p 2 The terrors of that awful day p 3 Then grant us, Saviour, so to pass

O who can understand ? Our time in.trembling here,

Or who abide, when Thou in wrath That when upon the clouds of heaven
Shall lift Thy holy hand ? cr Thy glory shall appear,

pp The earth shall quake, the sea shall roar, f Uplifting high our joyful head3,

The sun in heaven grow pale

;

In triumph we may rise,

But Thou hast sworn,and wilt not change, And enter, with Thine angel-train,

Thy faithful shall not fail. Thy palace in the skies.

G. W. Doane



ADVENT

3Q (FIRST TUNE)
J. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

St. Thomas
(?)

J=90. Lo, He
to/

§afeM

comes,with clouds de-scend-ing, Once for our_ sal - va-tion slain;

j-m-m=£EEtE£
r-r

7T-t
Thous-and

Klfe£E*E!

an- gel -hosts at-tend- ing .Swell the tri-umph of Histrahx:

i=f

mm
Al-le-lu-ia! Al-le- lu -ia! Christ, the Lord, re - turns.to reign. A-MEN.

f^fFM^N¥N=^N#f^#fla
mf 2' Every eye shall now heboid Him

Robed in dreadful majesty;

p Those who set at naught and sold Him,
Pierced, and nailed Him to a tree,

pp Deeply wailing,'

Shall the true Messiah see.

mf 3 Now redemption, long expected,

See in solemn pomp appear:

All His saints, by men rejected,

/ Now shall meet Him in the air:

Alleluia!

See the day of God appear.

/ 4 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee,

High on Thine eternal throne;

ff Saviour, take the power and glory';

Claim the kingdoms for Thine own:
Alleluia!

Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone.

/. Cennick: C. Wesley and M. Madan
50



ADVENT

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.39 (SECOND TUNE)

$' '»
J,' ,' J | J J J.jEpjjIi

Redhead, No. I
7f. Redhead

™/l Tff
# = 90. Lo, He comes,with clouds de-scend-ing, Once for our sal- va-tion slain

;

«•/. i J I

*=p *=*
4 U-4

±=t
;zit

:*
*=±

t=* t*=£

Thou-sand an - gel-hosts' at - tend-ing

S?-

Swell the tri-umph

#

—

T"T
3=3E£

of His* train:

W

1 iphs8=8
i r i

Christ, the Lord, re - turns to reign. A "-MEB".

w/ 2 Every eye shall now behold Him,
Robed in dreadful majesty;

p Those who set at naught and sold Him,

Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree,

Deeply wailing,VV
Shall the true Messiah see.

^mf

mfZ Now redemption, long expected,

See in solemn pomp appear:

All His saiuts, by men rejected,

/ Now shall meet Him in the air:

Alleluia!

See the day of God appear.

/4 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee,

High on Thine eternal throne;

ff Saviour, take the power and glory;

Claim the kingdoms for Thine own:

Alleluia!

Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone.

J. Cennick : C. Wesley and M. Madaru
51



ADVENT
4-0 (FIRST TUNE)

:r
heights are cry - ing;
near - er roll - ing

x^mwfrw.
A - wake, Je - ru - sa - lem, a - rise!
He comes ; pre - pare,ye vir-ginswise*

m

Rise up; with will- ing feet Go forth, the Bridegroom meet: Al - le - lu - ia!

- 4
. m ijji.^- _„ i—p—

_

^SBfe
4=t=* r P r *=

Bear thro' thenightyour well-trimm'd light,Speed forth to join themarriage rite. A-men".

«/*-£ * * £-- -J- J^p- j-t- ^Ui ^*j j

m/2 Sion hears the watchmen singing, f/3 Lamb of God, the heavens adore Thee,
Herheartwith deep delight is springing, ' And men and angels sing before Thee,
She wak&3, she rises from her gloom: With harp and cymbal's clearest

cr Forth her Bridegroom comes, all-glo-. _
* tone.

In grace arrayed, by truth victorious

;

/ Her Star is risen, her Light is come

!

All hail, Incarnate Lord,
Our crown, and our reward!

Alleluia!
We haste along, in pomp of song,
And gladsome join the marriage throng,

52

mf By the pearly gates in wonder
We stand, and swell the voice of thunder,
That echoes round Thy dazzling throne.

p No vision ever brought,
No ear hath ever caught,

Such bliss and joy;
f/We raise the song, we swell the throng,
To praise Thee ages all along.

/». A'icolai



40 (SECOND TUNE)
ADVENT

P.M.
Wake! awake!

E. H. Thome

i=
J= 88. Wake, a- wake, for night

:i:

fly

4=

ing; The watch-men on theing; The watch-men on

-C=u
1/

*z=l=

\dim.

heights are cry - ing, A - wake, Je - ru lem,
mf
Mid-night'a

^
—b— r

—

^
sol - emn hour

I

toll - ing, His char - iot wheels are near - er

3J:
-N^L

—f

—

v-

r r
v—i-*-4A.m

*m A—-*—] 1—

H

±3*:

cr.V

asa^=J=*

roll -ing, He comes ;pre-pare, ye vir-gins wise. Rise up, with will-ing feet Go

:F

if2- ^ ^^l*1

Al - le - lu

0—-0—

forth, The Bridegroom meet:

infill
Bear thro' the night your

te fczfcfzzfcf:
£—

^^ 4_r-L
*J «- F_HF-
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r—
_/f!

well-trimmed light, Speed forth to join the mar- riag.
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ADVENT.

8. 7. 8. 7,

Mertok
W. H. Monk4-1 (FIRST TUNE)

f
#*= 84. Hark! a thrill-ing voice is sound- ing;"Christis .nigh," itseems to say;

*dm m j

£^=F=

i^^iifeg^ll^gip^lip]
Cast a - way the works of dark-ness,

£ #-•*
ye chil-dren of the day

*. ... *. J*] i

E
f
=!

E

A- MEN.

,-&—e-

I *
1—

r

mf 2 Wakened by the solemn warning,

Let the earth bound soul arise;

cr Christ, her Sun, all sloth dispelling,

Shines upon the morning skies.

/3 Lo! the Lamb, so long expected,

Comes with pardon down from heaven

;

dim Let us haste, with tears of sorrow,

One and all to be forgiven

;

vif 4 So when next He comes with glory,

p Wrapping all the world in fear,

cr May He with His mercy shield us,

And with words of love draw near.

Tr. by E. Caswall

(SECOND TUNE)

t^r
8. 7. 8. 7,

X

BlSHOP'THORPE*
C. H. H. Parry

J I * v i i r iu 111
#= 84. Hark! a thrill- ing voice is sound- ing,"Christ is nigh," it seems to

I
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Cast a -way the works of dark-ness, O ye chil-dren of the day". A-men.

^ * * . *.* J- i J^/i

^^-i'-£—£=£—Ht—r—E—H^
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ADVENT

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.
Peniel
J. Booth
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J = 70.0 quick- ly come.dread Judge of all; For, aw- fui'tho' Thine ad -vent be,

mf I I I J-
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All sha-dows from the truth will fall, And false-hood die, in_sight of Thee:

«: -*- -f
- J. ^
W=F

*^i= §^iF

O quickly come: for doubtand fear Like clouds dissolve when Thou art near. A-men".

*mgmm£mMmmT
w/2 O quickly come, great King of all;

Reign all around us, and within;

Let sin no more our souls enthral,

Let pain and sorrow die with sin

;

cr quickly come: for Thou alone

Canst make Thy scattered people one.

tw/3 quickly come, true Life of all;

p. For death is mighty all around;

On every home his shadows fall,

On every heart his mark is found:

cr O quickly come: for grief and pain

/ Can never cloud Thy glorious reign.

mfi quickly come, sure Light of all,

p For gloomy night broods o'er our way;

And fainting souls begin to fall

With weary watching fcr the day:

cr Come, quickly come: for round Thy throne

f No eye is bliud, no night is known.
L. Tuttiett



43 (FIRST TUNE)

ADVENT

7.6. 7. 6. D.

=± £=*
Greenland

Lausanne Psalter

,
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96.

Bgg
Re - joice. re - Soice, be - liev - erst And'

si
T i

.let your'Hghts &&•*-. *

pearj
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The eve - ning is ad - vane - Ing,

Êfc
g g C C-i"

•T-
£=E?

And dark ex night is near*

rr r .
t -©>-—

I

sUJM H-Uq^l^H-H^^fe*
The Bride-groom is a - ris - ing, And soon He will draw nigh;

as E '—

r

1 .3 l< J i. f
r
Up Ipray.ancf watch, and wres- tie! At mid-night comes the cry. A-men.

T
*w/2 See that your lamps are burning;

Replenish them with oil;

Look now for your salvation,

The end of sin and toil.

The watchers on the mountain

Proclaim the Bridegroom near,

cr Go meet Him as He cometh,

/ With alleluias clear.

/3 wise and holy virgins,

Now raise your voices higher,

Until in songs of triumph

Ye meet the angel-choir.

56

1 1 F
The marriage-feast is waiting,

The gates wide open stand;

Up, up, ye heirs of glory 1

The Bridegroom is at hand.

trip 4 Our hope and expectation,

Jesu, now appear;

cr Arise, Thou Sun so longed for,

O'er this benighted sphere 1

/• With hearts and hands uplifted,

We plead, Lord, to see

The day of earth's redemption,
A nd ever be with Thee!

L. Laurenti: Tr. S. Findlater
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SECOND TUNE)

ADVENT

7. 6. 7. 6. D. With Refrain.
itill Bourne
W. •>'. SkejJLngton
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100. Re-joice, re-joice, be-liev-ers! And letyourlightsap-pear;The eve-ning is ad-

!mmMmmgMi 9— •—•—

§±See^
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a- ris-ing, Andvanc-ingr And dark - er night is near. The F^idegroomis a-ris-ing, And

£ L—

I

E
-# 9—m »-

mm =fcpfc; J-J-.- t=d=*

ay.and watch and wrestle ! At midnight comes the cry.soon He will draw nigh: Up !pray,and watch and wrestle! At midnight comes the cry.

cr dim.+. -*- -±> J. -—s*—i-i

—

<-* 1 rrgr

Rkkkaix. Voices in unison.

gz£-« __Zrp p-f-z£—F—*- £«— --= :r=pzl

Re-joice, re- joice, be - liev - ers! And let your lights ap - pear;

adzzn^bl ^|zzz==h==zTzzj===3-b=J=d-|
l

The eve-ning is ad - van - cing. And dark -er night is near A-mkk.

§±3
'

J
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57



C FIRST TUNE)

ADVENT

L. M.
Winchester, New

Crasseliys

£g=PP£Eaa!a
J— 80. On Jor-dan's bant the Bap-tist's cay An-noun-ces that the Lord Is nigh;

mf
3=T= wm9±E

7*
ar=5-

A-wake, and hearken for he brings Glad ti - dings of the Eingof kings. A-sies.

I/J -.

9t
SttJZZ* T=T in

7/i/"2 Then cleansed be every Christian breast, mf± To heal the sick stretch out Thine hand,
And furnished for so great a Guest; And bid the fallen sinner stand

;

Yea. "let us each our hearts prepare cr Once more upon Thy people* shine,

For Christ to come and enter there. And fill the world with love divine.

/ 3 For Thou art our Salvation, Lord,

Our Refuge and our great Reward

:

dim Without Thy grace we waste away,

Like flowers that wither and decay*

/ 5 All praise, eternal Son, to Thee,

Whose Advent set Thy people free;

Whom with the Father we adore,

And Holy Ghost for evermore.

C. Coffin: Tr. J. Chandler

(SECOND TUNE) L.M.
14

Lttton
G. Durder

I

84. On Jor-dan's bank the Bap-tist's cry An -nounces that the Lord is nigh;

A-wake.andheark-en, for -he brings, Glad ti-dingsof the King of kings. A -men.

S^g^ &-\M &B
es



ADVENT

45 (FIRST TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Vent Emmanuel. No,
Ancient Plain Song

s zEzp rjr
2
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:g_r
i

mf\ -Jt

# = 92. come, O come, Em -man- uv el, And ran-som cap-tive Is ra - el

;

g=i^u

—

, , i- I i , i it i i—

4

That mourns in lone- ly ex ile here, Un- til the Son of God ap-pear.

P I ,#- !

^^
I -*- "^ ^- -m-

Re-joicerRe-joice!Em-man - u- el Shall come to thee, Is -ra-el! A-men\

vxj'2 come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free
Thine own from Satan's tyranny;
From depths of hell Thy people save,

cr And give them victory o'er the grave.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!

mfZ come, Thou Day-Spring, come and
cheer

Our spirits by Thine Advent here

;

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,

And death's dark shadows put to flight.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel!

F-r^fil4%£-4-f-Wtg-*fl

m/4 come, Thou Key of David, come,
And open wide our heavenly home;
Make safe the way that leads on high,
And close the path to misery.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, Israel

!

mfo O come, O come, Thou Lord of
might!

Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai's height,
In ancient times didst give the law,"

In cloud, and majesty, and awe.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, Israel

!

Tr. J. M. Keale

This hymn may be sung in Harmony throughout, or the first four lines of each verse in Unison,
and the last two lines in Harmony

Or where the character of the choir permits, the first four lines of each verse mav be sung in

Unison: — The 1st and 5th verses by all the singers: the 2nd verse, by female mires alone,- the third
verse, by boi/s' voices alone; the 4th verse by men's voices alone. The last two lines of each verse are
to be sung in Harmony by all the singers, and the congregation.



45 (SECOND TUNE)

ADVENT

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Vent Emmanuel, No. 2
C. Gounod

= 114. come, come.Em - man-

- u - el, And ran-som cap-tive Is ra - el,

Bzdtfi-ii
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Thatmourns in lone- ly ex-ilehere, Un - til the Son of God ap-pear.

i|^i||iiiilii|i#giippfi
Re- joice! Re-joice! Emmanu-el Shall come to thee, Is-ra - el! A- men.

piiiiiiii^liliiililpi&lipS
>»/2 O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free

Thine own from Satan's tyranny;

From depths of hell Thy people save,

cr And give them victory o'er the grave.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, Israel

!

w/4 O come, Thou Key of David, come,

And open wide our heavenly home;
Make safe the way that leads on high,

And close the path to misery.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, Israel

!

»i/3 O come, Thou Day-Spring, come and m/5 O come, O come, Thou Lord of

cheer

Our spirits by Thine Advent here;

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,

And death'sdark shadows put to flight.

ff Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!

60

might

!

Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai's height,

In ancient times didst give the law,

In cloud, and majesty, and awe.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!

T«. J. M. Keale
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ADVENT

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.
Salvator amicus

0. Hirst

7,1 O'er the dis - tant mountains break-ing Comes the red-dening dawn of day;

§*E |EEpEE!E
:fc=t:
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Rise, my soul, from sleep a - wa-king, Rise, and sing, and watch, and pray;
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'T is thy Sa - viour, On His bright re - turn - ing way.

# -*-

r
&

piipEiO

mf 2 Thou long-expected ! weary
Waits my anxious soul for Thee,

p Life is dark, and earth is dreary,

Where Thy light I do not see;

my Saviour,

When wilt Thou return to me ?

mf& Nearer is my soul's salvation,

cr . Spent the night, the day at hand;
mp Keep me in my lowly station,

Watching for Thee, till I stand,

O my Saviour,

In Thy bright, Thy promised land,

mf 4 With my lamp well trimmed and burning,

Swift to hear and slow to roam,

cr Watching for Thy glad returning

To restore me to my home.

f Come, my Saviour,

Thou hast promised: quickly come.

J. S. B. Monsell
Gl



ADVENT

47 (FIRST TUNK)
C- M.

Bristol
E. Bodges
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• = 82. Hark ! the glad sound I the Sav - iOur comes. The Sav - iour prom-ised long

:
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Let ev - 'ry heart pre- pare . a throne.And ev - 'ry voice a^ song.

I

<5-

A -MEN.

XL.' .„ *-* r% -P s •~ -r »-•-*—.—*—r • • a r^rv

io
/ 2 He comes, the prisoners to release.

In Satan's bondage held

:

The gates of brass before Him burst,

The iron fetters yield.

/ 3 He comes, from thickest films of vice / 5 Our glad Hosannas. Prince of Peace,

!

p 4 He comes., the broken heart to bind,

The bleeding soul to cure:

And with the treasures of His grace;

To enrich the humble poor.

To clear the mental ray,

And on theeyes oppressed with night

To pour celestial day.

(SECOND TUNE)

Thy welcome shall proclaim

ff And heaven's eternal arches ring

With Thy beloved Name.
P. Doddridge

St Saviour,
F. G. Baker

ong:

m
/ 1 r 1

= 86. Hark ! the glad sound ! the Sav - iour comes. The Sav - iour prom-ised I long

:

«. 4r-T-?—g—f 1*
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Let ev - 'ry heart pre -pare athrone.And ev - ry voice a - song. A -MEN.
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40 (FIRST TUNE>

ADVENT

8. 7. 8. 7.
Stdttoard

//. L. Hasslerl?)
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#=84. Come,Thou long ex - pect- ed Je - sus. Born „ to -set Thy peo-ple free;
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From our fears and sms re - lease us;^Let us_findour rest in_JThee. _ A-men.
I
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m/" 2 Israel's strength and consolation, w/*3 Born Thy people to deliver,

Hope of all the earth Thou art; Born a child, and yet a King,
cr Dear desire of every nation, Born to reign in us for ever,

Joy of every longing heart, Now Thy gracious kingdom bring.

p 4 By Thine own eternal Spirit,

Rule in all our hearts alone:

cr By Thine all-sufficient, merit,,

Raise us to Thy glorious throne..

C. Wesley

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7.

Rathbcn
/ Conkey

5^
:4=rg:
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#= loo.Come,Thou long^ex - "pect - ed_Je -_ sus, ^ Born to set Thy^peo - pie free;
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fi=*^ £EEE
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I

From our fears and sins • re-leaseus; Let us find our rest in Thee. A-mkn.

¥^ m
63
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P. M.
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1. fO come, all ye
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3. / Sing, choirs of
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Come and be
/ Ve - ry

Glo - ry to
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pO cotne, let us a - dore Him, O come, let us

* f- *-. cr
\ \ I

a - dore Him, O

Tb. F. Oakeley.
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Piu lento.

CHRISTMAS

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
BARwny

J. Iiartvby

112. Come hith - er, ye faith - ful, Tri - umph- ant - ly sing! Come, see in the
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man - ger The angels' dread King! To Beth-3e-hem hast-enWith joy - ful ac -
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ye, come hith - er, O
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ye, come
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hith-er, O come ye, come hith-er to wor-ship the Lord
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A -MEN.
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?7i/2 True Son of the Father.

He comes from the skies;

j) To be born of a Virgin

He doth not despise.

cr To Bethlehem hasten, etc.

p 3 Hark ! hark to the angels

!

All singing in heav'n,

"To God in the highest

All glory be given !

"

cr To Bethlehem hasten, etc.

The tune on the preceding page may be used

5

/ 4 To Thee, then. O Jesn.

This day of Thy birth,

Be glory and honour

Through heaven and earth;

True Godhead incarnate/

Omnipotent Word!
O come, let us hasten,

O come, let us hasten.

O come, let us hasten

To worship the Lord !

Tr. E. CaswcUl
if preferred.



5i (FIRST TUNE)

CHRISTMAS

7.7. 7. 7. D. With Refrain.
Mendelssohn
Mendelssohn

uzqzz

77
:90.Hark!the her-ald-an-gels sing Glo-ry to the newborn King; Peace on earth, and

>/ m a 4 • J -fifr -^- -^ -f~ r- *- -*- « '

5
Joy-ful all ye

LLU
mer-cy mild, _Godand sin-nersree- on -cil'd! Joy-ful all ye na-tions, rise,

mmm^m^smmim
Jointhe tri-umphof the skies; Withth'an-gel-ic hostproclaim Christ is born in

Beth-le-hem. Hark ! the herald -an-gels sing Glo-ry" to the newborn King. A- men.

I

Sftt_*_+_*^_J- _f-_i;

-giiililiiiii
' Organ Pedal.

/3 Christ, by highest heaven adored;
Christ, the everlasting Lord;

dim Late in.time behold Him come,
Offspring of the YT irgin's womb.

p 4 Veiled In flesh the Godhead see;

Hail the Incarnate Deity,

cr Pleased as Man with man to dwell;
Jesus, our Emmanuel!

-'Mm Hipp
to/5 Mild He lays His glory by,

Born that man no more may die,

Born to raise the sons of earth.

Born to give them second birth.

cr 6 Risen with healing in His wings,
Light and life to all He brings,

/ Hail, the Sun of Righteousness!
Hail, theheaveu-boru Prince of Peace!

C. Wesley



51 (SECOND TUNE)

CHRISTMAS

7. 7. 7. 7. D. With Refrain

-J-J-J J-

Herald Anoet.s
J. D. Dyke,"

-I -I i.^^^^^/"
r u " r

#=90. Hark! theher-ald an-gels sing . Glo-ry to the new-born King!

§±E:
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Peace on earth, and mercy mild, God and sin - ners rec - on-ciled ! Joy- ful, all ve

^̂ P^^^^N^rr^)^^
Ha - tions,rise, Join the tri-umph of the skies; With th' angel -ic host pro-claim

n i -J fl u i J* - r*i

Christ is born in- Beth - le - hem, Christ is born in Beth - le - hem!

[_ H t__H_t f
, _^., ,

,
L.

^

1

After each verse. .
j

^ .

Hark' the her -aid an-gels sing Glo-ry to the new-born King! A -men.

f^liP^lSlii^iiigliiiil]2iEfc*

67



52 (FIRST TUNE)

CHRISTMAS

8.7.8.7.8.7.7.
Coede Natus, No. I

Ancient Melody
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-s>= 50. Of the Fa-ther's love "be - got - ten, Ere the worlds "be - gan to be,

:£=*:
^N:

He the Al-pha and O - rne - ga, He the source, the end - ing He,

6B

mf2 O that ever-blessed birthday,
When the Virgin, full of grace,

By the Holy Ghost conceiving,
Bare the Saviour of our race;

And that Child, the world's Redeemer,
First displayed II is sacred face,
Evermore and evermore!

j»/4 Thee let age, and Thee let manhood,
Thee let choirs of infants sing;

Thee the matrons and the virgins,
And the children answering:

Let their guileless song re-echo,
And their heart its praises bring,
Evermore and evermore!

JZ Praise Him, O ye heaven of heavens!
Praise Him, angels in the height!

Every power and every virtue
Sing the praise of God aright:

Let no tongue of man be silent.

Let each heart and voice unite,
Evermore and evermore

!

A. C. Prudenlius
68

/5 Christ, to Thee with God the Father,
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee,

Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving,
And unwearied praises be:

Honour, glory, and dominion,
And eternal victory,
..Evermore and evermore!

Tr. J. .V. Xcalc and //. 11'. Baker



52 (SECOND TUNE]

CHRISTMAS

8. 7.8.7.8. 7. 7.

1 a^ J-

CORDE NaTUS,
H. Smart

SE *=t £S^*=*
W= 82. Of the Fa-ther's love be - got- ten, Ere the worlds be-gan to be,

s^^p^p^^^
il t# 31

He the Al - pha and O - me - ga, He the source, the end-ing He,

» I I
B f

i ^ HH=±M3EE2 *E%J*=j£

Of the things that are, that have been, And that fu-ture years shall see,

m/ O that ever-bless§d birthday,

When the Virgin, full of grace,

By the Holy Ghost conceiving,

Bare the Saviour of our race ;

And that Child, the world's Redeemer,
First displayed His sacred face,

Evermore and evermore

!

3

f Praise Him, O ye heaven of heavens !

Praise Him, angels in the height I

Every power and every virtue

Sing the praise of God aright

:

Let no tongue of man be silent,

Let each heart and voice unite,

Evermore and evermore

!

mf Thee let age, and Thee let manhood,
Thee let choirs of infants sing ;

Thee the matrons and the virgins,

And the children answering :

Let their guileless song re-echo,

And their heart its praises bring,

Evermore and evermore !

5

/ Christ, to Thee with God the Father,

And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee,

Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving,

And unwearied praises be :

Honour, glory, and dominion,

And eternal victory,

Evermore and evermore I

A. C. Prudtntiu$: Tb. J. M. Nealt and H. W. Baker
69



53Chorus.

CUTilSTMA.S

P. M AVISON
C. Ainson

J= 10G. Shout the glad tid-iugs,ex - ult-ing-iy sing

r
. Je-ru-sa-lem triumphs, Mes-si-ah is King!

?_.__*_ -0- -m-p-m-

] it t i i ^

t/l Si - on, the mar-vel-lous sto - ry he tell-ing,The Son of the Highest, How low-ly His birth ! The
2. Tell how He coraeth ; from nation to na-tion The heart-cheering news let the earth ech-o round.: How
3. Mortals, your homage be grate-ful-lv'bringing, And sweet let the gladsome ho-san-na .a- rise: Ye

-•-•*--•- -0- -• -0- -»-• -0--0- M m -0- .mm- mm +- -&-

. ,

I

Repeat 1st Chorus.

^

z——
(

—

e—•—r—•-Lg—p—*—*—p—»-Lez-i> » 9—«_i_L
z^_s,_^_cgf^_i

brightestarch-an-gel in glo - ry ex -cell-ing,He stoops to re-deem thee. He reigns up-on earth:

free to the faith-jul He of- ferssal - va-tion,Hispeo-ple with joy ev-er-last- ing are crowned,

an-gels, the full Al-le-lu-ia be sing-ing; One cho-rus re-sound thro' the earth and the skies.

-0- -\ F- -) 0- -0- -0- H *- f- -0- -0- -0-' -0- #- -)— -*--•- -'S'Tflv? « <-5>^9-

Chorus after the last verse

4_ju—i—i—»-r -,—i—-1—.j-.,'^-^-^—M—^—I »-^

.#" Shout the glad tidings, ex - nit- ing-ly sing.

-0—m—

Je - ru - sa-lem triumphs, Mes-

^=F
i—i—

r

v^
r^-0-
0-^-0 *=£

S =fc=t
rtV.

J=J: l^^^^^SH
si - ah

I
I

is Kincr, Mes - si - all is Kin<
I I

Mes - si - all is King. A - mrx.
+. M. JL .+, 42. ^..

JF. ^. Muhlenberg
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CHRISTMAS

C. M. D.
Gabriel

Traditional

m^^. S
J=\K). While shepherds watch'd their flocks by night, All seat -ed -on the ground,

-#- ••- -#- •- •-• -•- •- ••- -•- -f- +1" *- h-

—*+— t— i— i

—

L
r—tr—

i

—

Lt=-D
' "r

—

9feEEfc4teEt

-K-

^i:

'"'Fear not," said he, for migh- ty dread Had seized their troub- led mind;

'"/ 111 •»- . , <-„fe»*_ * *. - -f- -f
2-'

* ^r-r-H=F i n
-b-JH-i^: £^ !@Hi

"Glad ti - dings of great joy I bring To you and all man-kind." A-men.

*=*: :^

m/3 "To you, in David's town, this day
Is born of David's line,

The Saviour, Who is Christ the Lord

;

And this shall be the sign :

mf 4 "The heavenly Babe you there shall

find

To human view displayed,

All meanly wrapt in swathing bands,
And in a manger laid."

mfo Thus spake the seraph; and forth-

with
.cr Appeared a shining throng

Of angels praising God, who thus
Addressed their joyful song :

/6 "All glory be to God on high,

dim Andto the earth be peace ; [men
cr Good-will henceforth from heaven to

/ Begin and never cease."

N. Tate
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(SECOND TUNE)

CHRISTMAS

CM.
St. Martin's
W. Tansur

>

0,WYileshep-herds watch'd their flocks by night, All seat - ed on theground.

1 1 I ••..Iff cr l^| x?* '^" "*"•

U-U1

The an-gel of the Lord came down,And glo - ry shone a-round. A -men.

X«5
to,,

I
—^ ^ ,

w I

7»/2 "Fear not," said he. for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind;

"Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you and all mankind,

vif3 "To you, in David's town, this day
Is born of David's line.

The Saviour, Who is Christ the Lord;
And this shall be the sign;

m/4 " The heav'nly Babe yon there shall find
To human view displayed.

All meanly wrapt in swathing bands*
And in a manger laid."

mf 5 Thus spake the seraph: and forthwith
cr Appeared a shining throng

Of angels praising Cod, who thus
Addressed their joyful song:

/fi "All glory be to Cod on high,
dim And to the earth be peace;
cr Good-will henceforth from heav'n to men
'/ Begin and never cease."

A*. Tate
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CHRISTMAS

C. M. D. Epiphany
E. J. Hopkins

ggS^^I#N±g#^
• = 90. Calm on the list -'ning eax of night Come heav'n's me- lo -dious strains.

mf

§te
n mm *=M=±

Wr^-
m

-?~—
f- i si &

zfczfc:

*=Ef r
-im 2

"Where wild Ju -de - a stretch-as far Her ail - ver-man-tled plains.

*-J J .—i M bJ-*-zl_B^^ *

i i i^HN^fei—*-

2. Ce

i^jEj
*=?

tr ' r
les - tial choirs from courts a - bove Shed sa-cred glo-ries there

i^tee m £ ^E mf±±± f f

i^^^^^^i^i
And an - gels, with their spark-ling lyres, Make mu- sic on the, air. A-mebt.

teHS <£Z ^5s
rT^ r rr n=I?Si

m/ 3 The answering hills of Palestine / 5 "Glory to God !

" the sounding skies

Send back the glad reply

;

Loud with their anthems ring,

cr And greet, from aH their holy heights, p "Peace to the earth, good-will to men.
The day-Spring from on high. From heaven's eternal King!"

mf 4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee mf 6 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem

!

There comes a holier calm, The Saviour now is born : [plains?

Gr And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, More bright on Bethlehem's joyous-

Her silent groves of palm. Breaks the first Christmas mom'
B. H. Sears*
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CHRISTMAS

10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.

fe
Yorkshire

J. Wainwright

3=
r S:

J= 118. Christ- ians, a, -wake, sa -lute the hap- py morn, Where-on the

Sa-viour of maa-kind was born ;. Rise to a-dore the mys-ter-

y

I

Which hosts of an -gels chant-ed from a - bove ; With them the
r

joy - ful

m- m^i=^ fc
i

1- *=4= H

ti-dings first be-gun. Of God in- car-nate and the Vir -gin's Son. A-MEN.

yffffir^^H l

-^if
L

i

74

w/2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was told,

Who heard the angelic herald's voice " Behold,

I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth

To you and all the nations upon earth

:

This day hath God fulfilled His promised word,

This'day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord."

mf 3 He spake; and straightway the celestial choir

cr In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire*

The praises of redeeming love they sang,

/ And heaven's whole arch with alleluias rang:

God's highest glory was their anthem still,

dim Peace upon earth, and unto men good-will.

?n/4 To Bethlehem straight the happy shepherds ran,

dim To see the wonder God had wrought for man
And found, with Joseph and the blessed maid.



56
2-

CHRISTMAS
Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid

:

er Amazed the wondrous story they proclaim.
The earliest heralds of the Saviour's name.

mf 5 Let us, like these good shepherds, then employ
Our grateful voices to proclaim the joy;
Trace we the Babe, Who hath retrieved our loss,
From Mis poor manger to His bitter Cross;
Treading His steps, assisted by His grace,
Till man's first heavenly state again takes place.

er 6 Then may we hope, the angelic thrones among,
/ To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal song

;

He, that was born upon this joyful day.
Around us all His glory shall display;
Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing
Of angels and of angel-men the King.

«/. liyrom

4 SECOND TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.

CHHfSTIANS. AWAKfc
//. /.'. Fuller

• —+ H- w -0- *~

Sa^ viour of man-
I

J -m- -m-

i = 1 18. Christians,a-wake, sa-lute the hap-py morn Where- on

era*

/

. i

=^=^fg—i^r-^s-jrTf'-

Verse 3. God's high
Verse 5. Tread
Verse 6. Saved

est
ing His steps
by His love

ig^qzzjzgijpz: 3=^=3=3=^:=g=j^g=^=^4 :^-^ ]

first be-gunVOf God in - car-nate and the Vir- gin's Son. A-men.

J-^ J_.^..^^^SS^ipi
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C*7 (FIRST TUNE)

'

fe:

CHRISTMAS

7 7. 7 7 With Refrain.

-J !-

HEATni.AVDS'
H. Smart.

= — . B__p~jO «. « d>—— • P

—

*—m—t-m *—5—g—
= 90. Sing, sing, this: bless -ed. morn; Un - to us a Child is born,

(*—#-
r

-I t —If-r-J 1- I—,—

•

1 1 P^— , 1
1 1

,

d—j—f—j-Fj * sH-p—

*

—*

—

• F-»-g3

—

s*—

I

*
I » i I

£
Un-to us a Son is giv'n, GodHim-self comes down from heav'n;

=:i=d=i=f
-i
—

*-P-#
-3~f-

p_^_^ 1_0 « ™#—

J

cr ^' i«J II
Sing, O sing, this bless - ed morn, Je - sus Christ to - day is born. A7men.

^ r r
i |

r
i i r^ i

mf 2 God of God, and Light of Light,

Comes with mercies infinite,

Joining in a wondrous plan

Heaven to earth, and God to man.

Sing, sing, etc.

mf 3 God with us, Emmanuel,
Deigns for ever now to dwell;

He on Adam's fallen race

Sheds the fulness of His grace.

cr Sing, O sing, etc.

mf 4 God comes down that man may rise,

cr Lifted by Him to the skies;

Christ is Son of Man that wo
Sons of God in Him may be.

Sing, sing, etc.

mf 5 O renew us, Lord, we pray,

"With Thy Spirit day by day,

That we ever one may be

With the Father and with Thee,

f Sing, sing, etc.

C. Wordsworth
76



C*7 (SECOND TUXE)
7. 7. 7. 7. \V

CHRISTMAS

h Refrain.
Blessed Morn

C. F. Roper

b— *

= r>0. Sing, ( O sing, this

/

^ u=tt & £5

bless- ed .
morn, Un- to

r*

Bid2:tiz:»i=?:

r i/

e^
us Child is born,

Son is given God Hira -self comes down from heav'n

;

w^^m
O sing, this bless- ed morn. Je - sns Christ to - day is born.. . A - men,

— ,-^-

w/ 2 God of God, and Light of Light,

Comes with mercies infinite,

Joining in a wondrous plan

Heaven. to earth, and God to man.

Sing, O sing, etc.

wp 3 God with us, Emmanuel,
Deigns for ever now to. dwell;

He on Adam's fallen race

Sheds the fulness of His grace.

cr Sing, O sing, etc.

mf 4 God comes down that man may rise.

cr Lifted by Him to the skies;

Christ is Son of Man that we
Sons of God in Him may be.

Sing, O sing, etc.

mf 5 O renew us, Lord, we pray,

With Thy Spirit clay by day,

That we ever one may be

With the Father and with Thee.

/ Sing, siug, etc.

C. Wordsworth



CHRISTMAS

7. 6. 8. 6. D.
Bethlkhem

«/. Barnby
50 (FIRST TUNE)

S3Z rj_en—m—

1

,_Ch —j—h—i_#_j:# j g h—c ^_ 1xr
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»»/•* FV *t^ • *

I
** f 5: T

J= 9(5. O lit • tie town of Beth- le-hem! IIow still we see thee ? lie;

^ • . . • , r r 1

§)iS

1
I 7 '

A - bove thy deep and dreamless sleep The si - lent stars go by

Ep-
-F

l

cre5

=^

Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last - ing Light;

£—?—t—r-<Z *—-*- - -* '•- - f*—\-^r-—y—r—r—,-g r -5 -p-g—^—^

—

*-~t^—

,

tri:

The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to - night. A-mkx.

§!f5zr
f~F—Ff—r—j

— r~
1— t

—

f—f-l
(

*—

«

t-^-'jr_u1
«i/ 2 For Christ is- born of Mary,

And gathered all above,

"While mortals sleep, the angels keep
Their watch of wondering love.

/ morning stars, together

Proclaim the holy birth

!

And praises sing to God the King
And peace to men on earth.

vip 3 Flow silently, how silently,

The wondrous gift is given!

t>o Cod imparts to human hearts

The blessings of His heaven.

78

p No ear may hear His coming,

But in this world of sin,

Where meek souls will receive Ilim still,

The dear Christ enters in.

mf 4 O holy Child of Bethlehem!

Descend to us, we pray

;

cr Cast out our sin, and enter in.

Be born in us to-day.

./ We hear the Christmas angels

The great glad tidings tell

;

O come to us, abide with lis.

Our Lord Emmanuel

!

PhUlias Brooks



58 ( SECOND.TTTNE)

CHRISTMAS'

T. 6. 8. 6. D.
4-

St. Loots
L. U. Redner

#= 96. O .lit-: tie towni of Beth - le -^heml How stillJ* we see i thee lie;

mf

m&. i=A=k=k=k tr- m J^-^-
t=t

"I
1 =F=4

ii^^N^ii^^^^^
A-bovelthy deep and dream-less sleep The si ' lent stars ' go by;

pE 1
-t=t m n m

mmmmmmmm
Yet r

in ,thy .dark streets : shi"- neth The ev >- er.» last -ing Light;

^-g-r^-4—*lM^4fe—*-? ~

f , | 1—J—P.*?*
,

|^ilii|^iigiif^|Si^i
Thehopes and fears of X all

~ the years Are met in thee 1" to-night., A -MEW.

/ B*. A „ I I -#-
.

' . H
J=j

j

r
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1

U -dS— 1
m/ 2 For Christ is born of Mary,

And gathered all above,

While mortals sleep, the angels keep

Their watch of wondering love.

/ O morning stars, together

Proclaim the holy birth! v

And praises sing to God the King,

And peace to men on earth.

mp 3 How silently, how silently,

The wondrous gift is given!

So God imparts to human hearts

The .blessings of His heaven.

p No ear may hear His coming,

But in this world of sin,

Where meek soulsw ill receiveHim still.

The dear -Christ enters in.

rnfA O holy Child of Bethlehem!

Descend to us, we pray;

cr Cast Out our sin, and enter in,

Be born in us to-day.

/ We hear the Clirictmas angels,

The great glad tidings tell

;

come to us, abide with us,

Our Lord Emmanuel

!

Phillips Brooka
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CHRISTMAS

C. M. D.
CAHOt,

, A S. Willis

£s=P3 ^^9-±

p- - ' I "I "I

J. =58. It came up - on the mid -night clear, That glo -rious song of old,

To touch their harps of

Mb
-I -u- m— 1

*=S

men From heaven's all- gra-cious King.;"

T

he world in sol-emn still-ness lay

girt?:

To hear the an- gels sing. A -MEN.

7n/ 2 Stillthrough the cloven skies they come.

With peaceful wings unfurled

;

And still their heavenly music floats

O'er all the weary world

:

dim Above its sad and lowly plains

They bend on hovering wing,

And ever o'er its Babel sounds

p The blessed angels sing.

p 3 O ye, beneath life's crushing load,

Whose forms are bending low,

Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slow I

cr Look now, for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing:

dim rest beside the weary road,

pp And hear the angels sing.

jh/4 For lo! the days are hastening on.

By prophets seen of old,

When with the ever-circling years,

Shall come the time foretold, [own
/When the new heaven and earth shall

The Prince of Peace their King,

And the whole world send back the song
Which now the angels sing.

E. H. Sears
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CUniSTMAS

C. M. D.

P • ' I.I
80. Itcameup-on the midnight clear. That glo-rious song of

Prince of Peace
J. B. Dykesm

mmmi4md
g^ j i j j mu^ap^

I

I

an - gels bending near the earth,To touch tbfiir harps of gold ; Peaceon the earth.good-

m-
4^BBS**

poco raZZ.

S&L J 1 U
1

W-0-0—j»= L^^J 1_# 1_^_
1

1

p_l

will to men, From Heaven's all - gra-cious ' King

:

The world in sol- emn

»"/. * *- J-e .033
*=EEEr=E

/

m^^m^p^fp=p T-T
lg

if-*-

still-ness lay, To hear the an -gels sing,To hear the an

j.
^jtiij jaja

gels sing. A - men.

J.J

?Ei^ SSI
i// 2 Still through the cloven skies they come,

With peaceful wings unfurled:
And still their heavenly music floats

O'er all the weary world :

dim Above its sad and "lowly plains
They bend on hovering wing,

And ever o'er its Babel sounds
p The blessed angels sing.

p 3 ye, beneath life's crushing load.
Whose forms are bending low.

Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slow I

cr Look now, for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing:

dim O rest beside the weary road,

pp And hear the angels'sing.

utf4 For lo! the days are hastening on,
By prophets seen of old.

When with the ever-circling years.
Shall come the time foretold, [own

/When the new heaven and earth shall
The Prince of Peace their King,

And the whole world send back thesong
Which now the angels sing.

E. H. Seara
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CHRISTMAS

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

I

Regent Square
H. Smart

1= =*=*!
-Jr-Jrm ^s

§±es

100. An -gels from the realms of glo - ry, Wing your flight o'er all the earth:
mf»- ,_ -#-

-f- „ -
f- -f

- .

intat^^i
r-f

-9 9 9 • J *'—"| *

Ye
cr r

who sang ere - a - tion's sto - ry, Now pro- claim Mes - si - ah's birtbri

Qi
A-W- -fi- -m-

t=c
F^

3S :J=£
^PP

^ 4-4-= Z=-^X-
-gl-zrf

Come and wor-ship,Come and wor-ship, Wor-ship Christ the new-born King. A-mkn.

-L—a—g:|-f—rtn^ fcS=*
HiT

w/ 2 Shepherds in the field abiding,

Watching o'er your flocks by night;

God with man is now residing,

Yonder shines the infant-light

:

f Come and worship,

/ Worship Christ, the new-born King.

r.—t E
r*

77?/ 3 Sages, leave your contemplations;

Brighter visions beam afar:

Seek the great Desire of nations,

Ye have seen His natal star:

cr Come and worship,

/ Worship Christ, the new-born King.

mf 4 Saints before the altar bending,

Watching long in hope and fear,

Suddenly the Lord, descending,

In His temple shall appear:

cr Come and worship,

/Worship Christ, the new-born King.
J. Motilijomertf
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(FIRST TUNE)

CHRISTMAS

8. 7. 8. 7.

FIoi.y Voices
a. J. Geer

4=t
r=*

i=t
$0 &II

# = 100.
.
Hark! what mean those ho - ly voic- es Sweet- ly sound-ing thro' the skies?

T=: i^oliiSilirii
E-iU— =i=t'&=& r—J- J i

cr * * - . /' •
Lo ! th'an-gel - io host re- joic- es, Heav'n-ly Al - le - lu - ias_rise.^A-MEN.

i
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—
I

jkzft

m/2 Listen to the wondrous story,

Which they chant in hymns of joy-
" Glory in the highest, glory

!

Glory be to God most high!

/ 4 " Christ is born ; the great Anointed

!

Heaven and earth His praises sing!

receive Whom God appointed

For your Prophet, Priest, and Kingt

p 3 " Peace on earth, good-willfrom heaven, mf 5 "Hasten, mortals, to adore Him;
Reaching far as man is- found

;
Learn His name to magnify,

cr Souls redeemed and sins forgiven, cr Till in heaven ye sing before Him,

f Loud our golden harps shall sound. Glory be to God most high !"

J. Cawood

(SECOND TUNE)

J = 100. Hark ! what mean those ho - ly voic - es, Sweet - ly sound -ing . thro' the skies ?

mfmJ m J -p- +-• *-?--?- -0- J

cr ~ t t f
Lo ! th'an-gel - ic host re-joic-es, Heav'n-ly Al - le - lu-iasrisc. A-men.

cr
_ m J -•• f±- *- ?
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*^32=E<=d=*i£
/ liT'f

Epfpbani?.

6. 5. 6. 5.D. With TRefrain.

I I. .1-

Valour
A. H. Mann

r-j r-i—1-t- I
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U

112. From the Eastern monntains,Pressing onthey come.Wise men in their wi3 - dom

bMEq-5=t==Fzzizzj—1—

1

_J-hJ ^=|=irjz-J-4 h^_ |

To His hum-ble home ; Stirr'd by deep de - vo - tion, Has-ting from a - far^

^i^pigi^iisi

Ev - er journeying on-ward, Gui-ded by a star. Light of light that shi-rieth

AAm^^m£&m
H^^l^ii^i^^^Bi

Ere the worlds be-gan, Draw Thou near.and light-en Ev-'ry heart of man, Amen.

I I

mmmmm)>*L*^t-JL$ * £ .f>ff
,» ^a-<s».

3=E=E iiiii^ra
)n/ 2 There their Lord and Saviour

Meek and lowly lay.
Wondrous Light that led them
Onward on their way.

cr Ever now to lighten
Nations from afar,

/ As they journey homeward
By that guidiner Star.

/ Light of Light, etc.

p 3 Thou Who in a manger
Once hast lowly lain,

/ Who dost now in glory
O'er all kingdoms reign,

84

mf Gather in the heathen,
Who in lands afar

Ne'er have seen the brightness
Of Thy guiding Star.

/ Light of Light, etc.

mf 4 Gather in the outcasts,
All who've gone astray,

Throw Thy radiance o'er them,
Guide them on their way,

Those who never knew Thee.
Those who've wandered far,

cr Lead them bv the brightness
Of Thy guiding Star.

/ Light of Light, etc



EPIPHANY

p 5 Onward through the darkness

Of the lonely night,

cr Shining still before thera

With Thy kindly light,

mf Guide them. Jew and Gentile,

Ilomeward from afar,

Young and old together,

By Thy guiding Star :
—

/ Light of Light, etc.

cr 6 Until every nation,

Whether bond or free,

Neath Thy starlit banner,

Jesu, follows Thee
O'er the distant mountains

ff To that heavenly home,
Where no sin nor sorrow
Evermore shall come.

/ Light of Light, etc.

Q. Thring

62 (SECOND TUNE)
6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.

Stantok.
A. IV. Hamilton-Gelt

^Q. 4— ,-_, ._,_} IN 1 ]
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•= 112.From the Eastern moun-tains.Press-ing on they come,WT
ise men in their wis-dora
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To His hum-ble home ; Stirr'd by deep de - vo - tion, Has - ting from a

^ t=t
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Ev- erjourneying on-ward, Guid-ed by a

p*^ x 4. * 5t^3r

9 -1 g r=p- ^P^
star. Light of Light that shi-neta

/

rr PPPPPF
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Ere the worldsbe - gan.Draw Thou near, and light -en Ev - 'ry heart of man. Amen.

P^eS^ Ip^^^^a
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EPIPHANY

8. 7. 8. 7.

Stuttgard
H. L. Hussler (»)

if r [
-* -*• ~ ' -

i i s i T
J— 84. Earth has ma-nya no-ble ci - ty, Beth-Iehem,thou dost all ex- eel:

fc=*
:F 9 b—

5

:
£=£

i i J i

'

iMe; 3=^ *=F

Out of thee the Lord from hea-ven Cameto rule His Is -ra - el. A-men.

£_*-*.

(2 Fairer than the sun at morning
Was the Star that told His birth,

To the world its God announcing
Seen in fleshly form on earth.

mjZ Eastern sages at His cradle
Make oblations rich and rare;

See them give, in deep devotion,
Gold, and frankincense, and myrrh.

64

mm*
= 90.When from the

1 S^ffii

m/4 Sacked gifts of mystic meaning.

'

Incense doth their God disclose,
cr Gold the King of kings proclaimeth,
dim Myrrh His sepulchre foreshows.

/5 Je*su, Whom the Gentiles worshipped
At Thy glad Epiphany,

Unto Thee, with God the Father
And the Spirit, glory be.

A. C. J'rudenlius: Tr. E Caswall

,, Hopkins
M.

, E. G. Monk

J U-l hJ f
. 1

—

^F RT
rP"R

=t=^
Eastthe wisemencame.Ledby the Star of Beth-le - hem,

A-J. J. Jr^U

/2 Bright gold of Ophir, passing fine,

Proclaims a King of royal line,

For David's son in David's town,
Is born the heir of David's crown.

mf 3 The incense-clouds, with fragrance rare,

The presence of a God declare;
Lo! kings in adoration fall,

For Mary's Son is Lord of all.

86

dim! Themyrrh, with bitter taste,foreshows
• A life of sorrows, wounds and woes ;—
p The deadly cup, that overran
With anguish for the Son of Man.

mf 5 Our gold upon Thine altar lies,
Our prayers to Thee, as incense, rise;

p Accept as myrrh our tears and sighs:
cr O King, O God, O Sacrifice.

«/. H. Hopkins
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PPIP1IANY

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

J—J L

Dix
C. Kocher

'^HH=i U U \;U4^^
1= 98. As with glad-ness men of ;. old

' :Did the guid-ing star be- hold;-

'
' J-F—F—f—

F

J—J-

HpHippilp
;, Lead-ing on- ward, beam-ing bright;

=4=J—i—^===^S:=*=3
r_

f
.

So, most gra- cious Lord, may "we Ev-er-more be led_ to Thee. A-MEN.

FH^Trr=aft+4#44-$£a
m/2 As with joyful steps they sped

To that lowly manger-bed;

There to bend the knee before

Him Whom heaven and earth

cr So may we with willing feet [adore;

Ever seek the mercy-seat;

w/Z As they offered gifts most rare

At. that manger rude and -bare?

So may we with holy joy,

Pure and free from sin's alloy,

All our costliest treasures bring,

Christ! to Thee our heavenly King.

pi Holy Jesus! every day •

Keep us in the narrow way;

cr And, when earthly things are past,

Bring our ransomed souls at last

tnfWhere they heed no star to guide,

Where no clouds Thy glory hide.

/5 In the heavenly country bright.

Need they do created light;

Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown,

Thou its Sun which goes not down.

ff There for ever may we sing

Alleluias to our King.

jr. a Dix
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66 (FIRST TUNE)

EPIPHANY

11. 10. 11. 10.

Beightest and Best
Mendelssohn

Zt;fej=^ atafc ^=3:
mj-& ~+ -*-•

|

3SSEg=!=E

l

p i—T=j:

=g=RS: I

J=3 104. Bright-est and best of the sons of the morning, Dawn on our dark-ness.and

F—r-r'r—r-Hi—

I

ip=

S
I

lend us Thine aid;' Star of. the East, the ho - rj - zon a-

I N * •• •* J J

!EE f=f t=F
i

—

i i

1^

^l^^^S^iiiif1

i

dorn - ing, Guide wlfere our in - fant Re- deem - er

I

igfi^ii^rf
*- -0-

is laid. A- men.

11 II
p 2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drope are shining,

.Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall
j

cr Angels adore Him in slumber reclining,

Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all.

wf 3 Shall we not yield Him,, in costly devotion,

Odors of Edom, and offerings divine,

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean,

Myrrh from the forest, and gold, from the mine 1

p 4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation,

Vainly with gifts would His favour secure;

cr Richer by far is the heart's adoration,

Dearer to God are the prayers' of the poor.

ifif 5 Brightest and best of the sops of the morning,

Dawn on our darkness, and lend usThine aid;

cr Star of the East, the horizon adorning,

Guide where our infaut Redeemer is laid.

B.Heber



66 (•SECOND TUNE)

EPIPHANY

11. 10. 11. 10.

Orient
C. Gounod

&EJF=m=?=l-\ A J j 1

ifefci

p'=104.I>right-est and" best of the sons of the morn- ing, Dawn, on our& |=zFtz=gz=gzzFp=zgz=T
-r-—i—

r

-J-
z^=d:

-^— —

i

:?=T
t=f=

J—I—J—

r

dark-ness, and lend us Thine aid: Star of the .East, the ho -ri - zon a

V^^ «= p

i-p- ^u

SEES
—(22- ^EI^^I^^^^flSB

i im r i u
dorn - ing, Guide where our in - fant He - deemer is

—*& fe .-^ £ t—rt-m ^ r-f"—

•

O-

laid. . A-men.

( THIRD TUNE)
11. 10. 11. 10.

=*=*=*

Morning Star
J. P. Harding

I
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J— 104. Bright -est and best of the sons of the morn - ing, Dawn on our
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dark-ness, and lend us Thine aid: Star of the East, the ho-ri - zon a-
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dorn - ing, Guide where our in - fant Re - deem-er is laid. A- men.



6 *7 CFIEST TUNE)

EPIPHANY

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
St. Edwakd
C. Steggall

i-U-J-3- 3EE3EE3

= 94. Songs of thank -ful-ness and praise Je - sn. Lord, to Thee we raise.

§23?=E

f=r 3= ii^
-•-#

i=F=»=f=T=l
S-=—J- d=i=Fi
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mf
Man . i - fest - ed

mf |

*

—

A l i * r c^
by the Star To the sa-ges from. a- far;

F^F S^
r

—i

—

tl==
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—
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r

Si^-S: ^m i-H-^N&
.

—fa

An-themsbe to Thee ad-dressed, God in Man made man - i - fest. A -men. .

/.. . _ _ „ .... _. i \

m/2 Manifest at Jordan's stream,
Prophet, Priest, and King supreme:
And at CanavW<?dding-guest,
In Thy Godhead manifest

;

Manifest in power divine,
Changing water into wine;

/ Anthems be to Thee addressed,
God in Man made manifest.

vnfZ Manifest in making whole
Palsied limbs and fainting soul;
Manifest in valiant. light,

Quelling all the devil's might;
Manifest in gracious will,

Ever bringing good from ill

;

J Anthems be to Thee addressed,
God in Man made manifest.

90

I

p 4 Sun and moon shall darkened be,
Stars shall fall, the heavens shall tlee;

cr Christ will then like lightning shine,'
All will see His glorious sign:

/All will then the trumpet hear;
dim All will see the Judge appear

;

cr Thou by all wilt be, confessed,

f God in Man made manifest

'mf 5 Grant us grace to see Thee, Lord,
Present in Thy holy Word;
May Ave imitate Thee now,
And be pure, as pure art Thou;

cr That we like to Thee may be
/ At Thy great Epiphany

;

And may praise Thee, ever blest,
God in Man made manifest.

C. Wordsworth



67 (SECOND TUNE)

EPIPHANY

.7. 7. 7. 7. D.

I jfefeej

Roland
C. Simper

m
W^Ŝi n~n u

gf«.94. Songs oithank-ful-hess andpraise, Je - su, Lord, to Thee we raise,

i l

ttt1
^m^^SHi» f=f-t 3=.

Man - l-fest- ed by the Star To the sa - ges from a- far:
mf - J- L. -J. / fe. =PSI fe£§ite?±E?ES^FR5 t=t

f-

^PS^^P^^S
Branch of roy- al l)ar-id's stem In 'Thy birth at' Beth- le - hem;

/
An-thems.be to Thee ad-dressed, God in Man made man - i -fest A--men.

:#:H^S 5e
r=f
S

m/2 Manifest at Jordan's stream, p 4
Prophet, Priest, and King supreme;
And at Cana, wedding-guest, cr
In Thy Godhead manifest;
Manifest in power divine, /
Changing water into wine

;

dim
f Anthems be to Thee addressed, cr
God in Man made manifest. /

m/3 Manifest in making whole \f 5
Palsied limbs and fainting soul;
Manifest in valiant fight,

Quelling all the devil's might;
Manifest in gracious will, cr
Ever bringing good from ill

;

/
f Anthems be to Thee addressed,
God in Man made manifest.

r
Sun and moon shall darkened be,
Stars shall fall, the heavens shall flee;

Christ will then like lightning shine,
All will see His glorious sign:

,

All will then the trumpet hear

;

All will see the Judge appear ; ,

Thou by all wilt be confessed, ,

God in Man made manifest.

Grant us grace to see Thee, Lord,
Present in Thy holy Word

;

May we imitate Thee now, .

And be pure, as pure art Thon;
That we like to Thee may be
At Thy great Epiphany;
And may praise Thee, ever blest,
God in Man made manifest.

C. Wordsworth
91



EPIPHANY

7. '6. 7. 6. D.
"Westwood-

li^ H. McCartney
68 (FIRST TUNE)

#= 88.. One -with God th& Fa - fher- " In - ma - jes- - ty - and might

,

mf e
1—i—

r

=^

^-—0 p- • '

ft
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=t

#-^—#- #^ H--J I—St— -l

The hright-ness of His glo • ry, E - ter - nal Light of Light:

-
IT: - \U-W-r-*—r—FF3

O'er this our home of dark-ness; Thy rays are stream'-ing now;

#j ^=J=J:

The shad-ows flee be

L

-s^ ill

fore Thee, The -world's true Light art Thou. A-MEN,

^=n P m
mp 2 Yet, Lord, we see 'but darkly:

heavenly Light, arise!

cr Dispel these mists that shroud us,

And hide Thee from our eyesl

We long to track the footprints

That Thou Thyself hast trod:

We long to see the pathway

That leads to Thee, our God.

mf 3 Jesu, shine around us

With radiance of Thy grace;

Jesu, turn upon us

The brightness of Thy face.

We need no star to guide us,

As on our way we press,

If Thou Thy light vouchsafest,

Sun of Righteousness.

W. VS. Kgw



68 « SECOND TUNE)

EPIPHANY

7. 6. 7. G. D.
St. Anselm
J. Barnby

One with God the Fa - ther In ma - jes - ty and " might.
The bright

mf

g^^^a is 4==t
i—

r

S^^E^f

^J^^^gPN^N^
The brightness"I of His glo_-.ry,

£SEfc

E- ter- nal Light of Light;

i i ii'

^^j^^i
d^=^^^i

O'er this our home of dark - ness Thy rays are stream-ing now;

Pr̂
jgiEfea *̂—?-? :3=3=,:»3^- T—^—

»

*vp
The sha-dows flee be - fore Thee,The world's true Light art Thou. A -men

SB9#EE **-s-£=i4^3M
f

J .1 1- rg» 9 »-

f
I

.III
wp2 Yet, Lord, we see but darkly:

heavenly Light, arise 1

cr Dispel these mists- that shroud us,

And hide Thee from our eyes!

We long to track the footprints

That Thou Thyself hast trod:

We long to see the pathway

That leads to Thee, our God.

mf 3 0. Jesu, shine around us

With radiance of Thy grace;

Jesu, turn upon us

The brightness of Thy face.

We need no star to guide us,

As on our way we press,

If Thou Thy light vouchsafest,

Sun of Righteousness.

W. W. How
93



(FIRST TUNE)

EPIPHANY

S. M.
St. Georgb

H. J. Gauntletl

And to His tern -pie sud-den-ly

-* ,T 2—£-r*

T5rThe Lord of Life hath? come.
.

| <*

m/2 The doctors of the law
Gaze on the wondrous Child,

And marvel at His gracious words
Of wisdom undefiled.

m/3 Yet not to them is given
The mighty truth to know,

To lift the earthly veil which hides
Incarnate God below.

p 4 The secret of the Lord
Escapes each human eye.

And faithful pondering hearts await
The full Epiphany.

m/5 Lord, visit Thou our souls
And teach us by Thy grace,

Each dim revealing of Thyself
With loving awe to trace;

cr 6 Till from our darkened sight
The cloud shall pass away,

And on the cleansed soul shall burst
The everlasting day

;

/7 Till we behold Thy face,
And know, as we are known,

Thee, Father, Son and Holy Ghost,
Co-equal Three in One.

J. R. Woodford

(SECOND TUNE) S. M.

S=p4=^
Ben Rhyddixq
A: Iff. Reinagle ,

S^E ^
gl=84.~Wiflf- in the Fa

:nf
m=x^—*—It

T~f
ther's house The Son hath found His home;

Bizfezzr %?
1—t—S=H

±e£ PPlP^iBd^
r^.^y -iryri^

And to His tem-ple sud-den-ly The Lord of Life hath come. A-Mfetf.

^^^m^m^m^m
• Any Qf the tunes on this and the following page may be used, as preferred.



JO (FIRST TUNE)

Sn

EPIPLIANY

S. M.
St Helena

('

J -I—r

/
# = 84. Glo - ry to Thee, Lord, Who by " Thy migh - ty power

P^Rp*=P?=] s±5f^ee£=£e?«ef£e|

Sipi *=f=ir_r
_

Didst man-i - fest Thy glo - ry forth

=±

V

Sf|m j

Ca - na's marriage hour.

Q> * J. J

(Si-

A -MEN.

£
?=? ISi^B

/2 Thou spakest: it was done:
Obedient to Thy word,

The water reddening into wine
Proclaimed the present Lord.

m/3 Blest were the eyes which saw
That wondrous mystery,

The great beginning of Thy works,.
That kindled faith in Thee.

mp 4 And blessed they who know
Thine unseen presence true,

When in the kingdom of Thy grace
Thou makest all things new.

mfo For by Thy loving hand
Thy people still are fed

;

Thine is the Cup of blessing. Lord,
And Thou the heavenly Bread.

mf&O may that grace be ours,
Ever in Thee to live,

And drink of those refreshing streams.
Which Thou alone canst give

:

cr 7 So, led from strength to strength,
Grant us, O Lord, to see

The marriage supper of the Lamb,
Thy great Epiphany.

H. \V. Beadon

(SECOND TUNE) S. M. Day of PRArsE
C. Steve/all

=3:

power

Didst man - i - fest Thy glo - ry forth In Ca - na's marriage hour.>. A - men..

I _ m *. + + i J. / i ^ i

• Any of the tunes on this and the preceding page may he used, as preferred.
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*7X (FTEST TTJNE)

A* •
: , 1

^fPffli
Failed the dis- ci - pies' hearts with fear, Tho' Thou, their Lord,wast nigh.

-9—>,—J

—

~f~ m m "*: « a 4_

Amen.

dim 2 But at the stern rebuke pp 4 When death's dark sea we cross,

Of Thy almighty word, Be with us in Thy power,
The wind was hush'd.the billows ceas'd, Nor let the water-floods prevail

And owned Thee God and Lord. In that dread trial-hour.

p 3 So, now, when depths of sin

Our souls with terrors fill,

Arise, and be our Helper, Lord,
And speak Thy "Peace, be still.'

p 5 And, when amid the signs,

Which speak Thine Advent near,

The roaring of the sea and waves
Fills faithless hearts with fear

;

(SECOND TUNE)

J-

'cr 6 May we all undismayed
The raging tempest see,

/ Lift up our heads and hail with joy

Thy great Epiphany.
H. W. Beadon

S\ M.

Hi m
Alma Water-
R. Redhead

-X

§s

/
80. Fierce was the storm of

=3—r

—

p=

wind, The sxtrg- ing waves ran

,—J—s-*
high,

i&iN^l^^i^^PSI
Failed the dis- ci- pies' hearts with fear

,
Tho' Thou, their Lord;wast nigh-, Amen.,

asks t=t
p=t

t:

• Any of the tunes on this and the following page may be used,

- mm
as preferred.
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*72 (FIKSTTUNE)

EPIPHANY

S. M. Heatft
R. Schumann

I*m 1
~>£z. ^P^IS

§3te

mf* f

Not by Thy migh - ty hand,

f £¥
Thy wondrous works a - lone,

& ^_

i» l^g^^np^i
cr

|

But by the mar-vels of Thy"Word, Thy glo - ry, Lord, is known. Ames.

mf 2 Forth from the eternal gates,

Thine everlasting home
To sow the seed of truth below,

Thou didst vouchsafe to come.

mf 3 And still from age to age,

Thou, gracious Lord, hast been
The Bearer forth of goodly seed,

The Sower still unseen.

p 4 And Thou wilt come again,

And heaven- beneath Thee bow,
To reap the harvest Thou hast sown,
Sower and Reaper Thou.

mf 5 Watch, Lord, Thy harvest-field,

With Thine unsleeping eye,

The children of the Kingdom keep*

To Thy Epiphany;

(SECOND TUNE)

p 6 That, when in Thy great day
The tares shall severed be,

cr We may be surely gathered in

With all Thy saints to Thee.
J. E. Wdodford

S. M.
Seai,

E. H. -Russell

§
-J-

1 1 : 1.m
mf

= 86. Not by Thy migh - ty .hand, Thy won-drous works lone,

-*^£ -^

^esl

^ cr *• w -0- -m- 0-

But by the mar-vels of ThyWord, Thy glo - ry, Lord, is known.
cr

Se:*
t-rX^t-t-r**V-s*

A-ALENVSHpt 1=X
f-r

• Any of the times on this and the preceding page may be used, as preferred.
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Septuageetma, etc

7. 8. 7. 8. 7.
*73 (FIRST TUNE)

_#—«—
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1—=*=#=•—•- ,-j—•—*—*-

DOLCE CAJRMEN
Haydn

f
90. Al-le lu - ia!Tsong of glad-ness, Voice of joy that ^ can -not die;

Al - le - lu is the an- them . Ev - er dear to * choirs on high

;

7r*i -T
1

- -J- J

)useof God a - bi-ding Thus they sing e - ter - nal- ly. A-ME«r.In the house of God a

98

bi-ding Thus they sinj

,/* 2,Alleluia thou resouudest,

True Jerusalem and free;

Alleluia joyful mother,

All thy children sing with thee;

p But by Babylon's sad waters

Mourning exiles now are we.

mf 3 Alleluia cannot always

Be our song while here below;

dim Alleluia our transgressions

Make us for a while forego:

p For the solemn time is coming

When our tears for sin must flow.

mf 4 Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee
Grant us blessed Trinity,

cr At the last to keep Thine Easter

In our home beyond the sky;

f There to Thee for ever singing

Alleluia joyfully,

Tr.V. M. Ncale



SEPTUAGESIMA, ETC.

73 ( SECOND TUNE)
8< 7. & t g. 7.

Rouen
C. GounodSH ±=fc ^ S^F* =1

r •=*

* = 90. Al - le - in - ia> _ song of glad-ness, Voice of Joy „ that can-not

* l % L 1 rP—-* P •

§SP^
f

$-b-J J. J
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S£
Al-Ie- In- ia Is the an- them Ev - er dear to choirs on high;

—^~i E i iH-f—
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jjfp3iaf#£fiipg
In the house- of God a - bid-mg Thus they sing e- ter-nal-ly. A-mes.

J #• J-

#^-i-i -t FF a 1 i^^=m33im p—0-

m :s:

/2 Alleluia thou resoundest, ttj^S Alleluia cannot always

True Jerusalem and free; Be our song while here below;

Alleluia joyful mother, dim, Alleluia our transgressions

All thy children sing with thee; Make us for a while forego:

2> But by Babylon's sad waters p Pot the solemn time is coming

Mourning exiles now are we. When our tears for sin must flow.

mf 4 Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee,

Grant us blessed Trinity,

cr' At the last to keep Thine Easter

In our home beyond the sky;

ff There to Thee for ever singing

Alleluia joyfully

Tr. J. M. Xeale
99



74
SEPTUAGESIMA, ETC.

7. 6. 7. 6. 8. 6. 8. 6.
St. Avold

2f. Haydn (?)

fpp^fpp^gigS
# =£= 100. In ex - il'e. hero we wan - der : In heav'n is our a

Sfe i^
bode,— The

pn t=t

f=fc=t=±P=a^^^^
I

dim I

ci- ty of the an - gels, The ci- ty of our God. And here we toil, and

J5mlmiMiMmimm^
ns of lightstrive^andfightj.Withsin and woe op prest; ThereGod will give the sons of light

:fct

* m £
Sloioer. J = 76.

J 1-^S 4=1=

E - ter - nal joy and rest, E - ter- nal joy and rest. A-meij.

5%#
teii^ptofesi

I

P 2 Through many sore temptations,

By many sorrows torn,

cy We strive to win the glory;

dim Our many falls we mourn.

cr But faith holds out the" vision bright

Of our eternal home

;

/ And hope assures that realm of light,

When we have overcome.

Wf3 Jesu, our joy and gladness,

To Thee for aid we flee

:

Give tears of true contrition;

Our souls from guilt set free:—

100

-f-r—

r

r 4—^

Cr And we shall rise in that great day,

In bodies like to Thine,

/And with Thy saints, in bright array.

Shall in Thy glory shine.

fi There we, as children dwelling,

mf Who here as exiles groan,

cr God's praises shall be telling

/ Before His glorious throne:

There in our endless home shall rest,

From strife and sorrow free,

ifAnd Join the anthem cf the blest,

For ever. Lord, to Thee.

IF. Gpo&e



SEPTUAGESEMA, ETC.
O.ILPAS

P. Abelard (.')

mf2 Here faith, and hope and love
Reign in sweet bond allied

;

There, when this iittle day is o'er,
Shall love alone abide.

p 3 Here, bearing the good seed,
Olid cares and tears we come;

cr There, with rejoicing hearts, we bring
Our harvest^treasures home.

inf 4 give us, mighty Lord,
The fruits Thyself dost love;

Soon shalt Thou from Thy judgment seat
Crown Thine own gifts above.

C. Coffin: Tk. «/. R. Woodford

( FIRST TUNE

)

7. 7. 7. 5.

Charity
J. Stainer
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t=fc 1 I 1-
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Gra-cious Spir - it, Ho - ly^Ghost, Taught by Thee we cov - et

r
most

i

£=*^WMM^
*a>
fcfci=3

j I voices in unison, ran.

Of Thy gifts at Pen -te- cost, Ho- ly, heavenly Love.

^Hg t==F=*r
m/2 Love is kind, and suffers long,

t Love is meek, and thinks no wrong,
cr Love than death itself more strong;
f Therefore, give us Love.

m/" 3 Prophecy will fade away,
dim Melting in the light of day;

cr Love will ever with us stay

;

mf Therefore, give us Love.
w/4 Faith will vanish into sight;

Hope be emptied in delight

;

a*

A - Ml

mm
Small notes for Organ.

cr Love in heaven will shine more bright;
/ Therefore, give us Love.

j«/5 Faith and Hope and Love we see,

Joining hand in hand, agree,
cr But the greatest of the three,

f And the best, is Love.

m/6 From the overshadowing
Of Thy gold and silver wing,
Shed on us, who to Thee sing,

Holy, heavenly Love.
C. Wordsworth
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SEPTUAGESIMA 7 ETC.

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 5.

1 J_l
Capetown
F Filitz

Gra -clous Spir - it, Ho - ly Ghost, Taught by Thee we cov- et^ most,

gJFr^S^JpiP^P^l

Of _Thy gifts at Pea - te - cost

y
Ho

r *
ly, heav'n - ly Love. A- men.

m/2 Love is kind, and suffers long.
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong,

cr Love than death itself more strong

;

f Therefore, give us Love.

ra/3 Prophecy will fade away,
dim Melting in the light of day;

cr Love will ever with us stay;
mf Therefore, give us Love.

mf4 Faith will vanish into sight;
Hope be emptied in delight;

I. '

cr Love in heaven will shine more bright;
/ Therefore, give us Love.

m/5 Faith and Hope and Love we see}
Joining hand in hand, agree',

cr But the greatest of the three,

/ And the best, is Love.

m/6 From the overshadowing
Of Thy gold and silver wing.
Shed on us, who to Thee sing,
Holy, heavenly Love.

C. Wordsworth

8. 5. 8. 5.

Cairxbrook
E. Prortl

feJ

- 78. Thou, Who
mf

on 1 that won-drous jour - ney Sett'st Thy face
dim. - — —

.

to die,

gitg:

r r •

'<m g^ m
f-f-^-f=f=f

z£z£

urn=3=3 ^^m as
By Thy hov- ly, meek ex

mf\ -
I

«'--
-

am- pie Teach us Char - i ty! men:

9iS: *==J HU-U =r=F SUP
j> 2 Thou, Who that dread cup of suffering

Didst not put from Thee

;

cr O most Loving of the loving,
mf Give us Charity!

/3 Thou, Who reignest, bright in glory,
On God's throne on high,

102

mf O that we may share Thy triumph,
Grant us Charity

!

m/4 Send us Faith, that trusts Thy promise;
cr Hope, with upward eye;

/ But more blest than both, and greater.

mf Send us Charity I

H. AUord
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Xent
CM.

St. Flavian-

Old English

*=*SE^3
r^=J=J?

5
v=i

t=±=
3=

mp•»--»- -w -w
| || I

J= 78. Lord, Who throughout these for - ty days,. For us didst fast and. pray,

segea^gfeNmeNfefegg

3H3(
t=±

j=j=Bztt|=g=$t=t

Teach us with Thee to mourn our sins, And close by Thee to stay.

si!
A -MEN.

i^i^ t—r
m/2 As Thou with Satan didst contend,

And didst the victory win,
cr give us strength in Thee to fight,

In Thee to conquer sin.

p 3 As Thou didst hunger bear and thirst,

So teach us, gracious Lord,
To die to self, and chiefly live

By Thy most holy Word.

p 4 And through these days of penitence,
And through Thy Passion-tide,

Yea, evermore, in life and death,
Jesu ! with us abide.

cr 5 Abide with us, that so, this life

Of suffering overpast,
An Easter of unending joy
We may attain at last

!

C. F. Hernaman

mf 2 Shall not we Thy sorrow share,
And from earthly joys abstain,

dim Fasting with unceasing prayer,
Glad with Thee to suffer pain?

p 3 And if Satan, vexing sore,
Flesh or spirit should assail,

cr Thou, his Vanquisher before.
• Grant we may not faint or fail.

p 4 So shall we have peace divine:
Holier gladness ours shall be;

cr Round us, too, shall angels shine,
Such as ministered to Thee.

mf 5 Keep, keep us, Saviour dear,
Ever constant by Thy side;

cr That with Thee we may appear
At the eternal Easter-tide.

O. If. Smyttan



OO (FIRST TUNE

LENT

L. M. J. £. Dykes

afeia^^^UuAUUJtrmf
). A-whilein spir-it, Lord, to Thee In -to the des-ert would we flee;

rr

pfe##g^fj^^g^gl
2?-

1^1 I
1^1

#_j._^_
-0- P ^ r^s8

."-while up-on the bar-ren steep Our fast with Thee in spir-it keep: A-men.

3SES
-<s—

&

^ 4 -g-' -#- -^J- J -g- £-_-£-__J f r

I

w/2 Awhile from Thy temptation learn p 3 Thou once tempted like as we,

False Satan's wileful lures to spurn, Thou knowest our infirmity;

And in our hearts to feel and own Be Thou our Helper in the strife,

11 Man liveth not by bread alone." cr Be Thou our true, our inward Life.

mfA And while at Thy command we pray
" Give us our bread from day to day,"

May we with Thee, Christ, be fed,

Thou Word of God, Thou living Bread.
J. F. Thrupp

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

"Ward
Scotch Melody.

mf

«--sti=^=gS=tg4*g±Efcs!:

: 100. A-while in spir - it, Lord, to Thee, In - to the

mf • - I

J & p-

fe£

-ert would we

£
i*V3-

r£—a—\-L—«q 1

r -F

fa=t
3ttS=a 1- i

I, I 4-

OgE suns
Awhile up-on the bar-ren steep Our fast with Thee in spir-it keep. ASen".
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LENT

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
St. Andrew of Crete

J. B. Dykes

±
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J= 76. Chris -tian! dost Thou see them

§±gEE& 5:
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r

On
I

vr
the ho
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r

rffe^^^l
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I

1
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How the powers of

Gf
**S

dark Rage thy steps round?

cr

33Efc= ^ ^4 Jl=_^?ite
dmIS

3S 0^

104. Chris -tian. up

£ 5b=d==d 4-

1£

3

2SS3E
*±

and • smite them, Count - ing gain

it

but

-T—
i

loss;

tfc=t
J £*P=f i

{ i-

^m^mi
In the strength that com - eth By the Ho- ly Cross. A MEN.

_p 2 Christian! dost thou feel them,

How they work within,

cr Striving, tempting, Luring,

Goading into sin?

/Christian! never tremble;

Never be downcast;

Gird thee for the battle,

Watch and pray and fast.

p 3 _Christian! dost, thou hear them,

How they speak thee fair?

cr "Always fast and vigil?

Always watch and prayer? "

ff Christian! answer boldly:

"While I breathe I pray!"

dim Peace shall follow battle,

cr Night shall end in day.

mfi "Well I know thy trouble,

My servant true;

p Thou art very weary,

1 was weary too;

/ But that toil shall make thee

Some day all Mine own,

And the end- of sorrow

ff Shall be near My throne."

St. Andrew Qf Crete ; Tjft. J. AT. NeaXe
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J=76. Chris- tian! dost thou see them On the ho - ly ground,

mp
Org. Siv.

gfggBj
UUJl
7 T

How the powers ofof dark - ness Rage thy steps a - round?Rage thy steps

dim

£=E
^a-^Si zfc=t=

!^t^
Harmony.

|^5=^ i^i
#=104.Chris-tian! up and smite them, Count - ing gain but loss*,

c^* -r—F^PF
p 2 Christian! dost thon feel them,

How they work within,

cr Striving, tempting, luring

Goading into sin?

/ Christian 1 never tremble;

Never be downcast;

Gird thee for the battle,

Watch and pray and fast.

p 3 Christian! dost thou hear them,

How they speak thee fair?

cr "Always fast and vigil?

Always watch and prayer?"
106

ff Christian! answer boldly:

"While I breathe I pray!"

dim Peace shall follow battle,

cr Night shall end in day.

mfi "Well I know thy trouble,

My servant true;

Thou art very weary,

p I was weary too;

/ But that toil shall make thee

Some day all Mine own,

And the end of sorrow

ff Shall be near My throne."

St, Andrew of Crete : Tr. J. Af. NeaZt
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LENT

j
10. 10. 10. 10.

^^fadl^^l
g|= 94. Wea-ry of earth, and la - den with my sin, I look at heav'n and

P-&- _ i ' -y5>- -«>- •# ' -•- ''-#-• «
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long to .: en - ter in,
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pg^l
But there no e - vil thing may find-' a i home:

r-r

IIPi#p^ a i#
And yet I hearf a --Voice that "bids

:£ g. fry, -g- ttg- -««?-

me Come.

§53 :t=^
-^,

j—

p 2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand'

'In the pure glory of that holy land?
Before the whiteness of that throne appear?

cr Yet there are Hands stretched out to draw me near.

p 3 Tne while I fain would tread the heavenlyway
Evil is ever with me day by day

;

cr Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall,

/ " Repent* confess, thou shalt be loosed from all."

/ 4 It is the Voice of Jesus that I hear;
His are the Hands stretched out to draw me near,

And His the Blood that can for all atone.

And set me faultless there before the throne,,

mp 5 'Twas He Who found me on the deathly wild,

cr And made me heir of heaven, the Father's child,

And clay by day, whereby my soul may live,

Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give..

mf 6 O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer,

cr That in the Father's courts my glorious dress

/ May be the garment of Thy righteousness..

mf 7 Yea, Thou wilt ansAver for me, righteous Lortlj

Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ;f

p Thine the sharp thorns, (cr) and mine the golden crown;
/.Mjne the life won, (pj and Thine.thejale laid down.

"107
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LENT

Wavertree
W. Shore

J=90. \
Wea-ry of wan-d'ring from my God, And now made will -ing to r

-&-'.r " r * f
ea-ry of wan-d'ring from my God, And now made will -ing to re -turnIhearandbow me to the rod, For Thee, not^ with-out hope, I mourn

P
ui j. nee, nob '

mm
Ihavean Ad-vo-cate a-bove A Friend be- fore the throne of love. A*men 1

.^mmmmsmsmmmm
mp 2 Jesu, full of pardoning grace,

More full of grace than I of sin

;

Tet once again 1 seek Thy face:
Open Thine arms and take me in

;

And freely my backslidings heal,
And love the faithless sinner still,

84
8. 8. 8. 6.

cr 3 Thouknow'stthewaytobringmeback,
My fallen spirit to restore;

dim O for Thy truth and mercy's sake,
Forgive, and bid me sin no more:

cr The ruins of my soul repair,
And make my heart a house of prayer.

C. Wesley

TlDESWELL
£. </. Hopkins

76. Thou, the con-trite sin-ners' Friend,Who, lov-inj lov'stthem to the end,

-F rta-*-»- ^

jn/ 2 When, weary in the Christian race, -

,Far otf appears my resting place,
'And, fainting, 1 mistrust Thy grace,

<Um .Then, Saviour, plead for me.

p 3 When I have ©rred and gone astray
Afar from Thine and wisdom's way.
And see no glimmering, guiding ray,

Still, Saviour, plead for me.
108

hy Cross to loose my

cr

f
PP 5

cr

vtf

Strives from Th
hold

Then with Thy pitying arms enfold,
And plead, O plead for me!
And when my dying hour draws near,
Darkened with sorrow, pain, and fear.
Then to my fainting sight appear.
Pleading ia heaven for me.

C. Elliott
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LENT

CM. Martyrdom
U. Wilson i

SpllipiglMiiiii^iei
, Sa

i
the lost, My Rock and . Hid - ing - place,

' cr
|

•
I

mm
By storms, ol sin and sor-row toss'd', I j.seek Thy shel-t'ring grace. A

q:^=S:

V -
I

•

-
/> 2 Guilty, forgive me, Lord, I cry;

Pursued by foes, I come

;

A sinner, save me, or I die;
' r

9 An outcast, take me home.

mp 3 Once safe in Thine Almighty arms,
Let storms come on amain

;

feFlrf=F
=

JiEu

86

I -
'^ II
There danger never, never harms

;

There death itself is gain.

p 4 And when I stand before Thy throne,
And all Thy glory see,

Still be my righteousness alone
To hide myself in Thee.

E. H. Eickersleth

L. M.
Humility

S. P. Tiickermwnm=3^fe It.
5i

" mp l I i I I

-

•= 76. O Thou thathear'st when sin-ners cry," Tho' all my sins be - fore Thee . lfe,

:

^—g-
-^ II "

- .1 .

;
,1

Be-holdthem not with an-gry look, But blot their mem -ory from Thybook, a-men.

r

i5rf=:
-B>-

r=4 t=E
«-
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J? 4 A broken heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice I bring;
The God of grace will ne'er despise
A broken heart for sacrifice.

7nf2 Create my nature pure within,
And form my soul averse to sin:
Let Thy good Spirit ne'er depart,
Nor hide Thy presence from my heart.

p 3 Tcannot live without Thy light, w/5 O may Thy love inspire my tongue

!

Cast out and banished from Thy sight; . Salvation shall be a'll my song:
cr Thy holy joys, my God, restore, cr And all my powers shall join to bless
And guard me t^at I fall no mc.e. The Lord,my Strength and Righteousness.

/. Watt*
109
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LENT'

!L7M. Penitence
C. Elven

I
3
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I I
1
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#=76. Withbro -ken heart and .con -trite sigh, A txembling~sin^ner,.Lord. I cry:

§jgi £^=S
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M-IHb£sF==lT-fy^
Thypardoninggrace" is rich and free :

- O God, he . mer-ci - ful to ? me. cA^men}

gajpfMjpg^B^^jti
r.r

j> 2 I smite upon my troubled breast, wi/4 Nor alms,'nor deeds that I have done,'

With deep and conscious guilt oppressed;" Can for a single sin atone;

Christ and His Cross my only plea:

'

p To Calvary alone I flee:

vr God, be merciful to me. " cr O God, be merciful to me.

%> 3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes,
' Nor dare uplift them to the skies

;

But Thou dost all my anguish see:

cr O God, be merciful to me.'

p 5 And when, redeemed from sin and helli

cr With all the ransomed throng I dwell,

;/ My raptured song shall ever be/
God has been merciful to me.^

'

C. ElVen

(SECOND TUNE)
L.M.

Zephyr1
-

W. B. Bradbury1
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=94.Withbro-ken heart .and"' con -- trite - sigh, A trem-bling sin - ner.Lord, I cry
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Thypardoning grace is 7 rich and free
:

' God. be mer - ci^ ful i to me. A-m en.
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LENT

7. 7. 7.*

St. Philip
W. H. Monk

£hT^ S:
^^=J=±=g=S-

J~ 86. Lord,

2?"

this

. f2..

=J=

Thy
I

mer cy's

—0—

I

day, Ere the * time shall

M :?-

f
sfe
te
-*——*
r *p 3^1=^:

pass a - way, On our knees »we fall and pray.

g?

A - MEN.

§S=t=£=£=SE6 r^=F:

/> 2 Holy Jesu, grant us tears,
"
Fill us with heart-searching fears,

Ere that day of doom appears.

Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour,'

Kneeling lowly at Thy door.

Ere it close for evermore.

pp 4 By Thy night of agony,

By Thy supplicating cry,

By Thy willingness to die,

PK

cr 3

dim

By Thy tears of bitter woe
For Jerusalem below,

Let us not Thy love forego.

C7M6*Judge and Saviour of our race,

Grant us, wheu we see Thy face,

With Thy ransomed ones a place

wf 7<On Thy love we rest alone,

And that love shall then be known,

/ By the pardon'd,round Thy throne.
/ Williams

(SECOND TUNE)

Voices in unison
7. 7. 7.

Holy Cross
, J.E. West

T
= 00., Lord,' in this Thy mer

: P
cy's day,

r r
Ere the time shall

I.

mmm&z
The Harmonies may be slightly varied In each verse, and verses,^ aad 4 may he sung by Trebles,

and Tenors and Basses respectively.



(FIEST_TUNE) Spanish Chant

#'= 68. Sav- lour! when in dust to Thee Low we bow th' a -doling knee,

s^^^i^m -4—

*$=£
tb

tr =a=s f=7 -&—

When.-re - pent-ant, to the skies Scarce we lift our, weep - ing eyes,

-? •—r^—

»

J •- , 1 I
- 1-

O by all Thy pains and . woe

5 d^=sM
Suf-fered once for onan be - low

—l-r. mm
*&

0 4-
* 3 &Jp» * J-£3 im

Bend-mgfrom.Thy.throneon.high, Heacourlsol^emnllit ;- a- ny. Amex.

«•-»- > I Pi>

i!
=t=f 1—t fc=

^ B0r-+
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(
4'By the bnrthen Thou didst bear,

By Thine agony of prayer,

'pp'JRy the. Cross, the nail, the thorn,

^Piercing spear, and torturing scorn:

cr,:By the gloom that veiled the skies

,O'er the dreadful Sacrifice;.

dim' Listen to our humble cry,

pp Hear onrsolemn litany

!

p 5 By Thy deep'expiring groan ;

A By the sealed sepulchral stone;

cr By the vault, whose dark abode
Held in vain the rising God

:

/ O from earth to heaven restored,

ff Mighty, re-ascended Lord,
dim Listen, listen to the cry

pp Of our solemn litany !

Jl. Grant

£2 By Thy helpless infant years.

By Thy life of want and tears*

By Thy days of sore distress^

In the savage wilderness.'

By the dread permitted honr\
Of the mighty tempter's power:

cr Turn, O turn a favouring eye,

pp Hear oyr solemnjitaqy I

p 3 By the sacred grief that wept
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept;

By the boding tears that flowed
Over Salem's loved abode;
By the anguished sigh that told_
Treachery lurked within Thy fold;

cr From Thy seat above the sky,

pp "Hear our solemn litany !

112



OO (SECOND TUT.'E)

, ^ Voices in Unison.
flft*-

7. 7. 7. 7. D. Hervey
F. A. J. Hervey

:?£EE5 d

W = 76. Savj.iour!when^in dust to Thee .Low we bow th'a -dor-ing knee,

When, re- pent -ant, -to the^skies I Scarce we_lift our" weep-ing eyes;

1

j JiJ j j i^H-jlJ J j i

^s?

O * by f all Thy ~ pains and woe ^Suf - fer'd once „ for man be - low,

i
r

*-.* *
Bending from Thy throne on high, Hear our . sol -emn' lit - a - ny

!

W3

A -MEN.

p 2 By Thy helpless infant, years,,

By Thy life of want and tears,

By Thy days of sore distress
In the savage wilderness.
By the dread permitted hour
Of the mighty tempter's power:

cr Turn. O turn a favouring eye,

p Bear our solemn litany! -

p 3 By the sacred grief that wept;
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept;
By the boding tears that flowed
Over Salem's loved abode;
By the anguished sigh that told
Treachery lurked within Thy fold

;

cr From Thy seat above the sky,
p Hear our solemn litany!

-H5>-

3=

fA* By the burthen Thou didst bear,
' By Thine agony of prayer
By the Cross, the nail, the thorn.
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn;

cr By the gloom that veiled the skies
O'er the dreadful sacrifice;

dim Listen to our humble cry,

p Hear our solemn litany!

p 5 By Thy deep expiring grdan

;

- By the sealed sepulchral stone;
cr By the van It, whose dark abode

' Held in vain the rising God :

/O from earth to heaven restored.

ff Mighty, re-ascended Lord,
dim Listen, listen to the cry
p Of our solemn litany

!

1(. Grant
113
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V.G.7. 8. WithTtelrain;

4- 5—_J-

ST.ThEODULPS
- JU. Teschner

U4
zi -*J ' & 's^mm

J3-
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/

(A11 glo - ry/"laud, and hpn -our To Thee, Re-deem- er, King!)
•__ iiwjY iJWhom the_ lips _ of chil - dren Made .sweet Ho-san-nas. rin£. J

The 2d andfollowing verses.

m t=t
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Son,IsIsrael, Thou Da-vid's iroy - al

: ±4.MM w? =
r

&
word's J

H=fe
Whoj^in vthe Lord's Namej<com - <est, , The iKing <and " Bless -ed I One;,
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1

4/?er eacft verse.

/̂î
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i

ry.^| All - -glo

[\ To Whom the

W* ittiiM&
laud, and hon .

- ouf
^lips -^of jchU_ - -dren

To Thee, Re-deem - er, 'King!

;

,Madesweet Ho_- san - nas^ring. {

Amen,

l^i^gato r .' ij iir, i i

«n/ 3 The company of angels
^ Are praising Thee on high

;

And mortal men, and all things'
Created, make reply. ~T «J.

/ All glory, etc.

mf 4 The people of the Hebrews
. With palms before Thee went: _
Our praise and prayers and anthems
Before Thee we present.

/ All glory, etc.,

114

lin/S To Thee before Thy Passion
They sang their hymns of praise

:

/cj*-To Thee, now high exalted,
Our melody -we raise.

/ All glory, etc.

mf$ Thou didst accept their praises;
a Accept the prayers we bring.
Who in all good delightest,
Thou good and gracious King.

f All glory, etc.

St. Theodulph: Tr. J. M. NeaJe
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EOLY WEEK.

St Drostane
J. B. Jjykeam^M^mmmmmm

*=86. Ride on! ride on in ma- jes-ty! Hark! all the tribes Ho - san-na cry,

*&djJ?£T^m^mm
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Saviour meek,pursue Thy road With palms and scatter'dgarments strow'd. A-men.

33
±+

^-f i|jg-jum^:
p=p £=4: ^mj^ji

/ 2 Ride on ! ride on in majesty!
dim In lowly pomp ride on to die.
cr O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin

O'er captive death and conquered sin.

/ 3 Hide on ! ride on in majesty

!

The angel armies of the sky
dim Look down with sad and wondering eyes

To see the approaching sacrifice.

Ufitoa
,mj 4 Ride on ! ride on in majesty!

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh

;

The Father on His sapphire throne
Expects His own anointed Son.

p 5 Ride on! ride on in majesty!
In lowly pomp ride on to die

,

Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain,
cr Thentake,0 God.Thy power, and reign.-

U. H. Milman

C. M.
Sawi-ey
J. WaXch.

w^mmsm J—I-
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•'=78. O Thou,who thro' this ho - ly week, Didst suf-fer ior us all;

m
to seek, To raise up them that fall

:

tsm.

mp 2 We cannot understand the woe
Thy love was pleased to bear:

cr Lamb of God, we only know
That all our hopes are there.

P 3 Thy feet the path of suffering trod
cr Thy hand the victory won

:

F
mf What shall we render to our God

For all that He hath done?

/ 4 To God, the Blessed Three in One,
All praise and glory be

:

C rown,Lord,Thy servants who have won
The victory through Thee.

J. M. 2>~eale
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HOLT WEEK

7. 7. 7. 7, 7. 7.

Bedhead, No. 76
/?. Bedhead

i - a - ne, Ye that feel the temp-ter'spow'r;— 76. Go to dark Geth-sem

g^e=^

;fe

I r
- tT

Tour Re - deem-er's " con- flict 'see, Watch with Him one .bit- ter [ hour;

~H-rr=p=j?=t===Hi—I
-p— i—p_J

—

k^=f—f—I

| |

*
cr\

9 -+ -+ -%r -&- -&~ -g-

,Turn not from His griefs a-way, Learn of Je-sus Christ to 'pray. . A-men.

l^B

116

/> 2 Follow to the judgment-hall;

View the Lord of life arraigned;

the wormwood and the gall

!

the pangs His soul sustained!

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss;

cr Learn of Him to. bear the cross.

p 3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb;

cr There, adoring at His feet,

Mark the miracle of time,,

God's own sacrifice complete;

p " It is fiuished! " hear Him cry*

mf Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

J. Montgomery



HOLY WEEIu
L. M.

Vf.xilla regis
U W Parker

J = 72. ^ The roy-ai ban-ners for-ward go. .TheCross shines forth in mys- tic glow

—. ^—^

—

z—n

—

~ •—r—i—,— |—j—*—«

—

—-—rJ-*-*^*-«—

rVinrri'iHo flTiPiu>ntfln/>ohnro nnrrancnmnniH F A-VftrWWhere He hi flesh, our flesh Whomadg,Oursentencebore,ourransompaid. ? A-men.

^0^t$^'*m Pm* *#> (•*» ^ *W^¥^ti^S ^
m/2 There whilst He hung, His sacred side

By soldier's spear was opened wide,
'To cleanse us in the precious Hood
Of water mingled with His blood.

mf'3 Fulfilled is now -what David told
In true prophetic song of old,

HowGod the heathen's King shouldbe;
f For God is reigning from the Tree.

m/4 O Tree of glory, Tree most fair,

Ordained those holy limbs to bear.

PfT *= pa
How bright in purple robe it stood,

dim The purple of a Saviour's blood

!

rtif 5 Upon its arms, like balance true,

He weighed the price for sinners due,
The price which none but He could pay,.

/ And spoiled the spoiler of his prey.

/ 6 To Thee, eternal Three in One, \/ .

Let homage meet by all be done: i

As by the Cross Thou dost restore.
So rule and guide us evermore.

V. J-'ortunatus: TR. J. M Neale

M. Eden
p^ L. Mason

QK L. M. ,
Eden

Z7 *J -^ /— /<** -*\ |—y L. Mason

Lord, Je- sus, when we stand a- far. on Thy ho • ly Cross,

^S^i *=#^J ME

Si?

In love of Thee, and scorn of self, , O maywe count the world as loss. A-men.

T ,

'

r- r-

p2 When we behold Thy bleeding wounds,
A nd the rough way that Thou hast trod,

Make us to hate the load of sin
That lay so heavy on our God.

p3 O holy Lord, uplifted high,
With outstretched arms, in mortal woe

cr Embracing in Thy wondrous love
a The sinful world that lies below

;

j»/4 Give us an ever-living faith
- "> To gaze beyond the things we see:

And in the mystery of Thy death
Draw us and all men unto Thee.

w. w How
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96 (FIRST TUNE)

HOLY WEEK

6. 6. 6. 4. 8. 8. 4.

ig£E3E ^*i£
J

I L

zfc^t

St. John-

J. .5. Dykes

J—fc-fc.

Be -hold theLamb of God! J=S4. Thou for sin - ners slain, Let it not
mf

mSE i—h———

©

P
£ &- fa£ £=s

fzzt}

*? #

tempoiip^f^^^
i 4 1*1

be in" vain That Thou hast died

^1
Thee for my Sav - iour let me take,,

Up-' , ,

t

?n/ 2 Behold the Lamb of God

!

p Into the sacred flood

Of Thy most precious blood

My soul I cast

:

?n/Wash me and make me clean within,

And keep me pure from every sin,

Till life be past.

rnf 3 Behold the Lamb of God!

cr All hail, incarnate Word,
Thou everlasting Lord,

Saviour most blest.

Fill us with love that never faints,

Grant us with all Thy blessed saints,

Eternal rest.

?n/4' Behold the Lamb of God

!

/ Worthy is He alone,

That sitteth on the throne

Of God above;

One with the Ancient of all days,

One with the Comforter in praise,

All light and love.
"

M. Bridges

(SECOND TUNE)
6. 6. 6. 4. 8. 8. 4.

i ^
Ecce AGKU9
Old Melody

J 1
T- 1. ,

a|=^mE:

= 78. Be - hold the Lamb of God

!

f fV—

—

gfe

p
O Thou for sin -ners slain,
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UQLY WEEK

±=^=4
—S—c*

—

—*

—

i—t* 1 j.—*—L^—
t

1-^—Ljr~«—•—

F

3

Let it not be ^ in vain That Thou hast died: Thee for my Sav*iour

§i§=|=d *=*: » * »
j
j-4g-g-i_

)i_LJ—g—uzrfbq

let me take, My oa - Iy ref-uga let me make Thy pierc-ed_ side.*

f
dim

97
7. 7. 7. 7.

Redhead, No. 47
R. Redhead

#= 72. See the des-tined day a- rise! See a will-ing sac - ri

™f J Lh i J. ... -..

i
E

$±=*

Je-sus, to re - deem our loss, • Hangs up - on the shame-ful Cross^ A- men.

>- - - , i k . *> _ j _. j j: ^

2? 2 Jesu, who but Thou had borne;

Lifted on that Tree of scorn,

pp Every pang and bitter throe,

Finishing Thy life of woe?

pi'd Who but Thou had dared to drain

• Steeped in gall the cup of pain,

pp And with tender body bear

Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear?

mf 4 Thence the cleansing water flowed,

2?p Mingled from Thy Side with blood;

cr Sign to all attesting eyes

Of the finished Sacrifice.

mf 5 Holy Jesu, grant us grace

In that Sacrifice to place

cr All our trust for life renewed,

Pardoned sin, and promised good.
V. Fortunatus : Par. R. Mant
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To be sung in Unison

HOLY WEEK

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.
Pange Lingua
Ancient Melody

J=$
i in unison. r , , • . j—

,

r-r~H—^ -.--U-l—

B=z3=|zzgzB-*-«-Hzg^z;
=fc=fc
S=S

J-

= 78.Sing, my tongue.the Saviour's bat - tie;

*^?J-jdE3r
.

Tell " His tri-umph far ' and wide;Tella

^^ifiifil^lliili^ilil

._ . 3—,-ts, 6,_IJ-_3_j_t#_J_j_tj
(

_,_
s
=tz3_l ^_^_d

loud thft wondrous sto - ry
& p'

Of His bod - y cru - ci -• fled; How up

-•- P- -»- m -fil- ^?- -i> +>_ 1^) P m

pllgi^iigiFPfi^p#

on the Cross a , Vio- tim, iVan-quish-ing in death.He died. .. A-men.
f

jfefefil
tn/2 Eating of the tree forbidden,

Man had sunk in Satan's snare^
When our pitying Creator
Did this second Tree prepare,*

Destined, many ages later,

That first evil. to repair.

m/3 So. when now at length the fulness
Of the time foretold drew nigh,

God the Son, the world's Creator,
Left His Father's throne on high,

dim From the Virgin's womb appearing
Clothed in our humanity.

w/4 Thus did Christ to perfect manhood
In our mortal flesh attain;

Then of His free choice He goeth
To a death of bitter pain

;

p He, the" Lamb upon the altar

Of the. Cross, for us was slain.

p 5Lo! with gall His thirst He quenches,
See the thorns upon His brow;

pp Nails His tender flesh are rending;
See, His side is pierced now;

Whence, to cleanse the whole creation

Streams of blood an.d -water flow.

w/6 Christ, to Thee with God the Father,
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee,

ff Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving,
And unwearied praises be:

Honour, glory and dominion
And eternal victory.

V. Fortunatus: Tr. E. Caswall

The tune on the following page may be used, if preferred.
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UOLT WEEK

8.7.8 7.8; .7.

I

Maroaret Street
Jr. 8. Jloyte

;J=?=E£
# — 83« Now, my soul, thy voice up- rais- ing, Tell in sweet and mournful strain

dim *~
»f |

*How the Cru - ci - fied, en - dur - ing Grief, and wounds,and dy - ing pain,

dtw^' f: _*_

* r*

»-
Free-ly-of His love was of -fered, Sin-less was for sin-n6i>s stain. A -me?{.

5=
I t

p 2 Scourged with unrelenting fury,
For the sins which we deplore,

By His livid stripes He heals us,
Raising us to fall no more;

All our bruises gently soothing,
Binding up the bleeding sore.

mfZ See! His hands and feet are fastened;
So He makes His people free;

Not a wound whence blood is flowing
But a fount of grace shall be:

Yea, the very nails which nail Him
Nail us also to the Tree.

mf 4 Through His heart the spear is piercing,
Though His foes have see Him die;

Blood and water thence are streaming
In a tide of mystery;

cr Water from our guilt to cleanse us,

Blood to win us crowns on high.

mfo Jesu, may those precious fountains
Drink to thirsting souls afford:

Let them be our present healing,
And at length our great reward;

/Soa ransomed world shall ever
Praise Thee, its redeeming Lord.

C. de Santeuil : Tr. H. W. Baker
The tune on the preceding page may be used, if preferred.

ii^p|_ffi
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HOLT WEEK

HilUP.
= 72. We sing the praise of Him Whodied, OfHimWho died up - on the Cross;

S
The sinner's hope let men de-ride : For this we count the world but loss.

" A-MEW.

•^
TT

1
*

m/2 Inscribed upon the Cross we see
• In shining letters, God is love:
He bears our sins upon the Tree:
He brings us mercy from above.

mp 3 The Cross —it takes our guilt away
cr It holds the fainting spirit up;
It cheers with hope the gloomy day,
And sweetens every bitter cup.

•-r* * *—£-,-£

—

#_^-
t,-(

2_:2l_.

H^lzzzpzzz'-E^pzpdlzpzzp^H

IOI

isS^SSS^pigig!
sur-vey the wondrous Cross On whichthe Princeof glo-ry

:

f. rj -*

/4 It makes the coward spirit brave.
And nerves the feeble arm for fight;

It takes its terror from the grave, i

And gilds the bed of death with ligbTt.

m/5 The balm of life, the cure of woe,
The measure and the pledge of love,

c*r The sinner's refuge here below,
The angels' theme in heaven above,

r. Kelly

T ,,. Rockingham
L. M. e. Miller

died,

wm

Hyrich-est gain Icountbutloss,Andpourcontempton all " mypride.''A-aiE]?.

k [^ vr i t ~
i w r i I

i

mfl Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, cr Did e'er such love and sorrow meet?
Save in the Cross of Christ, my God: Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

All the vain things that charm me most, mf4 ^ere the whole realm of nature mine,
I sacrifice them to His blood.

. That were a tribute far too small

;

p 3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet / Love so amazing, sq divine,
Sorrow and love now mingled down! Demands my soul, my life, my all.

122 J. Watts



X02 (FIRST TUNE)

HOLY WEEK

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

><* I

P3
:=jES

Passion Chobale
H. L. Hauler^f#fhi^=fiir^rtrcrTf

•'= 68.
O sa- cred Head sur -, rounded By crown of pierc-ing thorn!
O bleed-ing Head, so wounded, Be-viled and put to scorn!

I

Milii^gSipsiiipl
^=%j=^ffe^^^ipi
i

Death's pal - lid hue comes o'er . . Thee, The glow of life de - cays,

/ftp

f *#¥^f-H-^
tf

3F*g^1^
Yet an-gel -hosts a -_ dore Thee, Ana tremble as they gaze. A- men.

PaiM^EE^^ 42

—

&.

Irr r
p 2 I see Thy strength and vigour.

All fading in the strife,

dim And death with cruel rigour,

Bereaving Thee of life;

pp O agony and dying!

cr O love to sinners free!

Jesu, all grace supplying,

O turn Thy face on me.

mf 3 lu this, Thy bitter PassioD,

Good Shepherd, think of me
With Thy most svteet compassion.

Unworthy though I be:

p Beneath Thy Cross abiding.

For ever would I rest,

cr In Thy dear love confiding,

And with Thy presence blest.

p 4 Be near when I am dying;

O show Thy Cross to me:

cr And to my succour flying,

Come, Lord, and set me free.

mf These eyes, new faith receiving,

From. Jesus shall not move;

For Tie; who dies believing,

Dies safely through Thy love.

St. Bernard: Tn. H. W. Baker
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102 (SECOND TUNE) St. Christopher

F. C. Maker

ZH—Ti==i=i=
1 M T '

—S-->-t—P—F#- #—

6

_ g_
r
_L

r
,_

r

ing Head, so

*—P—§•-

wound - ed Re-viled and put to scorn!

+:m -l-i D u i

—
r r i

—

4

ife de - cay:

cr

Yet
cr

r
gel - hosts

3

a-dore Thee, And
1/

trem - ble

p^EE=EEE=Eg=tEF3rpi
^

I W I I f I
I

|) 2 I see Thy strength and vigour,

All fading in the strife,

dim And death with cruel rigour,

Bereaving Thee of life;

pp agony and dying!

cr love to sinners free!

Jesu, all grace supplying,

turn Thy face on me.

mfZ In this, Thy bitter Passion,

Good Shepherd, think of me
With Thy most sweet compassion,

Unworthy though I be;

as they gaze. A-men.

42.

f
Beneath Thy Cross abiding

For ever would I rest,

In Thy dear love confiding,

And with Thy presence blest

Be near when I am dying:

show Thy Cross to me:

cr And to ray succour flying,

Come, Lord, and set me free.

mf These eyes, new faith receiving,

From Jesus shall not move;

For he, who dies believing,

Dies safely through Thy love.

St. Bernard: Tr. H. IV. Baker

pi
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8. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.
103 " < FIRST TUNE)

t Slowly and ivith expression.

#= 50. At the Cross her sta-tion keep-ing

Stabat Mater. No. 1
Rev. J. li. Dykes

:l

*
1

Stood the mourn-ful moth-er weep-ing,

n p

'5

- ==- ^- > > > =» =*-,

eSfpJEjeIb

Where He hung the dy - in:

9f^-*=^z|p=p—g=i

Lord; For her soul of joy be - reav -ed, Bowed with

fc#-jf-, f fj=gE^^P^
iiliiiilfeSips^ipiH
» ^ -&-

1 1 1 I.
*

1

^ -^-.

an-guish deep-ly griev Felt

I -I
the sharp and pierc-im sword. A MEN.

3si=*
-»—

«

i
^ f—

r

1
p 2 O how sad and sore distressed
cr Now was she, that mother blessed

Of the sole-begotten One,
p Deep the woe of her affliction,

When she saw the crucifixion
Of her ever-glorious Son.

mf 3 Who, on Christ's dear mother gazing,
dim Pierced by anguish so amazing,

p Born of woman, would not weep?
mf Who, on Chrisfs dear mother thinking,

di»V Such a cup of sorrow drinking,
p Would not share her sorrows deep '?

p 4 For His people's sins chastised,
She beheld her Son despised.
Scourged, and crowned with thorns entwined

;

Saw Him then from judgment taken,
dim And in death by all forsaken,

pp Till His spirit He resigned.

mf 5 Jesu, may her deep devotion
Stir in me the same emotion,
Fount of love, Redeemer kind

;

cr That my heart fresh ardour gaining,
/ And a purer love attaining,
dim May with Thee acceptance find.

Latex. Tr. R. Mant and E. CasxvaU
123



*^3 (SECOND TUNE)
To be sung in unison

HOLY WEEK
8. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7. Stabat Mater, No. 3

Ancient Piain-Song

i 533mm=ms^m^*=g=M
P'

w
:£ " -^ X

4=66. At the Cross her sta-tion keep-ing Stood themournful mo -ther weeping,

Sig
i——

r

==F=r-

—

,=t r=Bm
Pfl^P^^P^pt t=±

Where He hung,the dy - ing Lord, For her soul of joy he -reav-ed, Bowed with^m ^ mF 1 FT

i
i=t d=t

PilPp^= *=<=* PPS3=f
an - guish deep -ly griev-ed,

ggfegfefeg=ig
Felt the sharp and pierc-ing sword.

1 a* ,-r- r—»

—

a*.
A - MEN.

mil
p 2 O how sad and sore distressed
cr Now was she, that mother blessed

Of the sole-begotten One

;

j> Deep the woe ofher affliction.

When she saw the crucifixion
Of her ever-glorious Son.

m/3 Who, on Christ's dear mother gazing,
dim Pierced by anguish so amazing,

pBorn of woman, would not weep?
•TO/who, on Christ's dear mother thinking,
dim Such a cup of sorrow drinking,

p Would not share her sorrows deep?

p 4 For His people's sins chastised,
She beheld her Sou despised. [twined;
Scourged, and crowned with thorns en-

Saw Him then from judgment taken,
dim And in death by all forsaken,

pp Till His spirit He resigned.

to/6 Jesu. may her deep devotion
8Mr in me the same emotion, (
fount of love. Redeemer kind;

cr That my heart fresh ardour gaining,
/And a purer love attaining,
dim May with Thee acceptance find.

TR.it. Mant.and E. Caswall

(THIRD TUNE)

Hi
8. 8. 7.

4-

Stabat MatkiC, No. 3
Modern French Melody

J_«fl J At the Cross her *sta

-

*-w>.
.{ For " her soul of joy

i^^PP
tion keep-ing Stood . the mourn-ful
be - reav - ed. Bowed with an - guish^^^=m S=£isPit fsf

hw^m^mm^m^
mo - ther weep - ing, Where He

ly griev - ed, Felt the
hung, the dy - ing Lord ;

)

@ m
sharp and pierc-ing sword. A -MEN.

T^FF
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io4 HOLY WEEK
8. 7. 8. 7.

Batty
J. B. Konig

Lei^l^iil^=gll3li^i«igi
« = 7G. Sweet the mo-ments, rich iu bless-ing, Which be -fore the Cross I spend,

'

I r—

r

dE-i—

F

s^r—^n

—

r—

r

(2—

:

ISiglllijlpp^iiPlipiB
Life,andhealth,and peace pos-sessing From the sin-ner's dy-ing Friend. A - men.

*—i—*—^—* •_£:__*_* —*
.

*. -f:
#—

*

— — &_^

^
TO/J

——'—r~
r

Here I kneel in wonder, viewing
Mercy poured in streams of blood;

Precious drops, for pardon suing,
Mak-e and plead my peace with God

mf3 Truly blessed is the station.
Low before His Cross to lie,

While I see divine compassion
Pleading in His dying eye.

cr 4 Here I find my hope of heaven.
While upon the Lamb I gaze

,

r^-r—

i

rr
Loving much, and much forgiven,

cr Let my heart o'erfiow with praise.

mfo Lord, in loving contemplation
Fix my heart and eyes on Thee,

cr Till I taste Thy full salvation,
/And Thine unveiled glories see.

v</6 For Thy sorrows I adore Thee,
For the griefs that wrought our peace

^
dim Gracious baviour, I implore Thee,

In my heart Thy love increase.
W. Shirley

St. Cross
J. B. Dykes

p 2 Have we no tears to shed for Him,
Whde soldiers scoff and Jews deride?

Ah ! look how patiently He hangs

;

pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified.

;n/3 Seven times He spake, seven words of
love;

dim And al) three hours His silence cried

! ( I

For mercy on the souls of men

;

pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified.

mfi O love of God ! O sin of man

!

In this dread act your strength' is
tried

;

cr And victory remains with love;
dim For Thou, our Lord, art crucified!

F. W. Faber
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100 (FIRST TUNE)

I. THE QUESTION

HOLY WEEK
THE STORY OF. THE CROSS

6. 4. 6. 3

Crtjx
T. C. Lewis

; 94.1. In His own raiment clad.With His blood dyed vlWomen walk sor-row-ing By
2.("Heavy that cross to Him,-Wea-ry tbe weight; One who will help Him waits At

""M . - i Mr
His side.

;he^ gate J

^BE^EfeEil
># >- -&--*-*- -•-

iS>—?*-0-r-&-

! 1

.?n/3 See! they are travelling
~\. On the same road

;

Simon is sharing with .

Him the load.)

ii/theTanswer

T" • il.
mfi O whither wandering

Bear they that tree?
He Who first carries it, —

Who is He2

Im=£.8=** fc*
wi/S.'^'Fol-low to Cal-va-ry ;Tread where He trod

»?/6.[You who would love Him stand, Gaze at His face

9!j^pfc» *=*:

Hewhofor ev-erwas Son ^ofjGod.
Tar-ry a while on your"5 Earth -ly^ race.

^i-f
2^f7li-r<§-

I ^
w/7 As the swift moments fly

• Through the blest week,
Bead the great story the

, Cross will teach.]

III. THE STORY OF THE CROSS.

?»/8 Is there no "beauty to

'

"> You who pass by,
In that lone figure which

Marks that sky?

II

v
, pp \ ; i

*-< v

p 9." On the Cross lift - ed Thy face we scan. Bearing that Cross for us, 'Son of Man.

p. 10.Thorns form Thy dia < dem,Bough wood Thy throne ;For us Thy hlood is shed, Us -a -lone.

pp m i
•

r* u

§*E £=P mi t:»

tEB
r rrfT

p 11 No pillow under Thee
To rest Thy head

;

dim Only the splintered Cross
Is Thy bed.

pp 12 [Nails pierced Thy hands and feet.

Thy side the spear;
No voice is nigh to say

Help is near.

p 13 Shadows of midnight fall,

Though it is day:
Thy friends and kinsfolk stand

Far away.

V 14 Bond is Thy bitter cry;
Sunk on Thy breast

pp Hangeth Thy bleeding head
Without rest,

128

jn/15 Loud scoffs the dying thief,

"

Who mocks at Thee:
Can it, my Saviour, be

All for me?
m/16 Gazing,.afar from Thee,

Silent and lone, k
Stand those few weepers Thou

Callest Thine own.*

mf 17 I see Thy title, Lord,'
Inscribed above;

"Jesus of Nazareth,"
King of Love.]

mf 18 What, O my Saviour,
Here didst Thou see,

dim Which made Thee suffer and
Die for me?



IV. The appeal.
HOLY WEEK

ove ; I came to call Thee to Realms a - bove.19. Child of My grief and pain,Watehed by My love

§SeSES^
ml 20 I saw thee wandering

Far off from Me

:

In love I seek for thee

;

Do not flee.

I

p 21 For thee My blood I shed,
*

For thee alone

;

I came to purchase thee,
For Mine own..

V. The Response.

J-4

mf 22 Weep thou not for My grief,
Child of My love:

Strive to be with Me in
Heaven above.)

23. I will follow Thee,Star of my soul, Thro' the deep shades of life To the goal. Amen.
i

/m^mmm^M
,/24 Yea, let Thy cross be borne

Each day by me

;

Mind not how heavy, if
' But with Thee.

**£J£U
X&&-

r r-
j *r

mf 2-5 Lord, if Thou only wilt,
Make us Thine own,

Give no companion, save
Thee alons

mf 26 Grant through each day of life

To stand by Thee;
cr With Thee, when morning breaks

Ever to be.
E. Monroe

The hymn can be shortened by omitting the bracketed verses.

J00 (SECOND TUNE)
6. 4. 6. 3. D.

Calvaky
J. Hurst

Up
90. In His own raiment clad,With His blood dyed; Women walk sor-row-iug By His side.

mmmimm^mi^m
' ' r cr

I

. [Heav -y that cross to Him.Weary the weight ; One who w2. [Heav -y that cross to Hhn.Weary the weight ; One who will help Him waits At the gate. A-men

P=P=i i
• This tune, if preferred, may be used for al! the verses- of the hymn.

9
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Caster Even

ft. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Redhead, No." 78
R. Redhead-

=P33S?EJ feE 1
1 1

f
= 80. Rest- ingIfroni:His workTtbTday, In .the'.tomb the Sav-iour lay
mf

Still He /slept," from head to' feet ' Shroud -ed i« in a the wind- iDg sheet,

^.-,/V T—f"—£*-rT— •

—

:t=1-|-8 *-=-?—t-rf-rB«—-fai
^-»=i?-i—

r

—

r

—r-F^^-
i

—

I-'
i --i— !—

»

f E p—

I

-m- -*- ^|- -^ -S-^ Idim J |
...

'

Ly-ing in the rock a -lone, Hid -den by 1 the seal-ed stone. A- men.
dim "

.- . «a.
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*ft/*2 Late at even there was seen

Watching long the Magdalene;

Early, ere the break of day,

jp Sorrowful she took her way
7

To the holy garden glade/

Where her buried Lord was laid,

m/3 So with Thee, till life shall end,

I would solemn vigil spend:

Let me hew Thee, Lord, a shfine

In this rocky heart of mine,

Where in pure embalmed cell

Kone but Thou may ever.dwelL

mfl Myrrh and spices will I bring;

True affection's offering;

p Close the door from sight and sound

Of the busy world around

;

And in patient watch remain

cr Till my Lord appear again.

F. Whytehead



io8 (FIRST TUNE)

EASTER EVEN.

CM. A. Colt.nun

^m t=^~rz\-
£ ± %=t

#=76. The grave it -self a gar - den is, Where love -liest flow'rs a - bound;

-> •

Since Christ.our nev-er-fad -ing life.Sprang from that ho- ly ground. A-me.v.

r-"£—

•

• g ,f fi f- . . r-r • *-^-«—rJ-^-rrH^J-

,«7yf 2 give us grace to die to sin,

That we, Lord, may have

A holy, happy rest in Thee,

A Sabbath in the grave.

mf 4 Baptized into Thy death we died,

And buried were with Thee,

cr That we might live with Thee to

And ever blest might be. [God,

inp% Thou, Lord, baptized in Thine pwo mf 5 JLord, through the grave and gate

blood, of death

p And buried in the grave, May we, with Thee, arise

cr Didst raise Thyself to endless life, f To an eternal Easter-day

Omnipotent to save. Of glory in the skies!

C. Wordsworth

{SECOND TUNE)
CM.

:3—

»/|
feE =1

~%-^.
?sa—\—H—r-

-#-

BE I.MONT
W. Gardiner

fell
±3t

r
92. The grave it - self a gar -den is, Where love-liest flow'rs a - hound:

,/*-^^P-H»
Jt „?.

^ r i ii
SE r^-V*

r—

r

iil

-4- -&- m <5>- -9- & *s "
I I"! >

Since Christ, our nev-er-fad- ing life, Sprang from that ho - ly ground. A -men.

H mmrr PS
T i—

r

iiiifeiB
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Eastertide,

IOQ (FIRST TUNE) Welcome, Happy Mobswo^
11. 11. 11. 11. With Refrain. J. B. Calkin

3ZZ Z^ *#-w

—

1-& «Sr Lj . __Lj
1

1
—"-J—y—«/ I i i

#=110. Welcome, happy morn -ing! age to age shall say;

^Z?"H /> * *—j~»~fg r—-Fa—*—*—a^'^ r-
^-3-V-t-: -* ?

: P -

r-
s?

Hell to-day is

JL. JL. JL. fl

"im^mm
:^

T=4—t—I

—

m a m m—>-m-T %

vanquish'd,heav'n is won to - day: Lo! the Dead is liv-ing,
-0- -#- -0- -0- -& t-\ i

. ^—y -r f ,tr *-J-^ i—i—i—i-,—i—f—i—

t

S
*s-# • 0- #--.-& «

—

-^-^-I-^-^l- . tf
_L«_^ 1_#_1—^—2j—L—j !

-a-tor,all His works a-dore.God for ev-er-more! Him, their true Cre-a-tor,all His works a-dore.
i i i ft

-4—4-^bp .(,---.-•£•> « • .f" P m m , *— . ^ f

—1*-7— i ~» r
i

^/y* Refrain in Unison

te^=±=&£p=F4£J£gi|
—H:

Wel - come, hap-py morn - ing! age to age shall say: Hell to-day is-

I

i

,^=^=q=P ^E*=fe?^

:^>- :^=i: g^l^^
vanquished, heav'n is won to - day LoltheDeadis liv - ing,

Z_2 1 SiTT p- ^
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EASTERTIDE

railS i=t syg r? -#-f
t=t

God for-ev- er-more! Him,their true Cre - a - tor, all His works a-dore. Amen.

m&$3^^m^P4 mm
f 2 Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring,

All fresh gifts returned with her returning King:

Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough,

Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now.

ff Hell today is vanquished, heaven is won to-day.

f 3 Months in due succession, days of lengthening light,

Hours and passiug moments praise Thee in their flight;

Brightness '.of the morning, sky and fields and sea,

Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee!

^"Welcome, happy morning!" age to age shall say.

mf 4 Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all,

Thou from heaven beholding human nature's fall,

Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son,

Manhood- to deliver, manhood didst put on.

f Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day.

p 5 Thou, of life the Author, death didst undergo,

Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show;

cr Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy word;

f 'Tis Thine own third morning! Rise, O buried Lordl

*' Welcome, happy morning! " age to age shall say.

m/_6' Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan's chain;

All that now is fallen raise to life again;

cr Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see;

Bring again our daylight: day returns with Thee I

Jf Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day!

V. Fortunatus: Tb. J. Ellerton,
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EASTERTIDE

(SECOND TUNE)
11. 11. 11. 11. 11.

F0ETUNATU9
£. S. Sullivan

7f—

*

- g-#-tI^-g-t=g-lT-r-r-i

r
i i '

i

EfeES
r

110. "Welcome,hap-py morning !" age to age shall say: Hell to-day is Tanquish'd ; Heav'n is

1*1 . •# -i" V
-r-t— I—I— I—H

1 r—I-mil
1 1-,

1
j

m—i_^> ..
. &—

i

k_i_^_i_^ *—E#
•won to - day ! Lo ! the Dead is liv - ing, God for- ev-er-more ! Him their true Cre-

*-*• nm m -&• -s>- -#--#- -•- -#- -e©- *- -9- J J

iT_, ,-tp_t—
^r—r

r p==c===

SO
a- tor, all His works a- dore!"Wel-come,hap-py morn-ing I" age to age shall say. A-men.

is
£z2:

Jr^

f
22

l=t=p
-

:
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I

/2 Earth with joy'confesses, clothing her for spring,
All fresh gifts returned with her returning King:
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough,
Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now.
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day!

</3 Months in due succession, days of lengthening light,
Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their flight;

Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea.

Vanquisher of darkness, bring* their praise to Thee.
" Welcome, happy morning! " age to age shall say.

mf i Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all.

Thou from heaven beholding human nature's fall,

Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son,
ManhOod to deliver, manhood didst put on.
Hell today is vanquished, heaven is won to-day!

p 5 Thou, of life the Author, death didst undergo,
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show;

cr Come, then, True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy word,
/ 'Tis Thine own third morning! rise, O buried Lord!

" Welcome, happy morning! " age to age shall say.

mf 6 Loose the^ouls long prisoned, bound with Satan's chain;
All that now is fallen raise to life again

;

cr Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see;

f Bring again our day-light : day returns with Thee

!

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day.

V. Fortunatus: Tk. J. EUertcn



IIO (FIRST. TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

I=1=J=3=pf=3=ii:

4_U-

St. Kevtx-*
j<. 5.. Sullivan'

S

\^^F=i=^=4=t

faith - ful,~ raise the' strain

-gi.

Of tri - umph-ant glad -"ness

;

t=tti !=t
*=£

God i hath brought His "i Is rax-iel

ill
3=sS

In . - to

»Tf fr-if^Nftm
joy

1

from sad -ness;

-£2.

1=1

ffi- j
l i

^^tzzpU^l 1=fj

I i

—^—•-

f=*

my
Loosedfrom ^ Pha-raoh's bit - ter

to/

£=*

yoke

-<2-

Ja- cob's sons and daughters;

r r t—f^

,/^^-,.
Led them with un-moist-ened foot Through the Red Sea wa - ters.

Pe£ iHl £ :g=

A-MENY

SI
/ 2 _'T is the spring of souls to-day

;

Christ hath burst His prison,

And from three days' sleep in death

As a sun hath risen

;

All the winter of our sinsi

Long and dark, (cr) is flying

/ From His light, to Whom we give

Laud and praise undying.

3 Now the Queen of seasons bright,

With the day of splendour,

With the royal feast of feasts,

Comes its joy to render

;

Comes to glad Jerusalem,

Who with true affection v
Welcomes in unwearied strains

Jesus' resurrection.

/_4_Neither might the gates of death,

Nor the tomb's dark portal, f

Nor the watchers, nor the seal,

Hold Thee as a mortal

:

But to-day amidst Thine own
Thou didst stand, bestowing

That Thy peace which evermore

Passeth human knowing.
Greek: Tk. J. M. Keale
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I IO < SECOND TUNE )

KASTEBTIDE

7. i}. 7. i). D.
"Rex i

O. Is. I

f !

96. Come, j-e faith^- ful^raise the "strain Of tri-umph-ant glad- ness;

God hath brought His Is - ra - el

1

I 1

-g- t _, £-
-f-

-J*

-ft
—

»

-P—-pp

In - to v joyfrom sad - ness;

Loosed from iPha-raoh's" bit - ter'yoKe, Ja-cob'ssons and daugh-ters;

Led them with un-moist-ened foot Through the Red Sea wa

m i t k

/ 2 'T is the spring of souls to-day

;

Christ hath burst His prison,

And from three days' sleep in death
As a sun hath risen;

p All the winter of our sins,

Long and dark, (cr) is flying

/ From His light, to Whom we gi%'e

Laud and praise undying.

B
/ 3 Now the Queen of seasons, bri

With the day of splendour,

With the royal feast of feasts,

Comes its joy to render

;

136

sht

Comes to glad Jerusalem,

Who with true affection

Welcomes in unwearied strains

Jesus' resurrection.

/ 4 Neither might the gates of death,

Nor the tomb's dark portal,

Nor the watchers* nor the seal,

Hold Thee as a mortal

:

But to-day amidst Thine own
Thou didst stand, bestowing

That Thy peace which evermore

Passeth human knowing.
Greek: Tb. J. hi. Seale



Ill ( FIRST TUNE )

EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7.

Clarion
E. F. /timltault

f>7^j=^=j=ri=nj=|=rf3rJ=%=J=^=t,

=92. Christ 2 the. Lord is risen to-day, Sons of
.

jraenj and >an-gels say:

9±E
r—

r

I
1—I—L—— 1+—F= •

S i==t
fe?^t iip^fiii^i#JI

Raise your _ joys and ^ tri-umphs high, Sing, ye heav'ns, and earth re -ply. A-men.i

£. J. -0- -#- -J- : J- m -J- '"«#-
I *--*.. J-"^-^

r
/.2 Love's redeeming work is done, f 3 •Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,

Fought the fight, the victory won:'
N
Christ hath burst the gates of hell;

Jesus' agony is o'er, Death in vain forbids Him rise,

Darkness veils the earth no more. Christ hath opened Paradise.

mf_ 4 Soar we now where Christ hath led,

Following our exalted Head;
cr Made like Him, like Him we rise;

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

C. Wesley

Mozart.
(SECOND TUNE) 7.7.7.7. Mozart

3iE

92. Christ the Lord- is ris'n to - day, Z Sons of men, and an - gels say : Raise your joys and

s #_
-
r^> mr^ iiu4 :t^

*r .. i ,. i rr^ r r v i T r r , l r,.V ^
tri-umphshigh, Sing, ye heav'ns, and earth re-ply,'- Sing,ye heav'ns,and earth re- ply. -^ A-men.

I : D\ 1 P I

-.-0- m -0-1^-0-. m -0- m - -0- -0- -4- -#--*- H— # •#- ^

P=P=F p_i i-^v ^ j ' ' —'—p— I
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112 < FIRST TUNE

)

EASTERTIDE

7.7.7.7. With Alleluia.
"WOROAW

From Lyra Davidica

J-s l !-•-#-•

—

i J m m ^—•

—

m—&— \-t

—H-'g-g
^-l

ia! A-mex.

2 Hymns of praise then let us siug

Unto Christ, our heavenly King,

mf Who endured the Cross and grave,

cr Sinners to redeem and save.

/ Alleluia!

0
1

-p=*^=ingjzi

mjo 3 But the pains which He endured,

cr Our salvation have procured;

/Now above the sky He's King,

Where the angels ever sing.

f, AUeluial

13a

ff\. Sing we to our God above

Praise eternal as His love;

Praise Him all ye heavenly host,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Alleluia!

Latin : Tate and Brady



112 (8EC0ND TUNE>

EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. With Alleluia.
Eastek Hymx

W. H. Monk

wm==mBEEj=j=<=*-
i

ss 90; J© - sus Christ
t

is riseo to - day,

#• ••- •&-

?fe=h—r—r—

*

=

=

jf 2 Hymns of praise then let us sing

Unto Christ, our heavenly King,

m/\Who endured the Cross and grave,

cr Sinners to redeem and save.

Alleluia!

mfZ But the pains which He endured,

cr Our salvation have procured
,

f Now above the sky He's King,

Where the angels ever sing

Alleluia!

ff 4 Sing we to car God above

Praise eternal as His love
,

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
i

Alleluia!

Latin. Tate and Brady
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EASTERTIDE

7. 8. 7. 7. 5. 7. 5. 8. 7. 8. 7.

RESL'RREXIT
A. S. Sullivan

5EeaEE^^; =t= =J=t=±

/ r—

r

= 100. Christ' is ris - en! Christ Ms s ris - en! He hath burst His'

f- '- - -1
' +- - * iL-r-f f f- ._

:f=r

H >_

i

=^P
PEE
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=1:

i^
bonds in twain; Christ is ris - en! Christ is ris

fefej

m
"1K~

Al

^Sj*=fe

»7r
le - lu - ia! swell the strain! For

*•
I

our

£=3

f=F -r

gain He

_# £l

« pi
He hath" died up - s on the Cross, But our God

£t
jr.

$=i=m
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EASTERTILE

r=LT
He hath hurst His honds Christ en!

1&t*=\=L-J—

;

-|-^ iT-ig^g|Tl 1
1
—h— I—HI

"

Al -le;-*'lu - ia! swell the strain! A -men.

gj=£ Aj^ *

^ fll^fl
w/2 See, the chains of death are broken;

Earth below and heaveu above

Joy in each amazing token

Of His rising, Lord of love;

cr He for evermore shall reign

By the Father's side,

Till He comes to earth again,

Comes to claim His bride.

f Christ is risen ! Christ is risen! etc.

mf& Glorious angels downward thronging

Hail the Lord of all the skies;

cr Heaven, with joy and holy longing

For the Word iucarnate, cries

f "Christ is risen! Earth, rejoice!

Gleam, ye starry train!

All creation, find a voice:

He o'er all shall reigu."

ff Christ is risen! Christ is risen!

He hath burst His bonds in twain;

Christ is risen! Christ is risen!

O'er the universe to reign.

A. T. Gurney
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EASTERTIDE

*** *T ( FIRST TUNE) 7. 7. 7, 7. With Alleluia,
"WlBTEMBtXRO

German

H?i=g^==i S
92. Christ the Lord is

t

riser* gain ; Christ hath bro - ken

*
^~^-^^-t \ i

»—F*- fr

—

3HnM—

r

—1—
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1 1 1

1 ^- '
i

. r i 1

ft -f
Iv

ev- ery*

hdAT r

chain

;

—«—
Hark, an - gel - ic * voi - ces cry,

• i k £
; rm—

P

Sing-ing ev - er-

C f P H
n k I

if f r n"1 ' ' ; - r
! 3

772/" 2. He "Who gave for us His life,

,Who for us endured the strife,,

Is our Paschal Lamb to-day*,

qt We toa sing for joy, and say

/ Alleluia

t

p 3 He Who bo'ie all pain and loss

Comfortless upon the Cross,

cr Lives in glory now* on high,

Pleads for us and hears our cry;

/ Alleluia!

p 4 He Who slumbered in the 'grave

cr Is exalted now to save;

f Now through Christendom it rings

ff That the Lamb is King of kings.

Alleluia!

TTif5 Now He bids us tell abroad

How the lost may be restored,

How the penitent forgiven,

How we too may enter heaven,

/ Alleluia!

142

mf6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed,

Christ, Thy ransomed people feed:

Take our sins and guilt away,

CT Let us sing, by night and day,

"/ Alleluia!

M. Weiss : Tu. C. Winkworth



H4 (SECOND TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

7.7.7.7. With Alleluia.
Laetabundus
E. J. Hopkins

uk i=>m^m^mm
J= 9<LChrist the Lord is ; ris'n a-gain; Al>.-_le - hu- ia! Christ hath bro- ken

E=lte=*

*~ * JL 42- ~±1 ."> ±
Eti t: L f-ffH \Jj \ I f HH^
JM^pi^l

-U4-J-5Efc±

ev - ecy chain ; -;. Al -
' le
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lu - -" la ! Hark ! an-gel - ic voi- ces . cry, Al _- . le-
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: ia!

9t EE=1
-1*5 I

Sfng- ing ev - er - more on high, Al - le- hi - ia! A- men.
-

JfL. + _«. ^_ gV _*. JSj _^
X:

*=*: =f==f=2=^
J=H

_f2_ IS
mf 2 He Who gave for us His life,

Who for us endured the strife,

Is our Paschal Lamb to-day;

or We too sing for joy, and' say

/ Alleluia!

^ 3 He Who bore all pain and loss

Comfortless upon the Cross,

<jr Lives in glory now on high,

Pleads for us and hears our cry

;

/ Alleluia!

p 4 He Who slumbered in the grave

cr Is exalted now to save;

/ Now through Christendom it rings

ff That the Lamb is King of kings.

Alleluia!

w/5 Now He bids us tell abroad

How the lost may be restored,

How the penitent forgiven,

How we too may enter heaven.

/ Alleluia

!

mf 6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed,

Christ, Thy ransomed people feed:

Take our sins and guilt away,

Cr Let us sing, by night and day,

/ Alleluia!

M. Weiss : Tr. C. -Winkworth
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115 (HRST TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Rotterdam

B. Tours

japfe^^^^^
S= S8. The Day of Re - sur - ree - tion ! Earth, tell -it out a - broad;

^^S^^ip^ * * g:

The " Pass - o - ver " of glad - ness, The Pass - o - ver of God

9* £m^= S=cfc^*#-

IS^fc
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Bg5*

From death to J life
J|

e - ter - nal, From earth un - to , the sky,

<s. • . . . f—-T— *—-i*-

f=r
:

i—

f

m *=*

l^^ii^i^^^pll^
Our Christ hath brought us o - ver With hymns of vie -to - ry. A-menI

Pj -gEESE^EEp
-i%l
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I

I I-- f"
S
I

mf 2 Our hearts be pure from evil,

That we may see aright

The Lord in rays eternal

Of resurrection-light;

And, listening to His accents,

May hear so calm and plain

cr His own "All bail," and hearing,

f May raise the victor- strain.

144

f 3 Now let the heavens be joyful,

Let earth her song begin,

The round world keep high triumph,

And all that is therein;

Let all things seen and unseen

Their notes together blend,

ff For Christ the Lord is risen,

Our joy that hath no end.
- Greek : Tr. J. M. Neale



EASTERTIDE

1 1 K iSECOND TTJNE)

In Unison.
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

All Hallows
<?. C Martin

> in unison. .

«= 88. The Day of . Res - ur - reo a - 1 tion I Earth, tell it out' a - broad,

mm^^mmmf=S1
f ' -f

^1
ip^^^S

The Pass - o -ver of Xgl&dj^'-~ ness»LThe Pass- o.- ver of God.
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From death, to life e nal, From earth Xun -to the -jsky.

m
In harmony.
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//
OurChrist hathbrought us

^ 3a^z* e

S§£= f=M=

ver With hymus of vie - to - ryv A-men.,
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n6 ( FIRST TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. '8. 7.

3=3

• = 120. An -_£

.
/ P

ARIMATHEA
C. F. i?oper

=1—̂ ==*3
roll

I-
the rock

:l±?k

a , - - -way! Death, yield

mm
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1
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up
f
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might Prey! See, the Sav -iour quits the tomb,

T

3 3 3 5tESfcsS

Glow - ing
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im - mor - tal bloom. Al

19- -P- s? . ff§
- le
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- lu

f F

ia!

ill ppi *=«3
Al - le

iŜfr=E=F

/ I

lu - ia! Christ the Lord is risen to fda:

1E^E
r

—

/2 Shout, ye seraphs ; angels, raise

Your eternal song of praise
;

Let the earth's remotest bound
Echo to the blissful sound.

ff Alleluia, (p) alleluia 1

Christ the Lord is risen to-day.

mfZ Holy Father, Holy Son,

Holy Spirit, Three in One^

Glory as of old to Thee,

Now and evermore shall be.

ff Alleluia! (p) alleluia!

/ Christ the Lord is risen to-day.

ay.

(SLs-
&=.
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£
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EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. 8. 7.

Easter
J. B. Dykes

f
m^mm

JeaiOO. An - gels, roll the rock a - way! Death.yield up the might- y Prey I

She' 5
b.

1

See, the Sav-iour quits the tomb, Glow- ing, with ira - mor - tal bloom. Al-le-

J - .J.J -•# /

lu - ial Al-le -lu - ia! Christ the Lord

P

to- day. Amen.

/
• =98 An -gels, roll the rock

J- / .

>, f=f=
1

f

a -way! Death, yield up the might- y Prey!

3=p :j_J-J-J-X,

im - mor - tal bloom.

—j.-
f

ai—

a

See, the Sav-iour quits the tomb, Glow - ing with im - mor - tal bloom.

e|is=EPii^=-ifl|i—H b—F—r

—

nM-f-f-s>=IC*-

ia! Christ the Lord is risen to -day. A-menAl-le-lu -ia! Al- le-lu

f _. *-*- -t-P-0-. . ^
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EASTERTIDE

"7 8.7.8.7.7.7.
VKRASt

J. Neander

J=94.He is ris-en, He is iris -em; TeB a out with joy-fa! veiee:

fc=£SiEzczBSgB F 1 h-t=t
* 1 1

i ;jUjEjE^£
4—J.

§^ i= V
r *~^ f * - - • /
Ho has "burst His three days' pris- on; Let the whole wide earth ire

k=£* <l: i e-MC §
n joice:

*=*
f=f *=p i=* f

p^^i^Mifelir r g

Death is conquer'd, man is free, Christ has won the vie - to - ry. A«

* ^^P^p^ii=F
t

w^'2 . Come, ye sad and fearful-hearted,

With glad smile and radiant brow:

Lent's long shadows have departed;

Air His woes are over now,

p And the passion that He bore:

cr Sin and pain can vex no more.

f 3 Come, with high and holy hymning,

Chant our Lord's triumphant lay;

Not one darksome cloud is dimming

Yonder glorious morning ray,

Breaking o'er the purple East,

Symbol of our Easter feast.

f4t He is risen, He is risen;

He hath opened heaven's gate:

er We are free from sin's dark prison,

Risen to a holier state;

wf And a brighter Easter beam
On our longing eyes shall stream.

C F, Alexander
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EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
Salzbttho

J. RoscmUller

H=L—A-^—F=t
:i-g :*Z3fc=2=±=d=t

^^*
f r
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' tfv

J=*88. At the Lamb's high feast we sing Praise to our vie - to-riousKing,

1=^-? J— f-
—r

f^
*—i

—

'~r—r—

r

^£
rifUt 1 1 1 1 ^ —. _—i 1 ,SUf^P^^^

Who hath wash'd us in the tide Flow - ing fromHis pier-ced side;

&==p±=&m
t=t

m^^r¥^^mi J !-

-f-a—

Praise we Him.Whoselove di-vine Gives His sa . cred blood for wine,

XX

IgiS *=3= 3=t

Gives His bo- dy for the feast, Christ the,Vic-tim,Christ the Priest. A-men.

/2 Where the Paschal blood is poured,
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword

;

Israel's hosts triumphant go
Through the wave that drowns the foe.

Praise we Christ-Whose blood was shed,
Paschal Victim, Paschal bread

;

With sincerity and love
Eat we manna from above.

/3 Mighty Victim from the sky,
Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee lie;

Thou hast conquered in the fight,

Thou hast brought us life and light:

Now no more can death appal,
Now no more the grave enthral

;

Thou hast opened Paradise,
And in Thee.Thy saints shall rise.

/4 Easter triumph, Easter joy,
in/Sin. alone can this destroy

;

cr From sin's power do Thou set free
/Souls new-born, O Lord, in Thee.
ff Hymns of glory and of praise,

Risen Lord, to Thee we raise;
Holy Father, praise to Thee,
With the Spirit, ever be.

Latin: Tit. B. Campbell
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EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
St. George's, Windsor

G. «/. .£Jve$/

$E
-A-
*=S=
* ppgjjjgiipi

:i
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J=94. At the Lamb'shigh feast we sing Praise to our vie - to-riousKirig,

gjg=te£^^i#ife^^=p-i

PM J-
*t e^S^5

Who hathwashedus in the tide Flow-ing from His pierc-eM side;

9dbfchJ_Czz£ 4 li^^^i I

*.'*-,
*=fc f=f m -a-

fepN^N^rt^i^
Praise we HimWhose love di - vine Gives His sa • cred hlood for wine,

i :£* ^ipli9*
r c f. r 3

^^^a^fe^^=tetf
Gives His bo - dy for the feast, Christ, the Vic-tim, Christ the Priest. A-men.

1- *
pE**= —v- -i P 1 l-F—b—E-

1—

f

1=1= r—t-r
/ 2 Where the Paschal blood is poured,

Death's dark angel sheathes his sword

;

Israel's hosts triumphant go
Through the wave that drowns the foe.

Praise we Christ, Whose blood was shed,

Paschal Victim, Paschal bread;
With sincerity and love

Eat we manna from above.

,/ 3 Mighty Victim from the sky,

Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee lie;

Thou hast conquered In the fight,

Thou hast brought us life and light:

150

Now no more can death appal

Now no more the grave enthral

;

Thou hast opened Paradise,

And in Thee Thy saints shall rise.

/ 4 Easter triumph, Easter joy,

mf Sin alone can this destroy;

cr From sin's power do Thou set free

/ Souls new-born, Lord, in Thee.

ff Hymns of glory and of praise,

Risen Lord, to Thee we raise;

Holy Father, praise to Thee,

With the Spirit, ever be.

Latin: Tb. B. Campbell
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EASTERTIDE

L. M.
Lnrr u*

J. tfayler

W ,

*

*~*~ t—n-d- 1-*—' 9—o—* ' *• 3 j-1

?
#= 88. Lift up, lift up your voi-ces now! The whole wideworld re - joi-oesnow! The

p§

i
L̂ord hath tri-umph'd glo-riously! The Lord shall reign vie - to-rious-ly! Amen.

m *=*=gS

7n/"2 In vain with stone the cave theybarred

;

In vain the watch kept ward and guard

;

cr Majestic from the spoiled tomb,
/In pomp of triumph Christ is come!

7n/3 He binds in chains the ancient foe;
A countless host He frees from woe,

/And heaven's high portal open hies,
For Christ has risen, and man shall rise.

mp 4 And all He did, and all He bare,
He gives us as our own to share;

cr And hope and joy and peace begin,
/ For Christ has won, and man shall win.

/ 5 O Victor, aid us in the fight, [light:

m/ And lead through death to realms of
We safely pass where Thou hast trod;,
In Thee we die to rise to God.

(SECOND TUNE)

/6 Thy flock, from sin and death set free,
cr Glad Alleluias raise to Thee

;

And ever with the heavenly host
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.

L. M.
Leipsic

J. H. Schetnmmmm^mmm3SE
7T

Lift up, lift up your voi-ces now : Thewhole wide world re - joi-cesnowl

gEJt#JEfef#=^##*^fl»
PI -4—

•

3
%
F=f^mm^rfW

The Lord hathtriumph'd glo-rious-ly ! The Lord shall reign vie -to-rious-ly! Ameh.

* ' .» J«J .t J i . . J. J



EASTERTIDE

I 20 (FIRST TUNE)

-4 1™-4

REBCLrFF
E. J. Hopkins

I—N-

SO.Morn's roseate hues have deck'd the sky; TheLordhas ris'n with vic-to- ry:

-*- +. * J- £: t- 4 -#- J J
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__h=q=^r
uU=z

3=qmm
t=± ' nmmsk^^

Let earth be glad, and raise the cry,

cr+_ - jl + fi ^
Al

/mm
lu A- MEN,

32- I

/ 2 The Prince of Life with death has
striven, [given.

To cleanse the earth His blood has
Has rent the veil, arjd opened heaven:

Alleluia!

/ 3 And He, the wheat-corn, sown in earth,
Has given a glorious harvest birth:

Rejoice, and sing with holy mirth
Alleluia!

m/4 Our bodies, mouldering to decay,
cr Are sown to rise to heavenly day

;

/ For He by rising burst the way

:

Alleluia!

p 5 And he, dear Lord, that with T^ee
dies,

And fleshly passions crucifies,

cr Ln body, like to Thine, shall rise:

/ Alleluia!

p 6 O grant us, then, with Thee to' die.
To spurn earth's fleeting vanity,

cr And love the things above the sky:
Alleluia!

/ 7 O praise the Father and the Son,
Who has for us the triumph won,
And Holy Ghost, —the Three in One:

Alleluia!
Latin: Tr. W. Cooke

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 4.

RtNGLAXD
J. tfaylor

m-J Ij. j j^tr- Cffl Ij rlJ j \W
# = 80. Morn's ro-seate hues havedeck'd the sky; The Lord has ris'n with vic-to-ry:
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<l?-!2-^td—-J=2* 2-=^=^h—1-4=3=!-H- =*=3=f|

Let earth be glad, and raise the cry, Al - le - lu - ia

!

A -MEN.
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1 L_ -**-*- t—S-H
1 ' p

j f
5 1 IIK * i 1

1

152



121

!§=*

EASTERTIDE

8. 8. 8. 4.

VlCTORV
From Palest rina

J= 100

S:

Al - le - lu - ia! A!

/

SiSi^i
Or^.*"

i

—r—r

le - lu

ff
ia! Al - le

r

la

-^-=-

ia!

-T-
^1

o'er.the bat- tie done, The vie • to • ry of

mf
Thestrifeis o'er.the bat- tie done, The vie • to • ry of life is won;

mf

v—** -U—t—c

f^PM-mi
cr

The song of tri - umph has be-gun

j?l* J. -rv* «

n—

r

JiBiiiia

/ 2 The powers of death have done their worst,

Bat Christ their legions hath dispersed:

ff Let shout of holy joy outburst,

Alleluia 1

/ 3 The three sad days are quickly sped;

He rises glorious from the dead:

All glery to our risen Headl
Alleluia!

f 4 He closed the yawning gates of hell,

The bars from heaven's high portals fell;

Let hymus of praise His triumphs tell!

Alleluia!

p 5 Lord! by the stripes which wonnded Thee,

From death's dread sting Thy servants free,

/ That we may live and sing to Thee.

ff Alleluia! AifEtf.

Latin: Tk. F. FotL
153



122
EASTERTIDE.

7. 8. 7. 8. With Alleluia.
ST. ALBIXtTS
U. J.UawUlelt

=£ Ppipii£3r^fm/j

84. Je * sus lives! thy ter - rors now Can <na long^er*

sJ^feJEEJd^jgrf^rfcg

1W

mf 2 Jesus lives I henceforth is death

But the gate of life immortal

;

dim This shall calm our trembling breath,

When we pass its gloomy portal.

/ Alleluia

!

mf 3 Jesus lives 1 for us He died
;

Then, alone to Jesus living,

Pure in heart may we abide,

Glory to our Saviour giving.

/ Alleluia

!

mf 4 Jesus lives ! our hearts know well

cr Naught from us His love shall sever

;

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell

Tear us from His keeping ever.

/ Alleluia 1

f 5 Jesus lives ! to Him the throne

cr Over all the world is giveu :

mf May we go where He has gone,

Rest and reign with Him in heaven.

/ Alleluia I

C, F. Gellerts TB. X. E. Cos
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EASTERTIDE

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Lux Eoi

A. S. Sullivan

mmmmmm i1 f

L, f ' » - - - • »--
:£ £ ^—f:

Al - le - lu • ial Al - le - lu - ial Hearts and voi - ces heav'n-ward raise:

/ 4. .~. .». .0.

(
ftp

1^^—*=d=t=j=g—3 jE _gj „ J —i

—

rfaj—H

—

I

Sing to God a hymn of glad -ness, Sing to God a hymn of praise:

£1

fa^BJ^^P^^ HTT
S

He, Who on the Cross a Vic - tim, For the world's sal - va - tion bled

mf - - • * + * m » m_ J5l # •»

s
Je - sus Christ,the King of glo - ry,

cr:£ J ± +. jl jl *. *.

Now is ris - en from the dead. A-men.

ii^pii^i^FrF -44WMIt=*
/2 Now the iron bars are broken,

Christ from death to life is born,
Glorious life, and life immortal,
On this holy Easter morn

:

Christ has triumphed, and we conquer
By His mighty enterprise,

We with Him to life eternal
By His resurrection rise.

J 3 Christ is risen, Christ, the first-fruits

Of the holy harvest-field,
Which will all its full abundance
At His second coming yield:

Then the golden ears of harvest
Will their heads before Him wave,

Ripened by His glorious sunshine
From the furrows of the grave.

I

/4 Christ is risen, we are risen

!

Shed upon us heavenly grace,
Rain and dew and gleams of glory
From the brightness of Thy face:

That, with hearts in heaven dwelling,
We on earth may fruitful be,

And by angel-hands be gathered,
And be ever, Lord, with Thee.

/5 Alleluia! Alleluia!
Glory be to God on high

;

Alleluia to the Saviour
Who has won the victory

;

Alleluia to the Spirit,

Fount of love and sanctity

;

Alleluia! Alleluia!
To the Triune Majesty.

C. Wordsworth
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"EASTERTIDE

123 (SECOND TUNE)

I I

5. 7. D.

J 1-

f . • / -

-- U I

J = 88. Al ? le-_lu- ja! Al- le « la - ia! Hearts and voi-cesheav'nward raise,^m^^mm^mmm

^~*~fe-j^j-r-*—*—i=l=:Ej=izJ=E;=^-g-[|:g:g:U
Je - sus C'hrist.the King of glo - ry, "I Now is ris -. en from the dead. ^ A-.mev.

/2 Now the iron bars are broken,
Christ from death to life is born,

Glorious life, and life immortal,
On this holy Easter morn

:

Christ has triumphed, and we conquer
By His mighty enterprise,

We with Him to life eternal

,

By His resurrection rise.

/3 Christ is risen, Christ, the first-fruits

Of the holy harvest-field.
Which will all its full abundance
At His second coming yield :

Then the golden ears of harvest
Will their heads before Him wave,

Ripened by His glorious sunshine
From the furrows of the grave.

/4 Christ is risen, we are risen I

Shed upon us heavenly grace,
Rain and dew and gleams of glory

. From the brightness of Thy face:
That, with hearts in heaven dwelling,
We on earth may fruitful be,

And by angel-hands be gathered, -

And be ever, Lord, with Thee.

/5 Alleluia! Alleluia!
"^ Glory be to God on high

;

Alleluia to the Saviour
Who has won the victory;

Alleluia to the Spirit,
Fount of love and sanctity;

Alleluia! Alleluia!
To the Triune Majesty.

C. Wordsworllt
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EASTERTIDE

8. 7. 8. 7. D
Vita sterna

O. 4 . O. < . L». IT J

ith all the sons of glo-ry, Sing the res-ur -rec - tion song!
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Death and sor - row, earth's dark sto-ry, To the"form-er day?" be -long.

9*—— «r S^
-*-r

*jf_ *&**g ^m
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r
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I I

HI
E - ven now the dawn is break-ing, Soon the night of time shall cease,.

-\-i=M=t=t—t-
f-t*.

EE m m

And, in God's own like -ness waking, Man shad know e-ter-nal peace. Amen.

A*-*- rfim

P^t: § n zzffldB

/3

O what glory, far exceeding

All that eye has yet perceived

!

Holiest hearts, for ages pleading,

Never that full joy conceived.

God has promised, Christ prepares it,

There on high our welcome waits

;

Every humble spirit shares it;

Christ has passed the eternal gates.

" Life eternal ! " Heaven rejoices

;

Jesus lives Who once was dead

;

Join, O man, the deathless voices;

Child of God, lift up thy head.

r

Patriarchs from distant ages,

Saints all longing for their heaven,

Prophets, psalmists, seers, and sages,

All await the glory given.

/ 4 "Life eternal! " what wonders
Crowd on faith— what joy unknown,

When, amidst earth's closing thunders

Saints shall stand before the throne!

O to enter that bright portal,

See that glowing firmament,

Know, with Thee, God Immortal,

"Jesus Christ, Whom Thou hast sent!'*

w J. irons
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EASTERTIDE

8. 7. 8. 7
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Akttndei.
J. £. Dykes
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J *. »V
jf—8<X~ Hark ! ten thous-and voi - ces sound-ing Far andjvide thro'- out the sky ;>
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&=fc su3=
*Tis tne voice of " joy a-bound-ing, Je-sus „ live ", no _ more to die: A-menv
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^f% Jesus lives, His conflict over, w/*3lYonder throne for Him erected

Lives to claim His great reward:* Now becomes the Victor's seat;

Angels round the Victor hover, 'Lo, the Man on earth rejected,

Crowding to behold their Lord. Angels worship at His feet.'

fA All the powers of heav'n adore Him,
All obey His sovereign word;

Uim"Day and night they cry before Him,
g<u Holy, Holy, Holy Lord !

"

T. Kelly
>}

(SECOND TUNE) . 7. 8. 7.

St. Oswald
J. B. Dykes
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—84. Hark ! ten thous-and "voi -ces sound-ing, Far. and wide thro' -out the : sky
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^'Tis^the voice s.ot Joy a-bound-ins

cr -cr „

Je-sus lives no. more to die. Amen
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iE^S t=±

Hscensionttfce

8. 7. 8.

J—JM-
8. 7. 8. 7. D.

Ekx Gix>riajb
.//. Smart

t=t
H=*

See the Con-qu'rormounts in tri-umph ; See the King in

Eid-ing on the clouds,HIs char- iot, To

S
His heav-'nly pal - ace gate

!

n. , .r appn9*j£et=P=E MP i=t
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r

i

f S -*-*-
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Joy.

I >T I

Al - le - lu - ias

twp
Hark! the choirs of

wp

£OTN=* EE

an -gel ful sing,

S ^m m
be
i jdz-t^jdd̂ i r i SB

the
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And the por-talshigh are lilt- ed To re-ceive their heav'nly King. A-men-

.

J J « ,." i-PS^^^^^^Rr^^rt
?n/4 Now our heavenly Aaron enters,

With His blood, within the veil

;

Joshua now is come to Canaan,
And the kings before Him quail

;

Now He plants the tribes of Israel
In their promised resting-place;

Now our great Elijah offers
Double portion of His grace.

cr 5 Thou hast raised our human nature
On the clouds to God's right hand:

There we sit in heavenly places,
There with Thee in glory stand.

J" Jesus reigns, adored by angels

;

Man with God is on the throne;
Mighty Lord, in Thine Ascension,
We by faith behold our own.

C Wordsworth
159

m/2 Who is this that comes in glory,
With the trump of jubilee ?

Lord of battles, God of armies,
He hath gained the victory!

p He Who on the Cross did suffer,

He who from the grave arose,

cr He has vanquished sin and Satan

;

He by death has spoiled His foes.

9nf3 While He raised His hands in blessing,
He was parted from His friends

;

While their eager eyes behold Him,
He upon the clouds ascends ; [ Him,

He Who walked with God and pleased
Preaching truth and doom to come,

He. our Enoch, is translated,
To His everlasting home.
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ASCENSIONTIDE

8. 7. 8. 7. D. CONQCEROR
H. Hemy
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J= 88. See the Conqu'ror mounts in tri-umph ; See the King in roy - al state,
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Bid-ing on the clouds, His char - iot, To His heav'n- ly pal - ace gate!

Hark 1 the choirs of an - gel yoi - ce3 Joy - ful Al - le - la - las sing,

1 -VJmp^^gg J^
^s-t-l—t- SUP * S

And the por-talshigh are lift -ed

m/2 Who is this that comes in glory,
With the trump of jubilee?

Lord of battles, God of armies,
He hath gained the victory!

p He Who on the Cross did suffer,

He Who from the grave arose,
cr He has vanquished sin and Satan

;

He by death has spoiled His foes.

mfZ While He raised His hands in blessing,
He was parted from H is friends

;

While their eager eyes behold Him,
He upon the clouds ascends : [ Him,

He Who walked with God and pleased
Preaching truth and doom to come,

He, our Enoch, is translated,
To His everlasting home.

160

mfi Now our heavenly Aaron enters,
With His blood, within the veil;

Joshua now is come to Canaan,
-And the kings before Him quail

;

Now He plants the tribes of Israel
In their promised resting-place;

Now our great Elijah offers
Double portion of His grace.

cr 5 Thou hast raised our human nature
On the clouds to God's right hand:

There we sit in heavenly places,
There with Thee in glory stand.

/Jesus reigns, adored by angels;
Man with God is on the throne;

Mighty Lord, in Thine Ascension,
We by faith behold our own.

C. Wordsworth
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' FALFIELD

A, 6. Sullivan
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Christ our King to heav'n as - cen - deth, Clouds of an - gels close Him round-
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Christ'our King to heav'n as- cen-deth, Glo - ry be to God on high! A-mex,
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1 1 1

m/ 2 Our High-Priest to heaven ascendeth,
Lo ! the Lamb, as it were slain

!

Our High-Priest to heaven ascendeth,
On God's throne He lives again;

<mp Pleads His Sacrifice of wonder,
Claims the fruit of all His pain

:

cr Our High-Priest to heaven ascendeth,
Peace on earth, good-will to men.

mf 3 Christ our Lord to heaven ascendeth.
Cloven tongues of fire appear.

cr Christ our Lord to heaven ascendeth,
Lo! the rushing wind is here!

11

/ Mighty armies forth with banners
Conquering and to conquer go:

Christ our Lord to heaven ascendeth,
He shall reigu o'er all below.

/4 Christ now reigns, the King of glory,
All His foes before Him fall;

Christ now reigns, the King of glory.
He shall triumph over all.

King of kings shall men behold Him,
Lord of lords for evermore:

ff Christ now reigns, the King of glory,
dim Bow before Him, and adore !

J. H. Hopkina
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( FIEST TTOX)

4-J-

ASCENSIONTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. With Alleluia.
ASCBBSIOW
W. H. Mont

X=t m&¥&4 t=t&^3=t=j ^
J =80. Hail the day that sees Him rise

¥
J:

le-ta - ia! To Histhrenea.

c?^m§5SE
f P E F=*

t=t
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im=±^r£±
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bovethe skies; Al le - lu - ia! Christ,the Lamb for sin- ners given, Al

^:,ff ii,xx
le-
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ft*: -1-4-4

r3
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ia! En - ters now the high-est heaven. Al

I - -&E
le - lu - ia! A-men.
jp. 42. ^. &-&

§as #->—

.

T
ff2 There for Him high triumph waits;

Lift your heads, eternal gates

;

He hath conquered death and sin

;

Take the King of glory in.

Alleluia

!

mf 3 Loi the heaven its Lord receives,
• Yet He loves the earth He leaves;
Though returning to His throne,
Still He calls mankind His own.

/Alleluia!

mfi See! He lifts His hands above;
See! He shows the prints of love

;

^=r hS=£ fi
cr Hark ! His gracious lips bestow

Blessings on His Church below.
/Alleluia!

mf5 Still for us He intercedes,
His-prevailing death He pleads,
Near Himself prepares our place,

cr He the first-fruits of our race.
/Alleluia!

p 6 Lord, though parted from our sight
Far above the starry height,

cr Grant our hearts may thither rise,
/Seeking Thee above the skies.

Alleluia!

C Wesley

(SECOND TUNE)
.7. 7. 7. 7. With Alleluia.

LAUS SEMPITEKtfA
JS. Eeay

tefe=BEE±?H=H=i-pj-r-—1—1—
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1 /= 80. Hail the day that
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bove the skies; Al - le - lu -ia! Christ, the Lamb for sin -nersgiv'n. Al - le

J 'Ja. . . . . , ^-jtMt &£=C=C=£3
II EB^*

rp^
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'^m&^^^^m
lu*« ia! L En- ters now the high-est heaven. Al - le - lu - la! A-mex.
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CM.

Pp*tefito^*^
St. Magnus

«f. C/arAa

J=f4e
1 «nf* * r
*=80. Th'e-ter -nal gates lift up their heads, , The doors are o-penedwide;

^^
<=f

-d:
^

pg^rt^ Si3=3
Pf->

The King of glo-ry is - gone up, Un • to_His?_Fa-ther'sside. A-men

tegi j
(9—

r
af

m/ 2 Thou art gone in before us, Lord, cr 4 Lift up our thoughts, lift up our songs,

Thou hast prepared a place, And let Thy grace be given,

That we may be where now Thou art, That while we linger yet below,

And look upon Thy face. Our hearts may be in heaven

;

mf 3 And ever on Thine earthly path ?n/5ThatwhereThouartatGod'srighthand,

A gleam of glory lies

;

Our hope, our love may be

:

A light still breaks behind the clouds Dwell in us now, that we may dwell

That veil Thee from our eyes- For evermore with Thee.
C. F. Alexander



ASCENSIONTIDE

'8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

COROK\«
W. H. Monk

* 9 -*-{• 1 ^T^ * J -1

J = 90. Look, ye saints \ the sight is glo - rious ; See the "Man of sor-rows" now;

lip^E^l i=fe

From the fightr re - turned vie

4L JL JL JL

I

to - rious, 1 Ev - ery knee to Him shall bow;

Crown Him ! Crown Him ! Crowns be - come the Vic - _ tor's brow. A- meit.

^ i^^appiH^PpiSE

/ 2 Crown the Saviour,angels crown Him

;

Rich the trophies Jesus brings;
On the seat of pow'r enthrone Him,
While the vault of heaven rings

;

ff Crown Him ! Crown Him !

Crown the Saviour King of kings.

pZ Sinners in derision crowned Him,
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim t

cr Saints and angels crowd around Him,

Own His title, praise His Name

:

/ Crown Him ! Crown Him

!

Spread abroad the Victor's fame \

p 4 Hark ! those bursts- of acclamation

!

cr Hark! those loud triumphant chorda I

/ Jesus takes the highest station

;

O what joy the sight affords

!

ff Crown Him ! Crown Him !

"

King of kings, and Lord of lords.
T. Kelly

Samsojt
Handel

iHipffP
mf-& ,

J= 72. Sav - iour, Who for man hast trod The wine-press of the wrath of GodV

----- J - - - - j-1 p ,Jj-

^EE*
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ASCENSIONTIDEpmmm^m^m
As - cend.and claim a - gain on high _ Thy glo - fy, left fori tis to die. A-mew.

n. A^g^j^l^^PSplm^Ei
w/2 A radiant cloud Is now Thy seat,

And earth lies stretched beneath Thy
feet; t£ing>

cr Ten thousand thousands round Thee
And share the triumph of their King.

/3 The angel-host enraptured waits:
" Lift up your heads, eternal gates!"
O God and Man! the Father's throne
Is now for evermore Thine own.

vnfi Our great High-Priest and Shepherd,
Thou

Within the veil art entered now.

dim To offer there Thy precious blood
p Once poured on earthra cleansing flood.

w/5 And thence the Church, Thy chosen
' bride,
With countless gifts of grace supplied,
Through all her members draws from
Thee

Her hidden life of sanctity.

m/6 O Christ our Lord,' of Thy dear care
dim Thy lowly members heaven-ward bear

;

Be ours with Thee to suffer pain,
cr With Thee for evermore to reign.

C. Coffin: Tk. J. Chandler'

Duke Street
J. Halton

-r m
*=100. Our Lord is ris - en from the dead; Our Je-sus is gone up on high;

g -I <s>-

Thepow'rsof hell are

HJ m &mm.n
cap - tive led.Dragg'dtothepor - tals of the sky. Amen.

S SB
f-

^a
/2 There His triumphal chariot waits.

And angels chant the solemn lay:

// " Lift up your heads, yeheav'nlygates,"-
Ye everlasting doors, give way.

/3 Loose all your bars of massy light.
And wide unfold the radiant scene;

He claims those mansions as His right;
Receive the King of glory in.

ft=
cr The world, sin, death, and hell o'er*

threw

;

And Jesus is the conqueror's name.

/5- Lo! His triumphal chariot waits,
And angels chant the solemn lay

ff " Liftup your heads, yeheav'nlygates,'*
Ye everlasting doors, give way.

m/6 Who is the King of dory, Who?
- The Lord, of boundless pow'rpossess'd

mfi Who is the King of glory, "Who? The King of saints and angels too,

The Lord that all His foes o'ercame, ft God, over all, for ever blest
C. Wesley
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T^"2 (FIRST TUNE)
•J-J 6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Kefrain.

RlCHEMOKT
F. A. J. Hervey

Wa -king all ere - a - tion From its pri - mal sleep ; Ho - ly Spir -it,

:J_ - -
'

I

cr
-^g

vif 2 When the sun ariseth
In a cloudless sky,

May we feel Thy presence,
Holy Spirit, nigh

,

Shed Thy radiance o'er us,
Keep it cloudless still.

Through the day before us,
Perfecting Thy will.

/ Light and Life immortal ! etc.

16(5

/3 When the fight is fiercest

In the noontide heat,
dim Bear us, Holy Spirit,

To our Saviour's feet

;

mf There to find a refuge
Till our work is done,

cr There to fight the battle,
Till the battle's won.

/ Light and Life immortal ! etc



p 4 If the day be falling
Sadly as it goes,

pp Slowly in its sadness
Sinking to its close,

cr May Thy love in mercy.
Kindling, ere it die.

Cast a ray of glory
dim O'er our evening sky. —

.

/ Light and Life immortal I etc.

133 (SECOND. TUNE)

-WHITSUNTIDE
tn/5 Morning, noon, and evening,

Whensoe'er it be.
Grant us, gracious Spirit,

cr Quickening life in Thee:
/Life>that gives us, living,
-1 Life of heavenly love, <

Life, that brings us, dying,
Life from heaven above.
/ Light and Life immortal I etc-

G. Thring

King's College
A. H. Man*6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Kefrain.

I mm i it rmmf
#=100. Hear us, Thou that brood - edst O'er the wa - tTy deer

mf

§3 £ f=£
v-

£: :fe

i^^Sl 1
-
8 |3 **=^^JJ

Wa-king all ere -a - tion L From 1 its pri-mal sleep-, Ho ly Spir-it,

m =Tt

£ T2f
5-3* &Eft=t £=£=4i

I dim

^=^

m

oreath - ing Breath of life ai - vine, Breathe in - to our spir - its

Refrain,~> I . Kefrai
:F=t=t

33=1
Blend - inggthem with. Thine L

-0- -&- -&• w

ght and Life im - mor - tal ! Hear

raise Hearts, as well as voi -. ces, Ming- ling pray*r and praise. _ A-men.

pf
^2_<9-
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134 (FIRST TUNE)

WHITSUNTIDE

.8.6
PlETAS

(
?

)

cr I

grace and - pow'r be-.nlgn, Sing we Al A - MEN

42.. ^L*s ^ f- £?-: cr ^ I I .

—
' 0--42..J2..

?n/2 To Thee, Whose faithful love had place »j/5 To Thee,Whose faithful truth is shown
In God's great covenant of grace. By every promise made our own,

/Sing we Alleluia; /Sing we Alleluia;

tnp 3 To Thee. Whose faithful voice doth win mf 6 To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend,
The wand'ring from the ways of sin, Our faithful Leader to the end,

/ Sing we Alleluia

;

jf Sing we Alleluia

;

w/4 To Thee.Whose faithful pow'r doth heal, mfl To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down,
Enlighten, sanctify, and seal. Of all His gifts the sum and crown.

/Sing we Alleluia; /Sing we Alleluia:

/ 8 To Thee Who art with God the Son,
And God the Father ever One,

Sing we Alleluia!

Jb\ &. Havergal

(SECOND TUNE; Comforter Divine
S. Reay

KE^̂ %zzX=Ei^3^zzr
3=k

: £M
\ rnf '
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' ' W '

I I

m= 60. To Thee, O Com-fort - er Di - vine, For all Thy grace and pow'r he-nign,
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(FIRST TUNE)

WHITSUNTIDE.

7. 7. 7. 5.

i=4

Irene
C. C. Scholefield

U
)

i L lj-J33^^^^
I "V I

|

W=82. Come to our poor na ^ ture's night With Thy bless-ed in -ward light,

mf

t-ggE=EEEE
t-t-

p 2 We are sinful, (mf) cleanse us, Lord

;

p Sick and faint,(mj)Thy strength afford;

p Lost, (cr) until by Thee restored,
Comforter Divine.

p 3 Orphan are our souls and poor

;

cr Give us from Thy heavenly store

/ Faith, love, joy for evermore.
« Comforter Divine.

mf 4 Like the dew Thy peace distil

;

Guide, subdue our wayward will,

Things of Christ unfolding still,

Comforter Divine.

p 5 Gentle, awful, holy Guest,
Make Thy temple in each breast;

cr There Thy presence be contest;
Comforter Divine.

p 6 With us, for us, intercede.
And with voiceless groanings ploafl

Our unutterable need,
. Comforter Divine.

mf 7 In us, " Abba, Father," cry;
cr Earnest of the bliss on high,.

/ Seal of immortality,
Comforter Divine.

(SECOND TUNE)

mf 8 Search for us the depths of God

;

cr Upwards, by the starry road,
J^Beax us to Thy high abode,

Comforter Divine.
G. Jiawson

7. 7. 7. 5.

CONSOLAIOR
A. C. FuLconer

J—^ -u-

*+ t " r **^5*
'=-82. Come to our poor na- ture's night WithThy bless-ed in - ward fight,

mf I J J I J J J m J

P^^m^mmmm
Ho - ly Ghost the^In - fi - nile,

pE*3m
Corn-fort -ex Di - vine. A - mess,
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WHITSUNTIDE

L. M.

r-^-rr

i-i
Melcombe

; S. Webbe

=<=j=d=^i-U-j-J-
l

:82. Spir-it

mf
of mer-cy, trutftjAnd love, O- shed Thine influence from a -hove ;,

s—pj—#—*—f«

And still from age to age convey The won-ders of this sa-cred day. Amek,

^ m * -
,

*—#—J

—

w
i

*

:

g_fi-^-^-^g—it—^L_jf £@
/2 In every clime, hy every tongue, p 3 Unfailing Comfort, heavenly Guide,

Be God's surpassing glory sung: cr Still o'er Thy holy Church preside

;

Let all the listening earth be taught Still let mankind Thy blessings prove;
The deeds our great Redeemer wrought. / Spirit of mercy, truth, and love.

Anon

^ * £rinit£ Sunbap
137 LM te»»

- n .1 , i . 1 1 1 1 n 1-

W. Knapp

r^m/
= 90. Ho - ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly Lord,Bright in Thy deeds and m ThyName,

r

s£hbepeee
:p=N=pteit=}zzF | I f |-g=|

Cr crl

For ev- er be ThyName a-dored, Thy glo-ries let the world proclaim. A-mek.

-H-

Ff EE 5t- o t

p 2 O Jesus, Lamb once crucified
To take our load of sins away,

cr Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide „„
Along the realms of upper day. -»/* ° g-I^J^tajy-.^

mp 3 O Holy Spirit from above, /And ever may Thy praises flow [tongiii

In streams of light and glory given, From saint and seraph's burnin

Either tune on this page may be used for tbis Hymn, J. JF. Eastburn

170

Thou source of ecstasy and love,

/ Thy praises ring thro' earth and heav'n,

lie.



TRINITY SUNDAY

mf
d

God of

£ki

life,Whose pow'r be-nign Doth o'er the world in

Ti*
SEE&

f^f^f S§
i^p^nl $ fe

HHI3:

§aB
mer-cy shine, Ac- cept our , praise, for we_^

1

' =bt=fc=Nd=jg=:

-nJ

Thine. _ A-men.

-(2- i r
-£2—— - ^1

,m/2 Father, uncreated Lord,
cr Be Thou in every land adored,

Be Thou by all with faith implored.

II I
I

-&-

mp\ O Holy Ghost, Whose guardian care
Both us for heavenly joys prepare,
May we in Thy communion share.

p 3 O Son of God, for sinners slain, mf5 O Holy, Blessed Trinity,
We bless Thee, Lord,Whose dyingpain p With faith we sinners bow to Thee;

cr For us did endless life regain. cr In us, O God, exalted be.

_. A.T. Russell

I iQ _ ^ r RlVAULX
V-7 L. M. J.R.rnfkea

&gi3=1=l=1-rl— I—f-U-j-)_|-FJ=j=j=t-,—i-h-f—H-KM

Fa-ther of

t=t

all, Whose love pro-found A ran-som for our souls hath found,

ers bend ; TcBefore Thy throne we sin-ners bend ; To us Thy pard'nihg love ex - tend. A- men.

pe m gzzzlE
c- Ifc -I

m/2~Almi?hty Son, incarnate Word,
Our Prophet, Priest. Redeemer, Lord,

.dim Before Thy throne we sinners bend

;

j
cr To us Thy saving grace extend.

m/3 Eternal Spirit, by Whose breath
The soul is raised from sin and death.

I
I

dim BeforefThy throne we sinners bend

;

cr To us Thy quickening power extend.'

/4 Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son!
Mysterious Godhead, Three in Onel

dim Before Thy throne we sinners bend;
/ Grace, pardon, life, to us extend,

"* £. Cooper
171
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TRINITY SUNDAY

7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.

Tribute
E. </. Hopkins

S=3j MM ?F%=te=tE4
mp

= 88. Hark! the

mp

loud ce - les • tial hymn, An - gel choirs a

P
-L-=> nn^^^^^

bove are rais - ing : Cher - u - bim and ser - phim,

m ?=fr- mm w^m
Iq un • ceas - ins cho - rus prais - ing, Fill the heav'ns with^^^^^^^

i^feipi
f*r

*==fc
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sweet ac - cord

;

Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly Lord

!

#. J. J- ~
A - MEN.

ft ^gls :t=

2 3

m/* Lo ! the apostolic train w/Holy Father, Holy Son,

Join Thy sacred Name to hallow J Holy Spirit, Three we name Thee ;

cr Prophets swell the loud refrain, While in essence only One,
And the white-robed martyrs follow ;

Undivided God, we claim Thee ;

f And from morn to set of sun, dim And, adoring, bend the knee,

Through the Church the song goes on. While we own the mystery.

mf Spare Thy people, Lord, we pray,

dim By a thousand snares surrounded

:

Keep us without sin to-day,

Never let us be confounded.

cr Lo ! I put my trust in Thee ;

Never, Lord, abandon me.
172 C. A. Walworth
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TRINITY SUNDAY

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

sste tt^=fe
St. Godrio
J. B. Dykes

P§
J= 88. We give ira-mor-tal praise To God the Fa- ther's love, For

&
a&&m *=£=* ^± r .fit
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mm
all our com-forts here, And all Our hopes a - bove ; He sent His own E-
tti.
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ter

dim
nal Son To die for sins that man had

dint

done. A - MEN.

mm £=£:a £ -^1^0
-r P

:

m/ 2 To God the Son belongs

Immortal glory too,

dim Who saved us by His blood

From everlasting woe:

cr And now He lives, and now He reigns,

And sees the fruit of all His pains.

mf 3 To God the Spirit praise

And endless worship give,

"Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner live:

His work completes the great design,

And fills the soul with joy divine.

/ 4 Almighty God, to Thee
Be endless honours done;

The sacred Persons Three,

The Godhead only One;
Where reason fails with all her powers,

Therft faith prevails, and love adores.

I. Watts
\1t
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TRINITY SUNDAY

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.
Fides

C. C. Scholefield

i 5
t

-*-«*- 5
fc=t

*
/

=84. Sound „ a - loud Je - ho- van's prais- es, Tell a - broad the X. aw - ful Name

;

* fe i=*
*- -<2-

f-fH§Se I F~ 1

f=H

tem^iiii^ii^iife
J_l Heav'athe cease-less an - them rais - es, 5 Let the earth her God pro-claim: God, the hope of

^^ i pq #—P| a—•

—

r— -|— |— |
1—pp.

ev- 'ry'_ na-tion, God, the source of con- so - . la-tion, Ho-ly,bless- ed Trin- i - ty ! A-men.

* . M.f. tJ&Jblt

,nif2 This the Name from ancient ages, jnpt In this Name the heart rejoices,

Hidden in its dazzling light;

This the Name that kings and sages

Pray'd and strove to know aright,

p Through God's wondrous Incarnation

cr Now revealed the world's salvation,

Ever blessed Trinity!

th/3 Into this great Name and holy,

We all tribes and tongues baptize
j)

Thus the Highest owns the lowly,

Homeward, heav'nward, bids them)

Gathersthem from every nation,[rise;

cr Bids them join in adoration

Of the blessed Trinity 1

174

Pouring forth its secret prayers
cr_Iu this Name we lift our voices,

And our common faith declare;

Off'ring humble supplication,

/Thanks, and praise, and veneration

To the blessed Trinity

!

/ 5 Glory be to God the Father

Glory be to God the Son,

Glory be to God the Spirit,

Great Jehovah, Three in One,

Praise from all in earth and heaven

. Unto Thee be ever given,

Holy, blessed Trinity

!

H. A.Martin
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OTHER FEASTS AJSV FASTS
St. Hnfcrew

tnf

J = 96.Je-8ua calls us

§s£#
su

o'er the tu - mult Of our life's wild, rest -less
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sea,
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Dayby day His sweet voice soundeth, Say-ing,"Cbris-tian,fol-Iow me:" A-men.

*=p= ?c
1—

r

#
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tnf2 As of old, Saint Andrew heard it p 4 In our joys and in our sorrows,
By the Galilean lake. Days of toil and hours of ease.

Turned from home, and toil, and kindred, Still He calls, in cares and pleasures
Leaving all for His dear sake.

tnf3 Jesus calls us from the worship
Of the vain world's golden store;

From each idol that would keep us,

.

Saying, "Christian, love Me more.

St. TTbomas

That we love Him more than these.

w/5 Jesus calls us: (p) by Thy mercies,
Saviour, make us hear Thy call,

cr'Give our hearts to Thine obedience,
Serve and love Thee best of all.

C. /'. Alexander

144 CM.
J-

St. James
JL CourtevMle

# = 80. O Thou,Who didst, with love un - told, Thy doubt -ing ser -vant chide,

•/- - - * J*
JS-5pg=p^g

M^^^^m^^^^m
Andbad'stthe eye of sense be -hold Thywound-ed hands and side; A-men.

^

-*- -£?- f2- -<S>-

^N4ftHri~^T^fe 1
m/2 Grant us, like him. with heartfelt awe,

To own Thee God and Lord,
And from this hour of darkness draw
A fuller faith's reward.

m/3 And while that wondrous record now
Of unbelief we hear,

p let us only lowlier bow
In self-distrusting fear

;

mp 4 And pray that we may never dare
Thy loving heart to trrieve;

cr Bnt at the last their blessings share
Who see not, yet believe

!

K. Toke
175



76. O Son of Man,Thy-seifoncecross'dBy ev-erysuf-f'ring here be -low,

OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

St Stepben
L.M.

Melcombe
JS. Webbe

ju i J J^m^smm ? m
i=f= =a:

=fcm^mm^^^^mi
u - I

Who taught'stThy no- ble martyr-host To fol-low in Thypath of woe: - A-men.

EEEEE
^mmmzmmmm-fr-

glory cast
2h£

T~r

£=iiil
7/i/2 Son of God, Whose _

Its light upon Thy champion's face,
Revealing to his eyes at last

The marvels of the holiest place:

m/S Be ours the faith that sees Thee stand
Beside the throne of God on high,

To succour with Thy strong right hand
Thy soldiers when to Thee they cry.

mp 4 Be ours the hope, resigned and meek,
That trusts the spirit to Thy care,

That longs Thy face in heaven to seek.
And dwell with Thee in glory there.

/5 Be ours the love, divine and free,
dim Which asks forgiveness for our foes

;

Which draws, in life, its life from Thee,
p And, dying, finds in Thee repose.

J. F. Thnipp

St. 3obn tbe Evangelist Germany
L. M. From Beethoven

9§§

Thou,Who gav'st Thy ser-vantgrace On Thee the liv-ing Rock rest,

rn-
tES3B=i I *\1 J J i J J 1 1 i^b=l

To look on Thine un-veil-ed face, And lean on . Thy pro-tect-ing breast; A-men.

225
=? -F

^fcgj- . a f .^ .f
Igp

m/2 Grant us, O King of mercy, still cr To find our rest beneath Thy throne,
\ To feel Thy presence from above, And look in certain hope to Thee.
And in Thy word and in Thy will / 4 To Thee, O Jesus, Light of Light,
To hear Thy voice and know Thy love; Whom as their King the saints adore,

p 3 And when the toils of life are done, Thou strength and refuge in the fight,

And nature waits Thy just decree, Be laud and glory evermore.
* Either Tune on this page mav be used for this Hymn. Ii. Jieber

I7li



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

Zbe 1bol£ Innocents,

S. M.

By cru-el He- rod's ruth-less sword Those precious ones didst win. A-M£3.

p 2 Baptized in their own blood,

Earth's untried perils o'er,

They passed unconsciously the flood.

cr And safely gained the shore.

mf 3 Glory to Thee for all

The ransomed infant band,

Who since that hour have heardThy call,

And reached the quiet land.

1

\
I

mf 4 that our hearts within,

Like theirs, were pure and bright;

that as free from deeds of sin

We shrank not from Thy sight

mf 5 Lord, help us every hour
Thy cleansing grace to claim J

cr In life to glorify Thy power,

In death to praise Thy Name.

148
Zbe Circumcision,

S. M.

*f mpf r

E. Toko

St. Michael
Daye's Psalter

mp { 1 "zt"»

= 88 The an-cient law de -parts And all its ter -rors cease

mf 2 The Light of Light divine,

True Brightness undented.

He bears for us the shame of sin,

A holy, spotless Child.

12

r
1

• •
1

mf 3 To-day the Name is Thine,

At which we bend the knee;

They call Thee Jesus, Child divine!

Our Jesus deign to be.

Bemault : Tr. Compilers Hys. A. & 3fl
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS.

(FIRST TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

St. Bkes"

names a-DoyeJ

dsm

er names a

PUP
I -N_|_fpj=i=ft.

Un-> to which must ev

dimm *=*
t=t *=*

ery knee . Bow in deep hii - mil

^ -*. +. n -

.

»—#—F—

F

1

i- ty. A-MEN.

V— '(=2

I

=F r-
[I

mf 2 Jesus ! Name decreed of old:

To the maiden mother told,

Kneeling in her lowly cell,

By the angel Gabriel.

mf 3 Jesus ! Name of priceless worth
To the fallen sons of earth,

For the promise that it gave,
" Jesus shall His. people save."

p 4 Jesus! Name of mercy mild,
Given to the holy Child,

dim, When the cup of human woe
First He tasted here below.

mf 5 Jesus ! only Name that 's given
Under all the mighty heaven,
Whereby man, to sin enslaved,
Bursts his fetters, and is saved.

p 6 Jesus ! Name of wondrous love

!

cr Human Name of God above;
Pleading only this we flee,

dim Helpless, O our God, to Thee.
jr. IV. How

(SECOND TUNE)

fc

Redhead, No. 45
R. Redheadmmmmp

:88. Je - susIName of

-F-™P # . -#- -F- #

SiPE=§E3E=E-

0—i

!*£=£

must ev- ery knee" Bow in deep hu-mil- i - 1

m -+- t- &2- &F-. £ -F- m -*-
Un - to which must ev - ery km
jl -F- -f: * "•-_£ ^

tZtfcZ*
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I50
^byconversion orst. Paul

7. 6. 7. 6. D. Munich
1 1 1 German

W= 92. We sing 1 the^glo - rious _con 1- quest Be - fore Da - mas - cus " gate,

K ri .1
1 r r r

iB^p^^^
"When Saul, the Church's spoil. -_er, Came _breath-ing threats and hate

n* n*
unJ j-h^-^4^^^
The rav'n-ing wolfrush'd for -ward Full rear - ly to the prey;

J- JL -#- -^ *- ^ U
1
ffH-rn

^
But _ lo ! the Shep - herd met him

¥=¥ r

And bound him fast to _- day.

1 jj-+fz:EE
-f2-

e>-

,/2 glory most excelling
'•'""S" That smote across his path!

'O light that pierced and blinded
.. ! The zealot in his wrath! .

c?im O voice that spake within him
The calm, reproving word

!

O love that sought and held him
, The bondman of his Lord!
/

?tnf 3 O Wisdom, ordering all things
'In order strong and sweet,

"What nobler spoil was ever
Cast at the .victor's feet?

I 'T "J—f—r—

1

*Tf
What wiser master-builder
E'er wrought at Thine employ

Than he, till now so furious
Thy building to destroy?

mf 4 Lord, teach Thy Church the lesson,
Still in her darkest hour

Of weakness and of danger,
To trust Thy hidden power:

Thy grace by ways mysterious
The wrath of man can bind,

And in Thy boldest foemart
Thy chosen saint can find.

J. EUertoa
17U

1



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

Zbe purification
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

Bamberg
Bar. by J. C. Bach

8G.
j

In His tern -pie now be - hold Him ; See the long- ex - pect - ed Lord!!
\ An-cient pro-phetshad fore-told Him ; God hath now ful -filled His word, |

mf
§ag *=*h ss r-r r

H^W=*
:l=i=R

-*~t

-I—J—4-

>:

V :J"

r*! j HI-«T5^

Now to praise Him.His re-deem-ed Shall break forth with one ac-cord. A-men.

cr I

H^=| SI
m/2 In the arms of her who bore Him,

Virgin pure, behold Him lie,

While His aged saints adore Him,
Ere in perfect faith they die

cr Alleluia f Alleluia!
Lo, the incarnate God most highl

u * * r i r
m/3 Jesus, by Thy Presentation,

Thou, Who didst for us endure,
Make us see Thy great salvation,
Seal us with Thy promise sure;

And present us in Thy glory.

To Thy Father cleansed and pure.

fi Prince and Author of salvation,
Be Thy boundless love our theme

!

Jesus, praise to Thee be given
By the world Thou didst redeem,

With the Father and the Spirit,

Lord of majesty supreme!
//. J. Pye

6. G. 6. 6. 8. 8.

Bevan
J. Goss

J = 90. Ke - joice, ye sons of men! Your bright -est prais-es yield! The

' - - J i ,

flU I I I JliJuJ i J I I I I

'

I I I I J J fc±3ligalBi l^EEwm^M
ev - er -last -ing Son See in the fle6h re -veal'd! The world's Re-deem-er

*=f
r-n
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

fej=j=£EJ

35*

i

comes to- day. His own re - demp -tion price

_* A . . ,» —*—£: *-

EE

to pay!

m/2 Lo! Simeon's saintly arms
The holy burden bear;
He sees with raptured eye
His true salvation there.

The weary waiting now is past:
The long-expected comes at last.

w/4 Saviour, in Thy courts
dim We all our sins confess

:

But Thou didst once for us
Fulfil all righteousness.

p Impure, unclean, O may we be
cr Presented pure and clean in Theef

jh/3 The aged saint's embrace
The blessed mother saw,
And on his words so strange
She mused with silent awe.

p What conflict for her Child is stored?
And what for her this piercing sword?

m/5 And when, God made Man.
Upon our waiting eye.
In glorious might revealed.
Salvation draweth nigh;

cr In that great day Thy servants bless.
And be "the Lord our Righteousness!'

\v w. How

153 Thatcher
From Handel

draw near.

r

A vir gin moth - er and her babe. Be -fore the Lord ap -pear. A-men.

J2-

:mm9* 9-
azsp: v-

p 1 O wondrous, blessed sight

!

To faithful eyes made known,
That lowly Babe— the mighty God,
The Prince of Peace, they own.

vif 3 And now this temple shines
With glory far more bright

Than e'er the former temple saw.
E'en at its greatest height

I

mj 4 The cloud indeed was there.
The symbol of the Lord

;

cr But here the Lord Himself appears,
The true, incarnate Word.

m/ 5 Blest Saviour, come once more
With power and grace divine;

Our hearts Thy living temples make,
Wholly and ever Thine.

E. Harlaml
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154
6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.

St. Veronica
F. H. Champneys

^7TT-FJ===^]--J--J=F=F=i-7T-l=J- 1 1-4-H-
-g—L^j J J * J—L^h- IZ^gZZC-g J J #Z±_(S>4

mf
J = 88. Hail to

mf
the Lord Who comes. Comes to His tern -pie gate;

*n r 1
—11 r

(2-s-

r=P —

r

(St m(-

I

Not with His an - gel host, Not in His King - ly

, r t ^
h»—

-

H • 1 h

state;

s
I

45:

T"? Hgp
—Si—

^

f=?

=t
"ZSHr

=t

* 3 * 9 l H
No shouts pro -claim Him nigh, No crowds His com ing

2S&E3 •Efeft

1

wait ; A - men.

<s>-

1

jd 2 But, borne upon the throne

Of Mary's gentle breast,

Watched by her duteous love,

In her fond arms at rest

'Thus to His Father's house

He comes, the heav'nly Guest.

/ 3 Hail to the great First-born

Whose ransom-price they

The Son, before all worlds;

The Child of man, to-day;

dim That He might ransom us

p Who still in bondage lay.

mf 4 O Light of all the earth,

Tby children wait for Thee!

Come to Thy temples here,

That we, from sin set free,

Before Thy Father's face

May all presented be!

J. Ellerton
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

St flDattbtas

1, 6, 7. 5. D.
St. Anselm
J. Barniy

Sg^*
:f

3=S=*
=fc

96. Praise to t the heav'nly Wis « dom Who knows the heartsoS,

yS3

The saint - ly life's J>e * gin nings, The trai- tor's se^.cret fall;

I
~r

J=^:
T^

I W:fc^t* =*

^?=E

Our own,' as " cend - ed Mas

s :*==*:

ter, Who heard His
3^

Church's cry,

iP^g F
±^

§a

Made known His guid-ing pres-ence, And ruled her from on . high. A -men.

Bfc

i His foreknowledge, ra/3 Still guide Thy Church, chief Shep-
I

m/2 Elect in His foreknowledge,

To fill the lost one's place;

He formed His chosen vessel

By hidden gifts of grace;

Then, -by the lot's disposing,

He lifted up the poor,

cr And set him with the Princes

On high for evermore.'

Still guide Thy Church, chief Shep-

Her losses still renew; [herd,

Be Thy dread keys entrusted

To faithful hands and true;

Apostles of Thy choosing

May all her rulers be,

That each with joy may render

His last account to Thee!

J. Ellerton
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Cbe annunciation

(FIEST TTJNE>
8. 7. 8. 7,

HiTftTrKmo of Love
A. W. Malim

ta> 2 $
-K-n 1—^-

1—

r

rrt»/

J= 84. The ; an - gel sped on jwings of iight/lWith won-dfous ti

mf. *-^Q
dings i* 3a, « den;
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IlasssEE 5=F

ten .;• j
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p—0. t=t

sSi SB
f-r ^=* P -&-

I
s I

JHe came from heav'n's unclouded height To.greet alQW4y^Siaid-efl?_A>mex.

*-± * -f- -r #—#- ^ -» X)IS3Sa*
fc*

^5
r

m/2 For God npon her low estate
Had looked with royal favour;

And all earth's kindreds celebrate
The mighty Gift He gave her.

p 3 O awful bliss! that from her womb
Should spring the Uncreated,

The great and holy One, for Whom
The world so long had waited.

mfi Son Divine! we fain would trace.
Thy mother's steps so lowly,

(SECOND TUNE) j 8. 7. 8. 7,

1 ' I I I I

p Her joys and woes, her saintly grace,
Her life so calm and holy.

p 5 J3ut lo ! as all too near we presSj
> A veil the scene enfoldeth

;

No tongue may sing its loveliness,
No eye its peace beholdeth I>

mp 6 And as we read with kindling' eye>
This day's all-gracious story,,

The blessed mother passeth byf

cr And Thine is all the glory

!

W.W.How

Gaudia Matrix
A. S. Baker

pi - T I 4-

H==«S=*=H=H 1=1—<=z^
j33 J

• =84. Theaan-gel sped on wings of light, With!won-drousti- dings la - den;

:=*^^S^^S§!fe£E H=f f
$jj£=2 ^^Pft^#sT

He came from heav'ns un-cloud-ed height To greet a - low-ly maiden : Amen.

9ifc~»: :fc=*=8 ££.t- r
Ep= =£='

1 I I

t-fr J,

O

r35 S±^I

Bt permliiion of the InMraatioul Mooo C*.
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS.-

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
jJAVID

T. Morley

mf + V -•-

100. Now, the I bless - ed

mf
Day>lSpring

J

tfe
r rTT r

fell

Com "^"eth 'from on high;.

F=r

s^lips^:
Now, the world's Re - deem * or,

mf 2 In the chosen daughter

OfKing David's line,

God fulfils the promise

Of King Ahaz' sign:

Gabriel hath spoken;

Mary hath believed;

dim And, behold a virgin

Hath a Son conceived

P 3 Though He take our nature

Linked to low estate,

Though He stoop to suffer,

Yet shall He be great •

Though His crown and sceptre

Be of thorn and reed,

cr His shall be the kingdom
Sworn to David's Seed.

4" Light to light the Gentiles,

Bending at His throne;

Glory of His people,

When His sway they own;
cr^He shall reign for ever,

King of kings confessed,

And all tribes and kindreds

Shall, in Him, be blest.

M. A. Thomson
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

4-_fc

J= 100. "Praise we ~ the : Lord this

/

0- -•- -+ -&'

St. Georgk
H. J. Gauntlclt

=£
-<&T

This day* so r long for© =,told,

£=** * * *

9s

Whose promise shone with cheer-Ing ray,

^ -•- * *# -£-',* . m -0-

On wait -ing saints of ©Id; J^men.

m v-
:«: P £^ =*=*=

?n/2 Theprophet gave the sign
s For faithful men to read

;

A virgin born of David's line
Shall bear the promised Seed.

vip 3 Ask not how this should be,
But worship and adore,

Like her whom heaven's majesty"
Came down to shadow o'er.

-£2-

r mm

159

m d-

Qt fIDark

7. 6. 7. 6.

=fcst

p 4 Meekly she bowed her head
To hear the gracious word,

Mary, the pure and lowly maid,
The favoured of the Lord.

vi/5 Blessed shall be her name
In all the Church on earth,

Thro' whom that wondrous mercy came,
The incarnate Saviour's birth.

Anon

f3Efe
43

Aroyle
E. H. Turpin

rf=96, We praise Thy grace, Sav - iour, That bear-eth with us long,

PS:
J^J>

# *
.*. .aa

p^ili^p^ii^pp
And ev - er out of _weak-nes§

-J
1

rs f

Thy ser - vants mak - eth strong, A-men".

fl. .• 'r

^ippgpppp^iPS^^f2-

I ' IH
771/2 The saint, who left his comrades,

And turned back from the fight,

Behold at last victorious
In Thy prevailing might!

in/3 From Thee, Lord, came the courage,
Once more to front the host

:

Thy strength, most mighty Saviour,
In weakness shineth most.

tn/4 Thy love Saint Mark hath numbered
Among the blessed Four,

186

And all the world rejoiceth
To learn his Gospel-lore.

p50 Lord, our human weakness
With pitying eye behold;

cr Uplift the fainting spirit.

And make the coward bold,

fa O Jesu, glorious Victor
O'er all the hosts of sin,

In us Thy strength make perfect,
In us the victory win.

/F, W. How
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St pbiiip anfc St 3amce

IOO (FIRST TUNE) L M
=t

Penitence
C. Elven

J-

4EES "^ «|—hs>-

771/7

#=90. There is one way, and en - ly one, Out of our gloom, and sin, and care,

gge=^ii
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r

m 5=t eppppi
=i=t=t *=t j .1

1

-s-i=i=P.

r=r*!

To that fair land where shines no sun Because the face of God is there. - A- men.
r

i^sies•^—

rt r
mf 2 There is one truth, the truth of God, mf 4 And still unwavering faith holds sure

That Christ came down from heav'n, The words that James wrote sternly

to show, down

;

p One life that His redeeming blood Except we labour and endure,

cr Has won for all His saints below. We cannot win the heavenly crown.

mf 3 The lore, from Philip once concealed," mf 5 Way divine, thro' gloom and strife,

To as is fully known in Christ

;

Bring us Thy Father's face to see ^

In Him the Father is revealed, heavenly Truth, O precious Life,

And all our longing is sufficed. At last, at last, to rest in Thee.
C. F. Alexander.

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

Lauds
R. Redhead

\ ! __M.

^ mp I 111mp I

•'= 88. There is oneway, and on- lyone, Out of our gloom, and sin, and care,

i -m- -w- -i— -w- -^- m . 4 -w
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3t=JJE^EI=j-Fi-^«rj=J: rS^zsL^
*

I I cr I

To that fair land where shines no sun Be-cause the face of God is there. Amen.
-#- #- *- cr-#-
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OTHER FEASTS AND'FASTS

St. Barnabas

/ll. "10. II. 10.
SroaW no£es and slurs /or last verse only.

Eirene
F. R. Havergal

3=3=* -J==tz£qzzj:
&

I =100.0 Soajof God, bur I Captain of sal -va -<tion. Thyself by

4»
jg ; _!-/>- .^-.: P

FS*6 P=& :pfc=

suff'nng sehool'dto hu - man grief, We _bless Thee for. Thy sons of { con - so"^

plEf JE

^- -m- 4— -(— -F-

ffi/2 Those •whom Thy Spirit's dread vocation severs,
To lead the vanguard of Thy conquering host;

Whose toilsome years are spent in brave endeavours
To bear Thy saving Name from coast to coast

;

mfZ Those whose bright faith makes feeble hearts grow stronger,
'And sends fresh warriors to the great campaign,

Bids the lone convert feel estranged no longer,

And wins the sundered to be one again

;

mp 4 And all truehelpers, patient, kind, and skilful,

* Who shed Thy light across our darkened earth,

dim Counsel the doubting; and restrain the wilful.

Soothe the sick bed, and share the children's mirth.

jn/5 Such was Thy Levite, strong in self-oblation
To cast his all at Thine Apostles' feet

;

cr He whose new name, through every Christian nation,
From age to age our thankful strains repeat.

wi/6 Thus, Lord, Thy Barnabas in memory keeping,
Still be Thy Church's watchword, " Comfort ye;"

cr Till in our Father's house shall end our weeping,
dim And all our wants be satisfied in Thee.

J. Ellerton
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
O Bona Patria
A. S. Sullivan

mf\ .• ~.rr ~ V* .
"*- "*-

-f-

W = 96. The son of Con -" so - la tion! .'• Of 9
-> Le - vi's priest - ly line,

7i>/2 The son of Consolation!

dim name of soothing balm

!

It fell on sick and -weary

Like breath of heaven's own calm

!

cr And the blest son of comfort,

With fearless, loving hand,;

The Gentiles' great Apostle

Led to the faithful band.

hi/3 The son of Consolation!

Drawn near unto his Lord,

p He won the martyr's glory/

cr And passed to his reward.

With him is faith now ended,

For ever lost in sight,

But love, made perfect, fills him
With praise, and joy, and light.

mfi The son of Consolation!

p Lord, hear our humble prayer,

.

That each of us Thy children

Such blessed name may bear!

That we, sweet comfort shedding
O'er homes of pain and woe,

Midst sickness and in prisons,

May seek Thee here below.

??)/5 The sons of Consolation

!

cr O what their bliss will be,

When Christ the King shall tell then?

"Ye did it unto Me!"
The merciful and loving

The Lord of life shall own,
And as His priceless jewels

Shall set them round His throne.
M. Code
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Gbe mati\>it£ of St. 3obn tbe baptist

S. M.

I
J—P-J—J I

St. George
H. J. Gauntlet^

=fcE^E
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= 100. The heav'n-ly

mf
King must come

3;

Must leave His own e" - ter-nal home, And all His maj-es - ty. A-men.
I I

$t=± fcfcfc
r—

1

mf?- And lo! before Him sent
His herald, who must cry

And never spare, " Repent, repent!
Your King, your God, is nigh! "

dim 3 He, when his work is done,
Must see his light decay,

cr Must hail with joy the brighter Sun,
The glorious King of day.

mfi Lord, O King, O Sun,
Whose messenger he came,

JEEEE*3=t P
Baptize us all, most holy One,
In Thy refining flame.

to/5 Give us Thy grace, that we
All evil may forsake,

May boldly speak the truth for Thee,
The lowest place may take.

wf6 So, when Thou com'st again.
Thy realm redeemed to see,

Thy steps shall find 'mid hearts of men
A way made straight for Thee.

H. A. Martin

I64

Effi t=t-\ —

1

St. peter

6. G. G. 6. 8. 8.
Bevan
J. Goss

i=t

90. "Thou art the Christ, O Lord, The Son of God most high! "For

ev-er he a-dored

190

That Name in earth and sky,

m n±
In which, though mor-tal

* m
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s l^d^E^fe BP
»trengthmay fail, J The saints of God at * last pre - vail!

w l .

<5> •

3^ S± PI§5^
if^:

f=r^f=P
mf2 surely he was blest

^ With blessedness unpriced,
Who, taught of God, confessed

. The Godhead in the Christ

!

For of Thy Church, Lord, Thou didstown
Thy saint a true foundation-stone.

>p 3 Thrice fallen, thrice restored!

, The bitter lesson learnt.

That heart for Thee, O Lord,

With triple ardour burnt.
The cross he took he laid not down

«r Until he grasped the martyr's crown.

/4 O bright triumphant faith!
O courage void of fears

!

O love, most strong in death!
dim O penitential tears!

By these, Lord, keep us lest we fall,

cr And make us go where Thou shalt call.

W . W. How.

St. 3ames
St. James

It. Courteville

84. For All Thy saints, a

to/"

i

no - ble throng, Who fell by fire and sword,

J:

P=t= m
!=g!ilp^^ipilH=2=:*

Who soon were called, or wait- ed long, We praise Thy Name,O

i—

r

m

Lord. A-men.

m/2 For him who left his father's side,

Nor lingered by the shore,
When, softer than the weltering tide,

Thy summons glided o'er;

p 3 Who stood beside the maiden dead,
Who climbed the mount with Thee,

cr And saw the glory round Thy head,
One of Thy chosen three;

p 4 Who knelt beneath the olive shade,
Who drank Thy cup of pain,

And passed from Herod's fiashingblade
To see Thy face again.

vif 5 Lord, give us grace, and give us love,
Like him to leave behind

Earth's cares and joys, and look above
With true and earnest mind.

p f> So shall we learn to drink Thy cup,
cr So, meek and tirm be found,

When Thou shalt come to take us up
Where Thine elect are crowned.

~^C. F. Alexander
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166
Zbc transfiguration

L, M. D.

#s=£
Goss

.7. Goss

J =76. Lord,

mf

§m

it is good for us to be High on the moun-tain here with Thee

;

" f* -0-

1—i—

r

Where stand re-vealed to mor-tal gaze Those glo- rious saints of oth-erdays;

Who once re- ceived on Ho-reb's height The eter -nal laws of truth and right

;

$t±&t==t
=*=* J-*-*

:F=P=$fr -

i—

m

'p| I ' crT
Or caught the still small whisper.hfgher Than storm,thanearthquake,or than fire. Amen.

.cr.,. +
X

T
m/2 Lord, it is good for us to be

Entranced, enwrapt, alone with Thee;
And watch Thy glistering raiment glow
Whiter than Hermon's whitest snow,
The human lineaments that shine

Irradiant with a light divine:

Till we too change from grace to grace,

dazing on that transfigured Face.

192

an/ 3 Lord, it is good for us to be
Here on the holy mount with Thee;

dim When darkling in the depths of night,

cr When dazzled with excess of light,

We bow before the heavenly voice

/ That bids bewildered souls rejoice,

dim Though love wax cold, and faith bedim,

cr " This is my Son ; O hear ye Him !

"

A. P. Stanley
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

(FIRST TUNE)
L. M.

JfERLB
J. li. Dykes

EE5

J=80. Won-drous type! O vi-slon fair OC glo- ry that the Church shall share,

I

'"*mmkmm^
t

' J J J-^- i^m^0n=0m
Which Christup-on the mountain shows,Where brighter than the sun Heglowsl AjIenv

pj^^j^Sfi^^^i
^2 From age to age the tale declare.

How with the three disciples there.

Where Moses and Elias meet.

The Lord holds converse high and sweet,

/ 3 With shining face and bright array,

Christ deigns to manifest to-day

What glory shall be theirs above.

Who joy in God with perfect love.

(SECOND TUNE)

m/4 And faithful hearts are raised on high
dim By this great vision's mystery;
cr For which in joyful strains we raise

The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise,

»»/5 O Father, with the eternal Son,
And Holy Spirit, ever One,
Vouchsafe to bring us by Thy grace
To see Thy glory face to face.

Tk. J. M. Neale

FESTog
GermanL. M. German

mf
»=80. O Won - drous type ! vi-sion fair Of glo-ry that the Church shall share,

J=—4=-pig^^i^iiippp^l

Which Christ up-on the mountain shows Where brighter than the sun Heglows! Amen".

IJ J. ft * ]
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168 St. Bartholomew
8. 7. 8. 7. D.

Ioxa
J. Stainer

^—7* 3&T :«=l:*__J_g
/#=-90.King of saints, to YThom the num - ber - Of Thy star-ry host is known

'wi/i 1 cr

Ma-ny a name,* by# man for - got - ten| Lives for *_1 ev - era ronnd Thy throne

:

f> r i i

r k tg-l

.T

s-

Lights,which earth-born mists have dark-ened,There are shin-ing fulL and clear,

mf
^ *

T—

I

?3g= i=ft ^

S I
*=:i=:«:

dim I
* -•- <s- ^

Princ-es the court of heav-en, Xame-less, un- re-memberedhere. A-me>\

ffi
feb*

.^_ duii

dT Hir »

w/2 In the roll of Thine Apostles p 3 Xone can tell us: (cr) all is written

One there stands, Bartholomew, Iu the Lamb's great book of life,

He for whom to-day we offer, /All the faith, and prayer, and patience,

Year by year, our praises due: p All the toiling, and the strife:

j9 How he toiled for Tbee and suffered /"There are told Thy hidden treasures
j

None on earth can now record; dim Number us, Lord, with them,

cr All his saintly life is hidden cr When Thou raakest up the jewels

In the knowledge of his Lord; /Of Thy living diadem.

/. JSUerton
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(FIESt TUNE) St. flDattbew
L. M.

, ,

-1 1 1 j U-uL
Angelub

J. G. \V. Schejfler

90. Be-hold, the Mas-ter pass-eth by! seestthou not His plead-ing eye?

wtfffir fwJir&vmmtpi
^^^^^mrn^m

With low sad voice He call - eth thee," Leave this vain world.and follow Me." " A-men.

p 2 soul, bowed down with harrowing
care, * * [spare?

Hast thou no thought for heaven to
cr From earthly toils lift up thine eye;

Behold, the Master passeth by

!

mfZ One heard Him calling long ago,
And straightway left all things below,
Counting his earthly gain as loss
For Jesus and His blessed Cross.

/4 That "follow Me" his faithful ear
Seemed every day afresh to hear

:

Its echoes stirred his spirit still,

And fired his hope, and nerved his will.

p 5 God gently calls us every day

:

cr Why should we then our bliss delay?
/He calls to heaven and endless light:

dimWhy should we love the dreary night?

f6 Praise, Lord, to Thee for Matthew's
call,

At which he rose and left his all

:

j> Thou, Lord, e'en now art calling me;
cr I will leave all, and follow Thee.

W. W. How

St. Lawrence
L. G. HayneL\ M. L. G. Hayne

2$m
Be-hold, the Mas-ter pass-eth by! seestthounot His plead-ing eye?

4fl* ^—*

1 i

llel
J=id-ztH=fefcB

J-4 ^ »
35 fl

Withlow sad voiceHe call-eththee,"LeavethisvainworldandfollowMe." Amen.

-#- -J- 1 *H cr

rt T^
I
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St fllMcbael anfc all angels

I*7Q (FIRST TUNE)

*5=31 l
10. 10. 10. 10.

Trisagiojt
H. Smart

i r&m Ji&i
= 86. Stars of - the morn - ing, so glo - rious-ly bright, Filled with ce -

pllllp^^pilib^

i
fcj^=£

Ff S ±=r

al splen - dour and light,

I j _j j L_j ^ j—

_

T
These that, where night nev - er

fol-low-eth day, Raise the "Thrice Ho -ly" song ev -er and aye: A-men".

PEj^NMaiifiil
rr F F I

Or^.

;, These are Thy ministers, these dost Thou own,
God of Sabaoth, the nearest Thy throne

;

These are Thy messengers, these dost Thou send,
dim Help of the helpless ones 1 man to defend.

/3 These keep the guard amid Salem's dear bowers,
Thrones, Principalities, Virtues, and Powers,
Where, with the living Ones, mystical Four,
Cherubim, Seraphim bow and adore.

tn/4 Still let them succour us; still let them right,

cr Lord of angelic hosts, battling for right

;

Till, where their anthems they ceaselessly pour,
/We with the angels may bow and adore.

St. Joseph: Tk. J.M. Xe.ale

(SECOND TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10.

Astra Matuttna
E. H. Thome

M
-t—

j

s^f-
r

: 86. Stars of the morn - ing, so - glo - rious - ly bright, Filled with ce -

/. * J3... - . i
'

i . i . * JJ
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^Hj lJ L ^^JMAjtt^
les - ti - al splen-dour and light, These that,where night nev-er fol - low-eth.

9fe
{±3 :C—f-

:\zzfp=$=t

impugn
day^ Kaise the'ThriceHo - ly"song ev - er. and

i

aye: A - MEN.

^^^p^p^peea
171

/j=i
&=3db^—n—it—n- 1

J = 80. Where the an -gelhosts a - dore Thee, Thou, God, in heav'n dostreign;

-/

FFgtfMf f f
FP^plat

^N
it Thy^

9t,

hy word they rose a -round Thee,And Thyword doth them sus-tain. A-men.^^
©=iiHHBiil

y 2 Thousand times ten thousand, bending

At Thy throne, their homage pay;

Flames of fire in strength excelling,

Swift Thy pleasure to obey.

mf 3 Fashioned in a wondrous order,

Thee they serve, their Lord and King;
Grant that in our cares and dangers

They may timely succour bring.

f 4 Praise to Thee Who hast created

Earth and heaven with all their host;

Praise to Thee, God most mighty,.

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost'
DeSanteuU: Tb. /. Williams
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I *72 ,^ ( FIRST .TTJNE

St. Xufce

L. M.
El?

T. Turion

_^_±=3 4—t J^Lj—Jp:ir
L,_L

1)
_
i
_r_^_L^^:zzztJto/

J =88. What thanks and praise to Thee we owe, O Priest and Sac- ri - fice di- vine.

lifê fe?=«F=t
f=f

^

^ H 1

i—H 1 1—

r

Z2 —j—1 ^ i -I—

I

1=3:

rr^~*~
Si

For Thy dear saint thro' whom weknow So manya gracious word of Thine; A-men

J .. « . f-fr,-*-'^- * '

I
•

1 .. 1 «

«?/2 Whom Thou didst choose to tell the tale mfl O happy saint ! whose sacred page,
Of all Thy manhood's toils andtears, So rich in words of truth and love,

And for a moment lift the veil [years. Pours on the Church from age to age
That hides Thy boyhood's spotless This healing unction from above;

w?/3 And still the Church through all her days mf5 The witness of the Saviour's life,

Uplifts the strains that never cease, The great Apbstle's chosen friend
The blessed Virgin's hymn of praise, p Through weary years of toil and strife.
The aged Simeon's words of peace. cr And still found faithful to the end.

vif6 So grant us. Lord, like him to live,

Beloved by man, approved by Thee,
Till Thou at last the summons give,
And we, with him, Thy face shall see.

W. D. Maclagan

(SECOND TUNE) L. M. "stATNCLrrFE
y ILW. Dixpn

TO/. |
|

^ 'I J*
\~

#=86. WTiatthanks and praise.to Thee we owe, O Priest and Sac -ri- fice di- vine.

35fcE3

ForThyaearsaintthro'whomweknowSomanya gra-cious word of Thine; A-men.

mdm^mUPPf£6 S
198
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Str Simon anfc> St. 3ufce

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

NUKAPO
E. J. Hopkins

mjn J I , u^m iim H\
J=?SS. Thou"Who sent -est Thine. A.- pos- ties Two and two be - fore Thy face,

§!£EEEE£eJ
-i—

r

£f
stog

f—

r

/ 2 Praise to Thee for those Thy champions
Whom our hymns to-day proclaim

;

in/One, whose zeal by Thee enlightened

Burned anew with nobler flame;

One, the kinsman of Thy childhood,

Brought at last to know Thy Name.

/ 3 Praise to Thee! Thy fire within them
Spake in love, and wrought in power

;

Seen in mighty signs and wonders

In Thy Church's morning hour

;

m/Heard in tones of sternest warning

dim When the storms began to lower.

p 4 Once again those storms are breaking;

Hearts are failing, love grows cold

;

Faith is darkened, sin abounding;
Grievous wolves assail Thy fold:

cr Save us, Lord, our one Salvation

;

mf Save the Faith revealed of old

p.5 Call the erring by Thy pit;y

;

Warn the tempted by Thy fear

;

Keep us true to Thine allegiance,

Counting life itself less dear

;

cr Standing firmer, holding faster,

dim As we see the end draw near

:

cr 6 Till, with holy Jude and Simon
And the thousand faithful more,

/ We, the good confession witnessed

And the lifelong conflict o'er,

On the sea of fire and crystal

Stand, and wonder, and adore.

J. Ellerton
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General for Saints' Baps
7.6.7.6. D. I*. Weber

IS nmz

|_ .
( m/Trom all Thy Saints in war-fare, For all Thy Saints at rest,

— 96.
< cf To Thee, bless - ed Je - sus, *. All prais - es be ad-dress'd

:

J-Ar—j^rrrt-
H *- i@

yv g—L, # # E=5EE*EEEj m
Thou, Lord, didst win the bat - tie £_That they might con-querors be;

5«= ^W fa*=*L
B » *='

K^P < i VHP
Their crowns of

i —%-

liv - ing glo - ry - Are lit

w=t wm
with ravsfrom Thee. A-me.v.

B
r r i

—
ui i

" r
( Insert hire the stanza for the special Saint's Day to be celebrated.)

St. Andrew
f'2 Praise. Lord, for Thine Apostle, the first to welcome Thee,

The first to lead his brother, the very Christ to see.

n,f "With hearts for Thee made ready, watch we throughout the year,
cr Forward to lead our brethren to own Thine Advent near.

St. Thomas
/3 All praise for Thine Apostle, whose short-lived doublings prove
'cr Thy perfect twofold nature, the fulness of Thy love,

dim On'all who wait Thy coming shed forth Thy peace. O Lord,
cr And grant us faith to know Thee, true Man, true God, adored.

St. Stephen*
/ i Praise for the first of Martyrs, who saw Thee ready stand,

To aid in midst of torments, to plead at God's right hand.
mf Share we with him, if summoned by death our Lord to own,

On earth the faithful witness, in heaven the martyr crown.

St. Johx the Evangelist
/5 Praise for the loved disciple, (mf) exile cm Patmos' shore;
/ Praise for the faithful record, he to Thy Godhead bore.

Praise for the mystic vision, through him to us revealed.

mf May we, in patience waiting, with Thine elect be sealed.

The Holy Innocents
/6 Praise for Thine infant martyrs, (dim ) by Thee with tenderest love

p Called early from the warfare to share the rest above.
cr O Rachel! cease thv weeping: they rest from pains and cares.

dim Lord, grant us hearts as guileless, (cr) and crowns as bright as theirs.

The Conversion of St. Paul
fl Praise for the light from heaven, praise for the voice of awe

Praise for the glorious vision the persecutor saw.
Thee. Lord, for his conversion, we glorify to-day;

mf So lighten all oux darkness with Thy tru& Spirit's ray.
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St. Matthias

jh/8 -Lord, Thine abiding presence directs the wondrous choice

;

For one in place of Judas the faithful now rejoice.

Thy Church from false apostles for evermore defend.
And by Thy parting promise be with her to the end.
" +.- St. Makk

fd For him, O Lord, we praise Thee, the weak by grace made strong.
Whose labours and whose Gospel enrich our triuinph-song.

'm/May we in all our weakness find strength from Thee supplied,
A.nd all, as fruitful branches, in Thee, the Vine abide.

St. Phi mp and St. James
/10 All praise for Thine Apostle, blest guide to Greek and Jew,

And him surnamed Thy brother; (> f\
And grant us grace to ( cr) know Thee, the" Way, the Truth, the Lite;

im surnamed Thy brother; (mf) keep us Thy brethren true.

dim To wrestle with temptations (cr) till victors in the strife.

St. Barnabas
•w/ll'The Son of Consolation, moved by Thy law of love,

Forsaking earthly treasures, sought riches from above.
As earth now teems with increase, let gifts of grace descend,

cr That Thy true, consolations may through the. world extend.
"^

St. John 'Baptist
/12 We praise Thee for the Baptist, forerunner of the Word,

Our true Elias, making a highway for the Lord.
vm/Of prophets last and greatest, (cr) he saw Thy dawning ray:
./.Make us the rather blessed, who love Thy glorious day.

St. Peter
/13 Praise for ihy great Apostle, the eager and the bold;
p Thrice falling, ( mf) yet repentant, thrice charged to keep Thy Fold.
p Lord, make Thy pastors faithful, ( cr) to guard their Mocks from ill,

And grant them dauntless courage, (dim) with humble* earnest will.

St. James
jT 14 For him, O Lord, we praise Thee, (mf) who,~slain by Herod's sword.

Drank of Thy cup of suffering, fulfilling thus Thy word.
Cui-b we all vain impatience to read Thy veiled decree,
And count it joy to suffer, ( cr) if so brought nearer Thee.

St. Bartholomew
/15 All praise for Thine Apostle, the faithful, pure, and true,

Whom underneath the fig tree Thine eye all-seeing knew.
to/ Like him may we be guileless, true Israelites indeed,
cr That Thy abiding presence our longing souls may feed.

~—
• * * * St. Matthew

/ 1<> Praise, Lord, for him whose Gospel Thy human life declared.
Who, worldly gains forsaking, (dim ) Thy path of suffering shared.

p From all unrighteous mammon, O give us hearts set free,

That we, whate'er our-calling, ( cr ) may rise and follow Thee.

St. Luke
/IT For that "beloved physician," all praise, whose.Gospel shows

The Healer of the nations, the Sharer of our woes.
mf Thy wine and oil, Saviour, on bruised hearts deign to pour,
cr And with true balm of Gilead anoint us evermore.

St. Simon and St. Jude
/18 Praise, Lord, for Thine Apostles, who sealed their faith to-day:

One love, one zeal impelled them to tread the sacred way.
m/May we with zeal as earnest the Faith of Christ maintain,

And, bound in love as brethren, [dim) at length Thy rest attain.

General Enoino
mf 19 Apostles, Prophets, Martyrs, and all the sacred throng,

W ho wear the spotless raiment, Avho raise the ceaseless song;
p.For these, passed on before us, ( cr ) Saviour, we Thee adore,
And, walking in their footsteps, (/) would serve Thee more and more.

J20 Then praise we God the Fatherland praise we God the Son,
And God the Holy Spirit, eternal Three in One;
Till all the ransomed number fall down before the throne,
And honour, power, and glory ascribe to God alone.

Earl Nelson.
30L



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

(FIRST TUNE) 8.8.8.8.8.8.

H==l
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Beati
J. Stainer

3^^^mk=g=g=m
W=84. The saints of God! Their con-flict past, And life* s long bat- tie won at last,

§fef 5^

Ko more they need the shield or sword, They cast them down be-fore their Lord

:

piliMi^iifilili^gi^g
Voices in unison

Harmony.

hap-py saints ! for ev-er blest, At Je --sus' feet how safe your rest! * Amen.
P

mf 2 The saints of God! Their wanderings done,
No more their weary course they run,
No more they faint, no more they fall,

No foes oppress, no fears appal

;

cr O happy saints! for ever blest,

dim In that dear home how sweet your rest I

mf 3 The saints of God! Life's voyage o'er,

Safe landed on that blissful shore,
No stormy tempests now they dread,
No roaring billows lift their head

:

cr O happy saints! for ever blest,

p In that calm haven of your rest!

mf 4 The saints of God their vigil keep
While yet their mortal bodies sleep,

cr Till from the dust they too shall rise

/ And soar triumphant to the skies:

O happy saints! rejoice and sing:
He quickly comes, your Lord and King!

mf 5 O God of saints! To Thee'we cry;
dim O Saviour! plead for us on high;
cr O Holy Ghost! our Guide and Friend,

dim Grant us Thy grace till life shall end;
cr That,with all saints our rest may be

/ la that bright Paradise with Thee!
W. D. Maclaga*
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1*75 (SECOND TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Saints of God
A. S. Sullivan

&mm
84. The saints of Godllheir con-flict past. And life's long bat -tie won at last,

mf

ms
JL +. +. +. ^. f.
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2\To more they need the shield or sword, They cast them down be-fore their Lord : O
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hap -py saints! for ev -er blest, At Je-sus' feet how safe your rest! A- men.

I T * i

wi/ 2 The saints of God! Their wanderings done,
No more their weary course they run,
No more they faint, no more they fall.

No foes oppress, no fears appal

:

cr O happy saints ! for ever blest,

dim In that dear home how sweet your rest!

mf 3 The saints of God ! Life's voyage o'er,

Safe landed on that blissful shore,
No stormy tempests now they dread,
No roaring billows lift their head :

cr O happy saints ! for ever blest,

p In that calm haven of your rest J

mf 4 The saints of God their vigil keep.
While yet their mortal bodies sleep,

cr Till from the dust they too shall rise

/ And soar triumphant to the skies:

O happy saints! rejoice and sing:
He quickly comes, your Lord and King!

77i/ 5 O God of saints ! To Thee we cry

;

dim O Saviour! plead for ns on high;
cr O Holy Ghost! our Guide and Friend.

dim Grant us Thy grace till life shall end

;

cr That with all saints our rest may be
/ In that bright Paradise with Thee

!

W. D. Maclagan
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10. 10. 10. 4.

-I 1 (-

t—i—t-4 £
Sarttm

J. Barnby

m*EEE
/

104. For all the Saints, who from their la -hours Test,

i <U
Who Thee by

1 i L—

E

e r r

»

€=p

i
•

faith be - fore the world con - fessed, Thy Name, Je - su,

/ 2 Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might:
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight;

Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light.
Alleluia.

7??/ 3 O may. Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold,
Fight as the saints who noDly fought of old,

And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold.

/ Alleluia.

77?/ 4 O blest communion, fellowship divine!
•p We feebly struggle, ( cr) they in glory shine

:

mf Yet all arc one in Thee, for all are Thine.
/ Alleluia.

mji 5' And when the strife is fierce, the'warfare long,
cr Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song,
/ And hearts are brave again, and aims are strong.

/ Alleluia.

mf 6 The golden evening brightens in the west;
tfim Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest \

j) Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest.
Alleluia,

cr 6 But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day;
The saints triumphant rise in bright array;

/ The King of Glory passes on His way,
Alleluia.

ff 8 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast,

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host.
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Alleluia! :

tn ir. now
204
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11. 10. 1L 10.

Strength and Stay
«/. B. I>yke9

<p=10-i. King of saints, we give Thee praise and glo • xy
mf
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For the bright
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cloud of -wit • ness - es un - seen, Whose names shine forth like

3=53^

—

t
&=*-- =r£=$=?

:F ^3:

stars, la sa-cred sto - ry,
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Guid-ing our steps to realms of light se - rene ; A-men.
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Hq*=^BE
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mf 2 And for Thy hidden saints, our praise adoring,

Fount of all sanctity, to Thee .we yield,

Who in Thy treasure-house on high, art storing

Jewels whose. lustre was, on earth, concealed.

tnp 3 Thine arm sustained them all in contlict mortal

With sin, the world, and all the powers of hell

;

<3* Thy hand hath oped for all, the shining portal

To realms where peace and joy for ever dwell.

mf 4 There are the throned and white-robed elders, casting

Before the King of kings, their crowns of gold
;

And there are crowns and mansions everlasting,

And palms and harps for multitudes untold.

mp 5 Though, in Thy service, we too oft have slumbered,

Like the ten virgins, foolish ones and wise
;

cr Yet with Thy saints, may we at last be numbered,

And at Thy call with burniug lamps arise.

M. A. Thomson



178

OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.

All Saixts
German

m^H-i J ii/n i ,i{M JiiJ.il
r
* = 90. Who are these like stars ap-pear-ing, These,be-fore God's throne who stand?

Each a gold -en crown is wear ring; Who are 'all this glo - rious band ?
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«A1 - le - lu - ia! hark they sing, Prais- ing loud their heav'n-ly King. " A-mex.
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mf 2 Who are these of dazzling brightness,

These in God's own truth arrayed,
Clad in robes of purest -whiteness,

Robes whose lustre ne'er shall fade,

Ne'er be touched by time's rude hand?
Whence comes all this glorious band?

mf 3 These are they who have contended
For their Saviour's honour long.

"Wrestling on till life was ended,
Following not the sinful throng :

cr These, who. well the fight sustained,
/Triumph by the Lamb have gained.

p 4 These are they whose hearts were riven,

Sore with woe and anguish tried,

Who in prayer full oft have striveu
With the God they glorified :

cr Now, their painful conflict o'er,

/ God has bid them weep no more.

7n/ 5 These, like priests, have watched and waited,
Offering up to Christ their will,

Soul and body consecrated,
Day and night they serve Him still.

Now in God's most holy place,

Blest they stand before His face.
H. T. Schenck : Tu. F. E. Cox



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

I*7Q (FIRST TUNE)
J. 7. 8. 7. D.

Sanctuary
^. B. Dykea

1
m/

f
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i i=^
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J = 90. Hark! the sound of ho - ly voi-ces, Chanting at the crys-tal sea,

mf

§te =*:
I 1/ I I

P / Lj //
Al - le - lu - ia, A] - le - lu - ia, Al - le - lu - ia, Lord, to Thee:

9$=t-
^r S p y— =t=fi—?—i-rf»

=f=f= ^EEf=r
d=d:

t J

Mul - ti - tude which none can nura -her, Like the stars in g!o - ry stands,

9*=tt =t=
d-J|_|_4
d i

I

^g
i—

r

j§e
raZJ

r

"25)- -&-&•

in theirhands. A-men.

?n/2 Patriarch, and holy prophet.
Who prepared the way for Christ,

Kins, apostle, saint, confessor,
Martyr and evangelist;

Saintly maiden, godly matron,
Widows who have watched to prayer,

Joined in holy concert, singing
To the Lord of all, are there.

/3 Marching with Thy Cross, their banner,
They have triumphed, following

Thee, the Captain of salvation,

Thee, their Saviour and their King.

dim Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffer'd

;

Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died:

cr And by death to life immortal
They were born and glorified.

/4 Now they reign in heavenly glory,

Now they walk in golden light,

Now they drink, as from a river,

Holy bliss and infinite :

Love and peace they taste for ever.

And all truth andknowledge see

In the beatific vision

Of the blessed Trinity.
C. Wordsworth
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

iyQ (SECOND TUNE)

$m
7. 8. 7. D.

Moultrie
fi, Cobb

^13=t t=t=i- JEr *T
mf

4— 100. Hark! the sound of ho - ly voi - ces, Chant- ing * at the crys-tal sea.

Ifc^: H§fte; 4=t

1 £ 4=1

r * *r
Al - le - lu . ia, Al -

P-0-. . . . /,

&EE$
fZ m w^m

lu - ia, Al - le - lu .- ia,

ff:

Lord, to Thee;

BjEBJ^EEJ^E^E^
Mul - ti-tude which none can num-ber, Like the stars in

^ m=± --U:
f i

^^Si^ip^^il^piiP
Clothed in white ap - par - el, hold-ing Palms of vic-tory in their hands. A-men.

PE*±E*Eg=^L|t: ri » , .f f L-£ if f-^=

m/2 Patriarch, and holy prophet,

Who prepared the way for Christ,

King, apostle, saint, confessor,

Martyr and evangelist

;

Saintly maiden, godly matron,

Widows who have watched to prayer,

Joined in holy concert, singing

To the Lord of all, are there.

JZ Marching with Thy Cross, theirbanner,

They have triumphed, following

Thee, the Captain of salvation,

Thee, their Saviour and their King.

208

fT
dim Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered;

Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died;

cr And by death to life immortal

They were born and glorified.

/ 4 Now they reign in heavenly glory,

Now they walk in golden light,

Now they drink, as from a river.

Holy bliss and infinite:

Love and peace they taste for ever,

And all truthvand knowledge see

In the beatific vision

Of the blessed Trinity.

C. Wordsivorth
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

lOO (FIRST TUNE)

104. Who are these in bright ar -ray, This hi - nu - mer - a - ble throng,

J £——*—r^>—, r* Q» , fg ;
—«—rF—*—r^—

IIIIlppglipaa^fegiMtl

Round the al -tar, night and day, Tun - ing their tri- uraph-ant song?
... i n

.

m
"Wor-thy is the Lamb, once slain, Bless- ing, hon - our, glo - ry, power,

/&- -J- J I -0- -P- -J-j I /—

„

p,. , 1 *-r&—-F—r^—#-*-r«» i-g a—r'9 •—r*—*—•—r-75 1

ge^
^r

J
33

1^ -«^- -^- -<s^

Wis- dom, rich- es to ob-tain. New do- rain- ion ev-eryhour." A- men.

m^^^mt bz-

i=*ztt
=^=1

-*- p
.£_

-J_U-

t=t 4^

p 2 These through fiery trials trod;

These from great affliction came;

cr Now before the throue of God,

Sealed with His eternal Name;
Clad in raiment pure and white,

Victor palms in ever}* hand,

.Through their great Redeemer's might,

More than conquerors they stand.

14

771/3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown,
On immortal fruits they feed;

Them the Lamb amidst the throne,

Shall to living fountains lead :

Joy and gladness banish sighs;

Perfect love dispels their fears;

dim And for ever from their eyes

p God shall wipe away their tears*

/. Montgomery
209
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

loO (SECOND TUNE)
,

7. 7. 7. 7. D.

—E-3=5=a=^j==iEjb±y=3=J:=a=

St. Edwabd
C. Steggall

p
*=&

J= 96. Who are these in bright ar - ray, This in - nu - mer - a - ble throng,

cr

Round the al - tar, night and day, Tun-ing their tri - umph-ant song?
cr

r f f— =*=f—*—*--''—•—

^

3^tEES
f- 1—

r

&
i=c f

-w- m^$mm
*'Wor-thy is the Lamb.once slain, Bless - .ing, hon - our, glo - ry, pow'j^

w^^m^ f m
I 3B=

^==*qR -l-i1 3=*
J=ri=^

Wis- dom,rich-es to ob-tain, New do-min-ion ev- 'ry hour.'

r H-<&—-
A-MEN.

^$=£ X I
*=t i^iS—r i i

mfZ Hunger, thirst, disease unknown,

On immortal fruits tliey feed;

Them the Lamb amidst the throne,

Shall to living fountains lead:

Joy and gladness banish sighs;

Perfect love dispels their fears;

dim And for ever from their eyes

p God shall whpe away their tears,

J. -Montgomery

*\ *

» I I
I

p2 These through fiery trials trod;

These from great affliction came;

cr Now before the throne of God,

Sealed with His eternal Name_;

Clad in raiment pure and white,

Victor palms in ev'ry hand;

Thro' their great Redeemer's =might,

More than conquerors they stand.
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

FIEST TUNE) S> j£
DONCASTER
5. Wesley

geEji

9feF

90. For
mf

' fit.

J=J=? H
all Thy saints, O Lord, Who strove in Thee to live.

4=
—s>-—I—

pa
Who follow'dThee. o - beyed. a-dored. Our grate-ful hymn re - ceive. A-men.

» iP i

1 —«
i-fr—r-f

—

f—f »^ i ^. . irf
2—(S**=£

^ y;*= i

wjd 2 For Thy dear saints, O Lord, mf 3 Thine earthly members fit

Who strove in Thee to die, To join Thy saints abovtf

Who counted Thee their great reward, In one communion ever knit.

Accept our thankful.cry. One fellowship of love.

mf 4 Jesus, Thy Name we bless,

And humbly pray that we
May follow them in holiness,

Who lived and died for Thee

(SECOND TUNE)
S. RL

SSmf 9- -0- -0- Hh

J I L

St.
H.J.

George
Gauntlett

m HP
= 90.For all Thy saints. O Lord. Who strove in Thee to live.

Who followed Thee, o - beyed. adored. Our grate-ful hymn re - ceive

to
:n—

r

A-MEN

*2-m
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182

EMBER DAYS

Ember "S)a^

8. 8. 6. 8. 8. 6.
Messengers

S. AlUan's Tune Book

sHrfe
mf

a

Y
"—t—'—

^

?r T^i

—

5M Im

m
92. Lord of theChurch,wehum-bly pray For those who guide ns in- Thy way,

^*
And speak Thy ho - ly word : With love di - vine theif hearts in - spire

-r
t=R= i

-(2-

^a^^^^fefeswi
And touch their lips with hallowed fire, And need-ful strength af - ford. A- men*.

-s>-_g-#-_ -(2- -*- -g. ^2- -•-

gpspppplipfl
77?/ 2. Help them to preach the truth of God,

Redemption through the Saviour's blood;

Nor let the Spirit cease

On all the Church His gifts to shower;

cr To them a Messenger of power,

dim To us, of life aud peace.

mfZ So may they live to Thee alone;

cr Then hear the welcome word, "Well done 1"

/And take their crown above;

Enter into their Master's joy,

And all eternity employ

In praise, and bliss, and love.
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i83 (FIRST TUNE)

EMBER DAYS

L. M.
Breslad
German

« = 80. Lord,pourThySpir-it from on high. And Thine or-dain-ed ser-vants biess

;

^ l|
[ M I ,'

^

Jtfj=FfffH
1/ ,-|

1 J-jzzqrTJzzjz^zFJ^J-^t-J J | J J I

i u
Grac-es and gifts to each sup -ply, And clothe Thy priests with righC-eous-ness. Amen

-^ . ,-).ni_—

,

__

—

vif'i Within Thy temple when they stand, p 4 To watch, and pray, and never faint,

To teach the truth as taught by Thee, cr By day and night strict guard to keep.

cr Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand, mf To warn the sinner, cheer the saint,

Let all Thy Church's pastors be. To feed Thy lambs.and fold Thy sheep.

mfZ Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, cr 5 So, when their work is finished here.

Firmness and meekness from above, They may in hope their charge resign ?

To bear Thy people in their heart,[love; So, when their Master shall appear.

And love the souls whom Thou dost /They may with crowns of glory shine.

J. Montgomery

(SECOND TUNE) L. M.

<d„

L

"Federal Street
H.K. Oliver

ES-^f-Egzfcg-*-*
t=t

ife mH£ ~& Zjr
-

100.Lord,pourThySpir-it from onhigh,AndThineor-dain-ed ser-vants bless;

™/~S>- -0- -0- &- J-^l
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4—1-
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p
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Grac-es aod gifts to each sup- ply. And clothe Thy priests with right-eous-ness. Amen.

I I

—*? 3
i

,-+-; &
—rs>—5—i G>.—i—
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i84
EMBER DAYS

W2»-f" *• * ill/
I

^ = 82. Thou Who the night in pray 'r didst spend,And then Thy twelve A - pos-tles send

;

pS^ppp^ii
t^-j:

i=t
--*—*-

And bidd'st us pray the har-vest's Lord To send forth sow - ers of Thy Word,

Bi£F=F—
'-j—t?— i

—

^r wmm &=t U.
t=P

H=q=#3=^=5
i W 5*5

=£==)

Hear, and Thy cho-sen

P
I

ser-vants bless With seven-fold gifts of

1
*

ho li-ness. A -men.

£e
:f-rt EKEt^E fe- ct

i-r-rrr-M

214

w?/ 2 O may Thy pastors faithful be,

Not labouring for themselves, but Thee;
Give grace to feed with wholesome food

dim The sheep and lambs bought by Thy blood:

To tend Thy flock, and thus to prove

How dearly they the Shepherd love!

mf 3 may Thy people faithful be,

Aud in Thy pastors honour Thee,

And with them work, and for them pray,

And gladly Thee in them obey;

Receive the prophet of the Lord,

And gain the prophet's own reward!

mj 4 So may we, when our work is done,

Together stand before the throne;

cr And joyful hearts and voices raise

In one united song of praise,

With all the bright celestial host,

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Anon

n
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EMBER DATS

S. M.
—

L

Nakrnza.
German

mf
m0mm*m

§±E

90. Lord of the har - vest, hear

™/f -*- -0- -0-

zi=

Thy need - y

-•- »-

ser.vants' cry.;

m =^m^^^aa
An - swer our faith's ef - feet -ual pray'r, And all our wants sup -ply. A-mejt..

-*- -0- -0- -*- ^ _ -. -*• -m- m -<s>-.

§±£ £=^EZ iliHg
m/2 On Thee we humbly wait.

Our wants are in Thy view

;

The harvest, Lord, is truly great,
The labourers are few.

'W^

mj 3 Anoint and send forth more
Into Thy Church abroad,

cr And let them speak Thy word of power*
As workers, with their God.

7n/4 let them spread Thy Name,
Their mission fully prove;

Thy universal grace proclaim,
Th"hine all-redeeming love.

186
C. Wesley

S. M.
Olmtttz .

An\ by Lowell Mason

mf*»
100. Ye
mf

ser-vants of

§&3
Lord, Each in your of - fice,, wait,

% r,«i- ym
IF* gg&S^g~*~ dim

&- si
-zr •&•

£g

Ob-ser-vant of His heav'n-ly word. And watch-ful at His gate. A-mek
dim^a.

*
l l I I

tn/2 Let all your lamDs be bright,
And trim the golden name;

Gird up your loins as in His sight,

p For awful is His Name.

m/"3 Watch! ' tis your Lord's command,
dim And while we speak He's near;

Mark the first sienial of His hand,
And ready all appear.

mfi O happy servant he
In such a posture found

;

cr He shall his Lord with rapture see,
And be with honour crown'd.

P. Doddridge
* Either tune on this page may be used, as preferred.
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IRogation 5)a?0

187 (FIRST TUNE)
6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

"Belsize
J. W. Elliott

JB!

#=88. To Thee our God we fly For mer. and for grace;

U-4-
=^:life^i

hear our low - ly cry

P- cr
And hide not Thou Thy face. O Lord, stretch forth Thy

J&l -f*- -<s>-

:*==*^gg *=S=tp
:t=t

^ • ,tet
fC

1—

1

fi=fc=£

r—1—1-—

r

ibsjJ^iil^H
-<s>-

A - MEN.

ztz:
II

m/2 Arise, O Lord of hosts;

Be jealous for Thy Name,
And drive from out our coasts

dim The sins that put to shame.

cr O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,

dim And guard and bless our Fatherland.

?n/3 Thy best gifts from on high

In rich abundance pour

That we may magnify

cr And praise Thee more and more

J" O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,

And guard and bless our Fatherland.

I I

m/4 The powers ordained by Thee,

With heavenly wisdom bless;

May they Thy servants be,

And rule in righteousness.

€i* 9 Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,

And guard and bless our Fatherland

tnfs The Church of Thy dear Son
Inflame with love's pure fire,

Bind her once more in one,

And life and truth inspire.

cr O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand
And guard and bless our Fatherland.

p 6 Give peace. Lord, in our time;

O let no foe draw nigh.

Nor lawless deed of crime

Insult Thy Majesty

cr Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand.

And guard and bless our Fatherland
IF w How

21 fi



i87 (SECOND TUNE)

ROGATION DATS

G. 6. G. 6. 8. 8.

ABERAVOX
F. W. Davis

gEE* li^^i HfeiP^
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J =84. To Thee our God we fly For mer - cy and for grace;
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O hear our low - ly cry And hide not Thou Thy
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face.

Fotces in unison ^m IS
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i88 ( FIRST TUNE)

ROGATION DAYS

7. 7.7. 7. D.
TlCHFIELD
B. W. Beaty

J = 80. Christ, by heaven-ly hosts a-dored, Gra-cious,migh -ty, sovereign Lord,

J!^*.te^r=f-r^ JE ^m ^*:
I i

£E 33 4=t
zsi
—— r s=t *=*=sS='

God of na - tions, King of Icings, Head of ' all ere «a • ted things,

**=*=j T| 1-
-!=}-- =*=i=*=\ *=Z3==*#

By the Church'with joy.

§^ *=J

con-fessed, God o.'er all- for ,ev - er blest;

Am—g—._£—J «_* <a_g ipEZZt

f

—5—f

—

a^i j j uiuwmm
Plead - ing at Thy throne we stand, Save Thy peo - ple,bless our land. A men.

mits

cr .*.

f=r
rnf 2 On our fields of grass and grain

Send, O Lord, the kindly rain
;

O'er our wide and goodly land

Crown the labours of each hand.

Let Thy kind protection be
O'er our commerce on the sea

:

Open,Lord, Thy bounteous hand,

Bless Thy people, bless our land.

218

mf 3 Let our rulers ever be

Men that love and honour Thee
;

Let the powers by Thee ordained

Be in righteousness maintained
;

In the people's hearts increase

Love of piety and peace
;

Thus united we shall stand

One wide, free, and happy land.

S. Sdrlaugh



188 < SECOND TUNE)

ROGATION DAYS

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
ROSSLY*
(J. Simper

I
t=tE 2 3= 3=i=rg ^53=1

#= 82.Christ, byheav'n-ly hosts a-dored, Gra-cious, migh-ty, Sov -'reign Lord*

mf " J m a *- *
-i 1

—

0-

r~rr
t=t m^ .*s^+.

fc=3r II

dm^m^m^mm
God *of na-tions, King of kings, Head, of all ere - a - ted things,

J ^- *- *-
J£=r- H£ *=»: JUJ,

§>i3:

I l

^^ d
*=?

«-T- SI
By the Church with joy con-fessed, God o'er all for

- ev-er blest;

I

H : j—pz=jfcz±?EJpzz^^ii=i *=$=«=* I
i—

r

*-Jr-JH fe^E J=F-M=
l^=PPflliflP *—*- •*-*- *IF

Plead- ing at Thy throne we stand, SaveThy peo-ple, bless our land. A- men.

Iliife* — i

—

^=r

mf 2 On our fields of grass and grain

Send, O Lord, the kindly rain;

O'er our wide and goodly land

Crown the labours of each hand.

Let Thy kind protection be

O'er our commerce on the sea:

Open, Lord, Thy bounteous hand,

Bless Thy people, bless our land.

B
mf 3 Let our rulers ever be

Men that love and honour Thee;

Let the powers by Thee ordained.

Be in righteousness maintained;

In the people's hearts increase

Love of piety and peace;

Thus united we shall stand

One wide, free, and happy land.

H. MarbaugK
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189 (FIRST TUNE)

ROGATION DATS

CM. Westminster
J. Turle

f^=j^ mnip- a
*=78. Lord, in ThyNameThy ser-vants plead, And Thou hast sworn to hear;

r—T~^ *-*.
-js±

p^m^^^m=^^s
$£

tT
i

Thine is the har-vest,Thine the seed, The fresh and fad-ing year. A-men.

t=£ giiil^i^iSiiiBr r
wi/2 Our hope, when autumn winds blew wild, |> 4 Thine, too, by right, and ours by grace,

We trusted^ Lord, with Thee: The wondrous growth unseen, [brace,

And now that spring has on us smiled, The hopes that soothe, the fears that

We wait on Thy decree. The love that shines serene. .

w/3- The former and the latter rain,

The summer sun and air,

The green ear, and the goldengrain,

All Thine, are ours by prayer.

(SECOND TUNE)

mf5 So grant the precious things bro't forth

By sun and moon below,

cr That Thee, in Thynew heav'ns and earth,.

We never may forego.

J. Keble

CM.
Dedham

W. Gardiner

—^r-*--*=i—^—:—*=

—

*-**—^^-ii-y-j

= 70. Lord, in.ThyName Thy ser-vants plead, And Thou hast sworn to hear;

_ —v—^—- c V —v—L—-*=
j

1
*—h—

line the seed, Th

^H
Thine is the har-vest, Thine the seed, The fresh and fad-ing year. Amen.
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f
9—90. Lord of the har - vest, Thee we hail I Thine ancient prom-ise doth not fail;

/
9^P§i F f

| g ^ J-J-
lniHg

I

II " ^ 'I
Thevary-ing sea- sonshastetheirround; Withgoodness all our years are crowned;

cr UJ / If
Our thanks we pay, This ho- ly day ; let our hearts in tune be found. A- men,

r
*:+--*- f-i

-*—•— —H
ta- -^—•—t—rt-fc-

mf 2 When Spring doth wake the song of mlrtn,
"When Summer warms the fruitful earth.

When Autumn yields its ripened grain,

Or Winter sweeps the naked plain,

cr We still do sing
To Thee our King;

/ Through all their changes Thou dost reign.

/ 3 But chiefly when Thy liberal hand
Bestows new plenty o'er the land,

When sounds of music-illl the air,

As homeward all their treasures bear;
We too will raise

Our hymn of praise,

For we Thy common bounties share.

»«/ 4. Lord of the harvest, all is Thine

:

The rains that fall, the suns that shine,

The seed once hidden in the ground,
The skill that makes our fruits abound:

cr New every year,

Thy gifts appear;

f New praises from our lips shall sound.

J. H. . Gurnev
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I9 I t FIRST TUNE)

J_J_L

TUANKSGIVING DAT

8.7.8. 7. D.
Golden Sheaves

A. S. Sullivan

^-r-H -TTJOM-i—J=
J = 92. To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise In hymns of ad - o - ra - tion,

mf *_ jl * jl jl +. , N ,

^ --±-£

i

—J-
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Thee bring sac - ri - fice of praise With shouts of ex - ul - ta - tion

:

JL Jm. -*- JL JL; -*. f-0- It*. +- 4. ifl

w^^mm
The val-leys stand so thick with corn That ev-en they are sing-ing. A-men.

Slp£
/ 2 And now on this onr festal day,

Thy bounteous hand confessing,

Upon Thine altar, Lord, we lay

The first-fruits of Thy blessing.

By Thee the souls of men are fed

With gifts of grace supernal,

Thou Who dost give us daily bread,

Give us the Bread eternal.

pZ We bear the burden of the day,

And often toil seems dreary

;

cr But labour ends with sunset ray,

mf And rest is for the weary.

Hr

fi

r
35=

May we, the angel-reaping o'er,

Stand at the last accepted,

Christ's golden sheaves for evermore

To garners bright elected.

blessed is that land of God,

Where saints abide forever; [broad,

Where golden fields spread fair and
Where flows the crystal river:

The strains of all its holy throng

With ours to-day are blending;

Thrice blessed is that harvest-song

Which never hath an ending.

W. C. Dix



(SECOND TUNE)

THANKSGIVING DAY

7. D.
Harvest Home

H. J. Storer

92. To' Thee, O Lord, our heartswe raise

rof
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In hymns of
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To The* bring sac -r fice of praise, With shouts of ex - ul
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Bright robes of gold the fields a - dorn, The hills with joy are ring - ing,
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The val -leys stand so thick with corn That ev- en they are sing -ing. A-men.

i^S^ipIfgl
/ 2 And now on this our festal day,

Thy bounteous hand confessing,

Upon Thine altar, Lord, wc lay

The first-fruits of Thy blessing.

By Thee the souls of men are fed

With gifts of grace supernal,

Thou Who dost give us daily bread.

Give us the Bread eternal.

p 3 We bear the burden of the day,

And often toil seems dreary;

cr But labour ends with sunset ray,

mf And rest is for the weary.

May we, the angel-reaping o'er

Stand at the last accepted,

cr Christ's golden sheaves for evermore

To garners bright elected.

/ 4 O blessed is that land of God,

Where saints abide for ever;

Where golden fields spread fair and broad,

Where flows the crystal river:

The strains of all its holy throng

With ours to-day are blending;

Thrice blessed is that harvest-song

Which never hath an ending.
W.CDte
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«4^S

THANKSGIVING DAY

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

4—J
I

T>1X
C.Kocher

f
JEEZ i -i -IP*

J= 96. Praise to God, im-mor-tal praise, For the love that crowns our days;

^., ft f
iiteeEE^y r r r

t5,
:

:S 3&̂
I

-teous source of ev - 'ry joy,

3=3
-#-

-a-- -<$>-

Let Thy praise our tongues em -ploy

:

mm*±
All to Thee.our God, we owe.Sourcewhenoe all our bless-ings flow. A-MEN.

=f=F I Ngfgg^pppa
/ft/ 3 All the plenty summer pours;

Autumn's rich o'erflowing stores;

Flocks that whiten all the plain;

Yellow sheaves of ripened grain:

cr Lord, for these our souls shall raise

Grateful vows and solemn praise.

mp 3 Peace, prosperity, and health,

Private bliss, and public wealth,

Knowledge with its gladdening streams,

Pure religion's holier beams:

cr Lord, for these our souls shall raise

Grateful vows and solemn praise.

mf 4 As Thy prospering hand hath blest,

May we give Thee of our best;

And by deeds of kindly love

For Thy mercies grateful prove;

f Singing thus through all our days,

Praise to God, immortal praise.

L. Barbavld
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THANKSGIVING DAY

7. 7. 7. 7. D. St. George's. Wevdsok
G. J. Elvey

I

I l~F=i=-^-J Jl-l==l J I

J= 88. Come, ye thank-ful peo- pie, come, Raise the song of har- vest -home:

*=*=! :H: s
I

i*Ei

dim * " " 9* f
All is safe^ ly gath-ered in. Ere the win- ter storms be - gin;

dim
| J f,

-• -r-^ z ^.^ . j fciEEJ?

r^ * *—g—

I

fe^^^jN^N^^P^i^i
Ood, our Mak - er, doth pro - vide

r . IN
§3^

For our wants to be sup - plied

;

f=f=r
=e=t=q 5=f

i
j

=t
LJ-

*=£ 3
/r i
——r i

Come to God's own tem- pie, come, Raise the song of har vest-home. A -men.

/
tf r r^ ^ -P- •*- -0-

E3
4- J-

5* s
-r

i

'
' »—i l,

i—f-
p Give His angels charge at last

In the fire the tares to cast,

f But the fruitful ears to store

In His garner evermore.

mfi Even so, Lord, quickly come
To Thy final harvest-home;

cr Gather Thou Thy people in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin;

f There, for ever purified,

In Thy presence to abide:

Come, with all Tfiine angels, come.

Raise the glorious harvest-home.

H. Alford

225

mf2 All the world is God's own Meld,

Fruit unto His praise -to yield

;

Wheat and tares together sown,

Unto joy or sorrow grown:

First the blade, and then the ear,

Then the full corn shall appear:

p Grant, O harvest Lordj that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be

mf 3 For the Lord our God shall come,

And shall take His harvest home;
From His field shall in that day
All offences purge away;

15
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10. 10. 10. 10.

mi
Pro Pat«ia
H. W. Parker

4 ^
E^H3 iB:

I I 3o£/^^ T t* fry
*)=%. God of out fathers.Whoseal-migh-ty hand Leads forth in beau- ty

mf ^£J crr~_ u.
-ft.asFPHf-f=c=fc F hi J=t

all the star- ry band Of shin - ing worlds in splen-dour thro' the

m I PPP^t=t n ?=f =t=J

isfet * 3 m*/ 1 7 1

Our grate-ful songs be - fore Thy throne a - rise. A-mex.

m JTA jj , 1 i—

—

»—tf» W rt—

w- M : life: II

m/" 2 Thy love divine hath led us in the past,

In this free land by Thee our lot is cast;

Be Thou our Ruler, Guardian, Guide and Stay,

Thy Word our law, Thy paths our chosen way.

mp 3 From war's alarms, from deadly pestilence,

cr Be Thy strong arm our ever sure defence,

Thy true religion in our hearts increase,

Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace.

mf 4 Refresh Thy people on their toilsome way,

cr Lead us from night to never-ending day;

Fill all our lives with love and grace divine,

f And glory, laud and praise be ever Thine.

D. C. Roberts
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NATIONAL DAYS

P.M.
SabaOth

J. H. Hopkins

£E±
F.3E*

76. God of our . fa - .thers, bless this our 1 land

;

lowneth Thyhand. Homeof all na - tions from far and near,

mm* ±§5feE*^ pv E

Give, to- u- nite us, Thy faith and fear. God of our fa-thers,fail-ing us

iiil

nev - er, God of our fa - thers, be ours for er. A - men.

ss=E^r-
:i2=>: i 5=F

1—i

—

h

Note. In several places the slurs and ties must be disregarded. '

Jf2 Lord God of Sabaoth, mighty in war,
Boundless and numberless Thine armies are.
Thy right hand conquereth all that oppose;
Launch forth Thy thunderbolts, smite down our foes
Lord God of Sabaoth, failing us never,
Lord God of Sabaoth, fight for us ever.

m/3 Lord God our Saviour, Thy love o'erflows,
Making our wilderness bloom as the rose.
Thou with true liberty makest us free,
Knowing no master, ho king, but Thee;

cr Lord God our Saviour, failing us never,
Lord God our Saviour, reign Thou for ever

m/4 Spirit of unity, crown of all kings,
Find us a resting place under Thy wings:
By Thine own presence Thy will"be done.
Millions of free men banded as one.

/Lord God Almighty, failing us never.
Thine be the glory, now and for ever.

J. H. Hopkins 227
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6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.

America
Adapted by H. Carey

mf
*=* E 4—xnd

= G9. Our Xa - thers' God ! to Thee, Au - thor of lib - er - ty

mf

\

. M + -*- #- -P- -P- -#-.

J-^a—t 1 L

r—-1

p£^
To Thee -we sing: Long may our land- be bright With tree- dom's

§§ ^
t—t—

r

mt—t
-J- +-• ~*~ -p~ -*~p- -»- -p-

I— f*—r—s=

yry-
I

ho - ly light; Pro-tect by Thy might, Great God. our King:

§5
Z3- ^_. ^,-.

&

228

/2 Bless Thou our native landl

Firm may she ever stand,

dim Through storm and night;

When the wild tempests rave,

Ruler of wind and wave,

Do Thou our country save

By Thy great might.

mf 3 For her our prayer shall rise

To God, above the skies;

On Him we wait;

cr Thou Who art ever nigh,

Guarding with watchful eye,

y*To Thee aloud we cry,

God save the State!

C. T. Brooks: J. S. Dwlght : S. F. ?m<£\



NATIONAL DAYS

L. M.IQ*7 (FIRST TUNE) GoLDKL
German

™f rf7*i
J*=76.. Lord of Hosts! Al-migh-ty King! Be - hold the sac-ri-fice we bring:

mff: i3-#.
# ^- -#- -#-

E9±e =K ^
i

i

sgs•p-

m&£^m&£&&or
To ev - 'ry arm Thy strength im -part ; Thy Spir- it shed thro' ev -"ry heart. Amen.

gEEffLf-g-f

/ 2 "Wake in our breast the living fires, /4 God of all nations ! Sovereign Lord

!

The holy faith that warmed our sires ; In Thy dread Name we draw the sword,
Thy hand hath made our nation free

;

We lift the starry flag on high
To die for her is serving Thee. That fills with light our stormy sky.

mf 3 Be Thou a pillared flame to show mf5 From treason's rent, from murder's stain,

The midnight snare, the silent foe; Guard Thou its folds till peace shall reign,

/And when the battle thunders loudi cr Till fort and field, till shore and sea,

mf Still guide us in its moving cloud. / Joinjmr loud anthem, (ff) praise to Thee

!

O. W. Holmes

(SECOND TUNE).

-I-

L.M.
Winchester, New

j5. Orasseliug

^wm^m^mmmw
#=76. OLord of Hosts I Al-migh-ty King! Be-holdthe sac-ri-fice we bring:

"t it r t r -

l±e
r

ES?3*=t £ m
=^-r-r-U-1 J T

, j J—L-rJ-r-J—j—-,
l-ri—j—-i^-L,,

To «v - Ty arm Thy strength im-part ; Thy Spir - it shed thro' ev-'ry heart. A-men.

f mk
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RATIONAL DAYS

I98
11. 10. 11. 9.

y^il^fa^fa^ Z2fc=iz

ULTOR OMNIPOTENS
A. S. Sullivan

U-4—-i -
IE|3: <=*=!

mf p
J=86- God. the AIl-Mer - ci -full earth hath for -sak- en Thy ways of

m/: #-

PPf? If^f"

B: *=*
bless ^ed -liess, slight- ed Thy Word; Bid not Thy wrath in its

gfe^^^EEM^j^^M^

±uMd
.dt'ml I

* -*

£2

^T^r
ter-rors a -wak-en; Give to us peace in our time,

dim

Lord. A-mjen.

p^tfl^^ppp3fPll
m/ 2 God the All-Righteous Onel man hath defied Thee;

Yet to eternity standeth Thy word,

Falsehood and wrong shall not tarry beside Thee;

dim Give to us peace in our time, O Lord.

wi/3 God the All-wise! by the fire of Thy chastening,

cr Earth shall to freedom and truth be restored;

Through the thick darkness Thy kingdom is hastening;

Thou wilt give peace in Thy time, Lord.

/4 So will Thy people, with thankful devotion,

Praise Him Who saved them from peril and sword,

^Shouting in chorus from ocean to ocean,

Peace to the nations, and praise to the Lord.

Russian:' Tr. H. F. ChorUy
230



199 (FIRST TONE)

NATIONAL DAY8

L. M.

4 4—I—I-

HESPERT79
U. taker

mp I i

33
Z3tZ3tZ3t r-na tfel

J= 94. God of love, King of peace, Makewars thro'out the world to cease,

mp +• •*
-f-

•&- --&-*• &• -#--«- £ -f
2- # V>--*. -^-.

H^~ * *- dim f * &~ * -^-- ^ -^r«

Thewrathof sin-fvdman re-strain, Give peace.O God, givepeace a-gainr A-men.
dim \,

r—

r

m/2 Remember, Lord, Th/ works of old,

The wonders that our fathers told

;

dim Remember not our sin's dark stain,

p Give peace, O God, give peace again!

mf 3 Whom shall we trust but Thee, O Lord?
Where rest but on Thy faithful Word?

cr None ever called on Thee in vain,

p Give peace, God, give peace again

!

mf 4 Where saints and angels dwell above,
All hearts are knit in holy love

;

O bind us in that heavenly chain

!

Give peace, O God, give peace again!

H. W. Baker

m

(SECOND TUNE)
J__ I I

L. M.
St. Gregory

German

mp If \ fj
J= G9. God of love, O King of peace,Make wars thro' - out theworld to cease;,

rv. u
™P

* \* J • *—H* ' *—i—*—r» * !hI—*—r* m * t

The wrath of sin -ful man re-strain, Givepeace.O God,givepeacea-gain! A-men.

231



NATIONAL DAYS
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t4

6. 7. 6. 7. 6. 6. 6. 6.

US
Ndn danket

J. Cruger
^ _

EEJfw 2EE*

# = 72.Lord God, we wor-.ship Thee! In loud and Imp - py cho . T03

ftp*
We praise Thy love and pow'r, Whose good -ness reign - eth o'er us.,

B ^^pHl
For 1)8.To heav'n our song shall soar, ev - er shall it

§i=*
f

EEEfe=l=k=h«=f=£^«{ sf
i 1—pj-|=|:

^ *=* S 3TZJ

e - sound -ing o'er and o'er,

=5=?̂tf^*

Lord God, ship Thee!

t9=S

i^>— Lz*:^ i:

f
,wi/2 Lord God, we worship Thee!

For Thou our land defendest

;

Thou pourest down Thy grace,
And strife and war Thou endest.
mj Since golden peace, O Lord,

Thou grantest us to see,

er Our land, with one accord,
Lord God, gives thanks to Theel

mfZ Lord God, we worship Thee!
dim Thou didst indeed chastise us'r

Yet still Thy anger spares,
And still Thy mercy tries us

:

cr Once more our Father's hand
Doth bid our sorrows flee,

/And peace rejoice our land

:

'Lord God, we worship Thee!
J. Francki Ttt. C. Wlnktooiflt,



201 (FIRST TUNE)

t-1

NATIONAL DAYS

8. 7. 8. 7.

5^
Ti j=*=* J=* IP

Hear Thy peo-ple's sup -pli - ca-tions,Now for their de - liv-'rano©rise. Amen.

p 2 Lo, with deep contrition turning, w/3 Tho' our sins, our hearts confounding,

Humbly at Thy feet we bend; Long and loud for vengeance call,

Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning; Thou hast mercy more abounding,

Hear us, spare us, and defend. Jesus' blood can cleanse from alL

cr 4 Let that love veil our transgression,

Let that blood our guilt efface:

•fw/'Save Thy people from oppression,
' Save from spoil Thy holy place.

(SECOND TTTNEJ" 8. 7. 8. 7.

HSEE*

Cross of Jesus
J. Stairier

J— I-p^^mmm^
#=72. Dread Je - ho - vah.God of na-tions, From Thy tern - pie in the skies,

SearThypeo -pie's sup- pli -ca-tions/Now for their de - lir'rancerise. Amen.

dim- •_- -£•-*-.-•- J*l rl-#- -
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7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.
Attolle Paclum

German

WMm^m^m^mw
72 1. A - cross the sky the shades of night.This win-ter's eve are
p 2. Be - fore the Cross, sub -duel we bow, To Thee our pray'rs ad -

fleet-ing:
dressing

;

^igliill

And as the year's last hours go
mf Be - seech - ing Thee, this com - ing

by, We lift

year, (cr) To hold

feS

Tfoee our
Jh Thy

i

r—

r

^
ear - nest cry, Once more Thy love en
faith and fear,(/)And crown us with Thy

ing.

ing. A -men.

3S3E* iillfei
;> 3 And, while we kneel, we lift our eyes

To dear ones gone before us,
Safe housed with Thee in Paradise,
Whose peace descendeth o'er us

:

And beg of Thee, when life is past,
To re-unite us all, at last,

And to our lost restore us.

p 5 In many an hour, when fear and dread,
Like evil spells have bound us,

And clouds were gathering overhead,
cr Thy Providence hath found us:

mf In many a night when waves ran high,
Thy gracious Presence drawing nigh

dim Hath made all calm around us.

mj\ We gather up, in this brief hour, m/6 Then, great God, in years to come,
The memory of Thy mercies: Whatever fate betide us,

cr Thy wondrous goodness.love, and pow'r, Right onward through our journey home
f Our grateful song rehearses

:

Be Thou at hand to guide us

:

For Thou hast been our Strength and Stay, "Nor leave us till, at close of life,

dim In many a dark and dreary day cr Safe from all perils, toil, and strife,

Oi sorrow and reverses. '/ Heaven shau unfold and hide us.

234 J. Hamilton



203 (FIRST TUNE)

THE OLD TEAR

S. M. D.
Chalvey
L. G. Haylie

mf
* —L^-—'"fi-J-* w 3 ^^F3

few. more years shall roll A few more, sea- sons ^ome,

f |i

i-
1

r
: hr4rf^^^^ r

i
i i

i i i

r

*—; 3-F3-^j^_:jd--i__j—*—,}.=_?_EgE_l
dim. "^ £)-

And we shall "be. with those that rest A- sleep with -in
dim.

the tomb:
dim. p j

j

ck—rM-f- g f PH-r g T^Fg^F1*—*—*—

H

3=F^__|

^Ea=j-jig-i
Then, my Lord, pre - pare My soul for that great day;

IN

dim.
O wash me

dim. .0. +_

i__a^EE^_^E_3E_5B^[|^Er|
_zz_^lzi__:Ei--Jz_3_T^5___l___Ll

I p
•in Thy pre-cious blood, And take my

P-fi-

I

way.

pfipi^iipepppfiiiipii
A -MEN.

•__

I I

vif2 A few more suns shall set
O'er these dark hills of time,

cr And we shall be where suns are not,
A far serener clime:
Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that blest day

;

dim O wash me in Thy precious blood,
p And take my sins away.

n?/3 A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore,

dim And we shall be where tempests cease
And surges swell no more:

cr Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that calm day;

dim O wash me in Thy precious blood,)
p And take my sins away.

I

p 4* A few more struggles here,
A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears,
cr And we shall weep no more:

Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that bright day:

dim O wash n:e in Thy precious blood,
p And take my sins away.

mf5 »T is but a little while
And He shall come again, [lives

cr "Who died that we might live, (/) Who
That we with Him»may reign:

p Then, O my Lord, prepare
cr My soul for that glad day

;

dim O wash me in Thy precious blood,
p And take my sins away.

H. Bonar

235



'THE OLD YEAR

203 (8EC0ND TUNE)
S. M. D.

Leominster
Hat. by A. S. Sullivan

I9
fe=t

-f=T -&r-r

mf
= 92. A few more years shall roll

mf

r 7 t
few more sea - sons come,

^Tt-<=3r-:*Fdim-*- ' ' ~ a*--*- p-9- $:
m +--*-' f*

And we shall be with those that rest A - sleep with - in the tomb;
dim p

vif2 A few more suns shall set
O'er these dark hills of time,

cr And we shall be where suns are not,
A far serener clime;
Then, O my Lord, prepare
]SIy soul for that blest day;

dim O wash me in Thy precious blood,

p And take my sins away.

m/3 A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore,

dim And we shall be where tempests cease,
And surges swell no more:

cr Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul fof that calm day;

dim wash me in Thy precious blood,

p And take my sins away.

236

A few more struggles here,
A few more partings o'er,

A few more tods, a few more tears,
cr And we shall weep no more:

Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that bright day;

dim wash me in Thy precious blood,

p And take my sins away.

m/5 'T is but a little while
And He shall come again,

cr Who died that we might live, Who lives

That we with Him may reign:
7> Then, O my Lord, prepare
cr My soul for that glad day;

dim O wash me in Thy precious blood,

p And take my sins away.
H. Bonar
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204 (FIRST TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

Gibbons
O. Gibbons

3!
J—I-

'*mm
^ = 8«. For Thy mer - cy and Thy graoe, Faith- ful thro* an -oth-er year

»/„__£.

m&t=i
^

t=f
*—•—i

—

1 r
*

'• 1
t— **._

Hear our song, of thankful -ness

cr

I

Je- sus, our Ke-deem-er, hear.

d-J-

A-MEN.

cr - J J J**l -a-

ra/*2 In our weakness and distress, mf 4 Keep us faithful, keep us pure,

cr Rock of strength.be Thou our Stay; Keep us evermore Thine own,

mf In the pathless wilderness

cr Be our true and living Way.

X> 3 Who of us death's awful road

In the coming year shall tread,

With Thy rod and staff, God,
Comfort Thou his dying bed.

Help, 0, help us to endure
;

Fit us for the promised crown.

ff> So within Thy palace gate

We shall praise, on golden strings,

Thee the only Potentate,

Lord of lords and King of kings.
H. Downton

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

Glebe FrELD
J. D. Dukes

se J=±
"/'

£££ ¥§mm
2= 80. For Thy mer ey

gJgEEF=fc=3=

and Thy grace, Faith- ful thro' an - oth - or year,

=p4 : r-ff=f4=^ »-B»-
r-T

g^llp*=*-9—"1 ^—! d E^=^:

jfcZ3t
cr J

1

Hear our song of thank - ful-ness ; Je - sus, our Re - deem- er, hear. A-men.

ismm K J.

mMim.
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THE NEW TEAR

13. 13. 13. 14
Bbrthold
B. Tours

,p\t J J J.

i

J7 f;\i pi ^
J = 96. From glo - ry un - to glo - ry ! Be this our joy - ous song

;

/ 1- ± -» m J i
rn m

^agi^
-7
As on the King's own high - way, we brave - ly march a

n
long.

As dawns the sol - emn brightness of an - oth - er glad New Year. A-men.

43

f
*=«=*: *^,t—*- —i

FFt 1
i * r i i i

i

/2 Frcm glory unto glory! What great things He hath done,

What wonders He hath shown us, what triumphs He hath won!

From glory unto glory! What mighty blessings crown

dim The lives for which our Lord hath laid His own so freely down!

772/3 The fulness of His blessing encompasseth our way;

The fulness of His promises crowns every brightening day;

cr The fulness of His glory is beaming from above,

While more and more we learn to know the fulness of His love.

m/4 And closer yet and closer the golden bonds shall be,

Uniting all who love our Lord in pure sincerity;

238



THE NEW YEAR

cr And wider yet and wider shall the circling glory glow,

As more and more are taught of God that mighty love to know.

mfh O let our adoration for all that He hath done,

Peal out beyond the stars of God, while voice and life are one;

dim And let our consecration be real, deep, and true:

O even now our hearts shall bow, and joyful vows renew.

f§ Now onward, ever onward, from strength to strength we go,

While grace for grace abundantly shall from His fulness flow,

To glory's full fruition, from glory's foretaste here,

ff Until His very presence crown our happiest New Year
F D. Jfavergal

205 ( SECOND TUNE )

13. 13. 13. 14.

IEw
=t

I

f;.
:

St Columba
»' 6'. Hovle

=100. From glo - ry

/ 1 1

tin - to

J- .

glo - ry!

I

Be this our
I

joy - ous song,

m m
1 **

J

l<*^—p ^•p -Jr H—^—^
As the King's own

—

r

high - way, we brave - ly march a - long!

J- I

s

E^u—,_^p=g==E|

d=*=•=$- ^

^

From glo - ry

I I

glo word of stir - ring cheer,

As dawns the sol - emn bright-ness of an

rJ=$:

oth - er glad New Year. A- men.

^^^P^N^fe
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III. THE CHURCH
Iboty Baptism

10. 6. 10. 6. 8. 8. 4.

4-

8t. Francis
A. S. Sullivan

, •»/ II I v \p
J

'"J I I I ' I r
= 76. Fa - ther of heav'n.Whohastcre- a - ted all In wis -est love,we pray,

k i

r
i I r

i^^^^^^gliip^^^l
Look on this child, who at Thy gra - cious call Is en-t'ringon life's way!

2 O Son of God, atoning Lord, behold m/3 O Holy Ghost, Who broodest o'er the
We bring this child to Thee; ' dim Descend upon this child; [wave,

p Take it, O loving Shepherd, to Thy cr Give it undying life, its spirit lave

For ever Thine to be : [ Fold, • With waters undeMled ;

Defend it through this earthly strife, / And make it evermore to be
cr And lead it in the path of life, A child of God, a home for Thee,

/O Son of God! Holy Ghost!

/4 Triune God, what Thou hast willed is done;
We speak : but Thine the might;

w/This child hath scarce yet seen our earthly sun,
cr Yet pour on it Thy light

Of faith, and hope, and joyful love,

/Thou Sun of all below, above,
O Triune God.

A. Knapp: Tr. C. Winkworth
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HOLY BAPTISM

207 < FIRST TUNE)
o -r o *I 8. 7. 8. 7«

Brocklesbury
C. ^4. Barnard

Li-

ra/ r " *•- -F •**• •*

Sav- iour, Who Thy flock art feed- ing, With the shep-herd's kind -est care,

SEES
*-J

-*-f-
tHr-*-f-1-^—srj*—^-si—j.-^.-"^.-^1

All the fee - ble gen- tly lead- ing, While the lambs Thy bos - om share ; A-men.

'fe-

ll 1

tnf2 Now, these little ones receiving, mp 3 Never from Thy pasture roving

Fold them in Thy gracious arm; Let them be the lion's prey;

There we know, Thy word believing cr Let Thy tenderness, so loving,

Only there secure from harm. Keep them&W life's dangerous way.

/ 4 Then, within Thy fold eternal,

Let them find a resting-place;

Feed in pastures ever vernal,

Drink the rivers of Thy grace.

W. A. Milhieriberg

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 7. 8. 7.

, -w-d-td—ts
J L

Love Divine
J. Stainer

t=t WeSe&e*
J ==82. Sav-iour, Who Thy flock art feed- ing, With the shep-herd's kind-est care,

«/...!. Jl__i /a»-j&
frifr=j=f=^

i=

*=££=2=

=f

All the fee- ble gen - tly lead- ing, While the lambs Thy bos- om share ; A-mex.

fflaH 1
. j-j-^u-j j

1

1

1 4-4JUU4I

bos- om share ; A-men-

.

r
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208 (FIRST TUNE)

HOLY BAP.TISM

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Cause*

J. B. Calkin

ifefe
i'i J. r* wm &EEt

=t

I i

J = 86. Fa -. ther, bless the cb.il - drenbrought hith - er to Thy gate;

i*: £
-ft—4=- HSB: £ *—

*

4=
i—

r

jp^^NMi^Mlpl
S

l l M
Lift up their fall- en na - tore, Re- store their lost . es .- tate;

S
f r-r

&
i i

in
11 ^=^fegpfrs ¥*

te- new Thy im -age in them, And own them,- by this sign,

h- * I J-

9*F* f=t S « 9 l.
to

c f_
J= i—

r

E^l

J_l_

L

£
y=ll^klEE3^ESg=aiB*

I

Thy ve - ry sons and daugh - ters, New born of birth di - vine.U^ 1 J

A-MEN.

t=t=t
S- --

' J tim -•" •*- -•- »

=c= -!»—
r—i—r—^r

-&—-&—

^eeI

w/2 Jesu, Lord, receive them;
Thy loving arms of old

Were opened wide to welcome
The children to Thy fold

;

dim Let these, baptized, and dying,
cr Then rising from the dead,
Henceforth be living members
Of Thee, their living Head.

tnp S O Holy Spirit, keep' them;
Dwell with them to the last",

Till all the fight is ended,
cr And all the storms are past.

242

mf Renew the gift baptismal,
From strength to strength, till each,

The troublous waves o'ercoming,
The land of life shall reach.

fi O Father, Son, and Spirit,

O Wisdom, Love, and Power,
j> We wait the promised blessing

In this accepted hour!
cr We name upon the children

The Threefold Name divine;

Receive them, cleanse them, own them.
And keep them ever Thine.

J. Ellerton



208 ( SECOND TUNE )

HOLT BAPTISM

7. 6. 7. G. D.
Exultation
a E. Ktttle

4 = 90. O Fa - ther, bless the * chil - dren Brought hi - ther to Thy* gate

IPF1

:£-.
$=M & -0- -0-

r—

r

*•»

i^gaa^^igiiipippr—

r

Lift up their fall - en

w^ ifc- _r
—

-r-
-(2-

ture, Re - store their lost es - tate;

M i

I

1

-t I ^N
r^ *^E£

$m
Re - new Thy im - age in them, And own them, by thi($ sign,

"#- -0- -<9- M

iH^i^^i

?n/2 Jesu, Lord, receive them;

Thy loving arras of old

Were opened wide to welcome
The children to Thy fold;

dim Let these, baptized, and dying,

Then rising from the dead,

Henceforth be living members
Of Thee, their living Head.

mp 3 Holy Spirit, keep them;

Dwell with them to the last,

Till all the fight is ended,

cr And all tbe storms are past.

ippB
mf Renew the gift baptismal,

From strength to strength, till each

The troublous waves o'ercoming,

The land of life shall reach.

fi Father, Son, and Spirit,

O Wisdom, Love, and Power,

p We wait the promised blessing

In this accepted hour!

cr We name upon the children

The Threefold Name divine;

Receive them, cleanse them, own them,

And keep them ever Thine.

J. Ellerton
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HOLY BAPTISM

CM.
J I

Tallib's Ordinal'
T. Tallis

=1=3—l«—J • J I FT

•= 82. In to - kea that thou shalt not/: ,fear Christ era -ci -fied to . own^

§!5^£
f r

*=5
f r

l- -«

—

4-1=±
f=: -*r*

*=*-:?=•—

«

t=t 1 j-=t

T SI'^ g
I 1

We print the cross up - on: thee here,. And stamp thee His V-lone. A-men.

zm
-

i j. f
i

mf 2 In token that thou shalt not blush
To glory in His Name,

We blazon here upon thy front
His glory and His shame.

r*r ' > " p p if .I'UPh***
Endure the cross, despise theshame,
cr And sit thee down on high ;

p 3 In token that thou too shalt tread
The path He travelled by,

2IO

?n/4 Thus outwardly and visibly
We seal thee for H is own

:

And may the brow that wears His cross
cr Hereafter share His crown.

H. AJford
ADULTS

S.M.
Franconia

J. G. Ebeling

I
=!=!

Hrtt F ±==±
|=l

Stand, • sol - dier

s3=t« «=

84. of the Cross, Thy high al - le- giance claim,

j=j=:ate -s-p EEp
:r

j-^
J j J ] | :._ jjj i j j j j OT

And vow to hold the world but \ossC'Toz Thy Re-deem-er's Name. A-men,

Bg >.r r >- * iH £=±±
T 1

I .1 V
^

m/2 Arise, and be baptized.
And wash thy sins away

;

Thy league with God be solemnized,
cr Thy faith avouched to-day.

/3 Thine is our country now,
Our Lord and Master thine,

dim Receive imprinted on thy brow
p His Passion's awful sign.

244

nfi No more thine own, but Christ's;
- With all the saints of old,

Apostles, seers, evangelists.
And martyr throngs enrolled.

/5 bright the conqueror's crown,
The song of triumph sweet,

When faith casts every trophy down
At our great Captain's feet.

.K. II. Tiickersteth



211
Confirmation

L. M. D.Sg C*< J-

inf

8. God, in Whose all -search-ing eye Thy ser-vants stand to rat- i - fy

i

i

The vow bap - tis - mal, by them made /When first Thy hand was on them laid

;

~j

Voices in unison.

-f #—#— :—i

—

n—

r

Fa-ther,bless, Who Thee with heart and voice con-fess

Voices in unison.

j J 'Jm-mm^miri i
•**

i
• • /i i * tr i

May th ^acknowledged as Thine own.Stand ever-more be-fore Thy throne. A-men.
rr

iMMUl
m/2 Christ, Who didst at Pentecost,

Senddown from heaven the Holy Ghost

;

And at Samaria baptize
Those whom Thou didst evangelize;
And then on Thy baptized confer
The best of gifts, the Comforter, p 4

By apostolic hands, and prayer;
p Bewithus now, (cr) as Thou wert there.

/3 Arm these Thy soldiers, mighty Lord, .mf
With shield of faith.and Spirit's sword

;

Forth to the battle may they go
And boldly fight against the foe,

US'-

i i i—

r

With banner of the Cross unfurled,
And by it overcome the world ;

And so at last receive from Thee
The palm and crown of victory.

Come, ever blessed Spirit, comp.
And make Thy servants' hearts Thy home

;

Thus consecrated. Lord, to Thee,
May each a living temple be.

Enrich that temple's holy shrine
With sevenfold gifts of jzrace divine.
With wisdom, light, and knowledge, bless,

Strength, counsel, fear, and godliness.

C. H'nr<lsworth
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fc

CONFIRMATION

S. M.
St. Andrew

J. Barnby

?n/ dim I

* * ^
J= 76. The cross is on our brow, Ke - demp-tion's aw - ful sign:

i=£
i i i

-F
n-
}=f

$±
I

:=4=fU:jg3^4JE&U J.J j'Ur^
Come Thou, O Ho - ly Spir - it, now, To seal the work di - vine. A-mkn.-

f
—

"~r t r~t~r—r-*— ' r
^=t=f

m/2 Thy sevenfold gifts impart, m/4 Confirm in us to-day
O Comforter most sweet r The work that Thou hast wrought

:

Inflame with zeal each lukewarm heart, Illume the souls with love's pure ray.

And guide the trembling feet. dim Which Jesus' blood hath bought.

m/3 With Pentecostal force . m/5 No earth-forged arms we bear

:

Thy presence let us feel

:

Strength, weapons, all are Thine

:

cr With strength, Who art Thyself its source, Accept each vow and hear each prayer,
Inspire us as we kneel. Blest Trinity Divine.

IF. C. Dix

213 (FIRST TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Heathlands
H. Smart

mf Lj r
^

# = 76. Ho - ly Spir -it^ Lord of love, Thou Who cam - est from a - bove,

1 •

-£ *—-*-—
r$~ • <?—

r

:r— * * £—

n

i

1 I
-, \-rJ J -I ,—

J

\
—j Pi , 1 1 -f—

.

r
Gifts of bless - ing to be - stow On Thy wait - ing Church be - low

:



CONFIRMATION

To Thy chil-dren gathered here. A -men.

m/2 From their bright baptismal day,

Through their childhood's onward way,
Thou hast been their constant Guide,

Watching ever by their side

;

May they now till life shall end,

Choose and know Thee as their Friend.

m/3 Give them light Thy truth to see,

Give them life to live for Thee,

Daily power to conquer sin,

cr Tatient faith the crown to win

;

p Shield them from temptation's breath,

cr Keep them faithful unto death.

vip 4 When the holy vow is made,
When the hands are on them laid,

cr Come, in this most solemn hour,

With Thy sevenfold gifts of power,

/ Come, Thou blessed Spirit, come,

Make each heart Thy happy home.
W. D. Maclagan.

213 (SECOND TUNE)

la 1 j r i-
7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

St. Clement
C. Steggall

£
,

mf
p=7(>. Ho- ly Spir

mf

l§5^

£3

f=t

it, Lord of love,

-<9-

~f =J=^PP
Thou Who cam - est from a - bove,

r—

r

:p=g=
*=Jc

Once a -gain In lovedrawnear T9 Thy chil-dren gath-ered here. A-men.

-£- -#- -X?

:t=fe=feE|, »—

r

f=f

%-<>-*-*-<

f-
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CONFIRMA T10N

L. M.
Federal Street

//. A'. Oliver

\=X=£
£:e=g=*=i

,^1, I-=t
-^2-

=fc

:|-|=fe=|jig:
:=j:

-5*—
»'=100. Draw,Ho-ly Ghost.Thy seven-fold veil Between us and the fires of youth

mf.

Breathe.HolyGhost.Thy fresheninggale Our feveredbrow in age to soothe. A-mex.

mf 2 For ever on our souls be traced
This blessingfrom the Saviour'shand.

A sheltering rock in memory's waste,
O'ershadowing all the weary land.

«/. Keble
Bamberg

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. Har. by J. C. Bach.

I

e—*—4
—«—c#

—

fi-f—- «— f 1

*

—

L
* *

—

ii-^—^-i

Guide us all our earth-ly jour-ney9 f
In the true and nar-rowway.

H- -

A-MEX.

Piuppipppi
p 2 Foes on every hand are round us,

And our hearts are weak and frail

;

cr Gird us with Thy heavenly armor;
Never let us yield or quail;

/Give us victory in the struggle,

When the hosts of sin assail.

mfZ Blessed Jesus, draw Thou near us,

p As before Thy Cross we bow;
cr Help us to be true and faithful,

Seal our sacramental vow

;

/ We Thy soldiers are. and servants;

Hear our solemn promise now.

248

U
i r

mf 4 Lead us by Thy guiding presence
Through the waste, with danger rife;

Feed us with the heavenly manna,
That we faint not in the strife;

Slake our weary spirits' thirsting,
From the living well of life,

vrf 5 Looking ever unto Jesus, •
Leaning on His staff and rod;

May we follow in His footsteps,
Tread the path that He has trod,.

Till we dwell with Him for ever
In the Paradise of God.

Ji. H. Baynes,



210 (FIRSTSTUNE).

—

*

CONFIRMATION

7. 7. 7. 7.
EVEKMORE

H.J. Gauntlett

= 80. Thine for ev - er:—God of love, Hear us from Thy throne a - bove

;

£=£.

A-MEN.

fef-^pppd
p 2 Thine for ever ! O how blest

They who find in Thee their rest

!

cr Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend,

O defend us to the end

!

m/3 Thine for ever! Lord of life,

Shield us through our earthly strife:

cr Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way,
Guide us to the realms of day."

p 4 Thine for ever ! Shepherd, keep
These Thy weak and trembling sheep,

cr Safe alone beneath Thy care,

Let them all Thy goodness share.

r/z/5 Thine for ever! Thou our Guide,

cr All our wants by Thee supplied;

All our sins by Thee forgiven,

/ Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven.
At. F.Maude

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

St. Austell
A. H. Drown

= 88. Thine for ev - er:-God of" love, Hear us from Thy throne a- bove;

Thine for ev - er may we be, nere,and in e-ter - ni - ty. A- men.

' -J-rJ-^-f-r^-^-r-^ « S - i g * --%T.-fg^r<g--

Ilpppl f=f PPP
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CONFIRMATION

C. M.

mf
*-*? =fc=

• = S4 - Wit- ness, ye men and f an - gels ; now I Be - fore the Lord we speak

To Him we make our sol-emnvow, A
(Km± £ -•: ^

_j*J
#

vow we dare not break: . A- M5X.

j_

—

___l 1 ___t:

—

, I
i-isj-Lpzq

—

1 I » fr-tr)—pJJ
ro/2 That long as life itself shall last, cr That, with returning wants, the Lord

Ourselves to Christ we yield ; Will all our needs supply.
Nor from His cause will we depart, w/4 Lord5 guide our doubtfu] / ar
Or ever qiut the held. And keep us in Thy ways;

m/>3 We trust not in our native strength. And, while we turn our vows to prayers,
But on His graee rely, C r Turn Thou our prayers to praise.

B. fteddnme

*^^
_ -,, Dcke Street
L. M. J. Hattok

= 100. hap-py day that stays my choice On Thee.my Saviour and my God;

§!fe£E eh

Wellmay thisglowing heart re -joiee, And tell Thy good-ness s.U a- broad. Amen.

1 i

D.I Here rest, my oft-divided heart, w/3 High Heaven thatheardthesolemnvow,
Fixed on Thy God, thy Saviour, rest; That vow renewed shall daily hear

:

Whowiththeworldwouldprievetopart dim Till in life's latest hour 1 bow.
When called on angels' food to feast? And bless in death a bond so dear.

r. Doddridge
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1bol? Communion.

;2I9< FIRST TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10.

Penitentia
E. Dearie

82. Hereto: my Lord, I

'^L . J « ^-\—<5>— I

—

& m—^

—

AL*#-=

—

*0—# #—I—<s< —£> % •

—

1

I U I

see Thee face to face ; Hemwould . I

mf

2SpE J=* =
ÎFF i^

fcfca:

touch Land ban :^ldle things un - seen: Here grasp with. _ firm - er

m&
J.

EE
:E

-02-S tt

*" dim ir "•" -&-&

hand e- ter- nal grace. And all my wea - ri -ness up - on Thee lean. Amen.

m/2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God;
Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven;

Here would I lay aside each earthly load,

Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.

mfZ I have no help but Thine; nor do I need

Another arm save Thine to lean upon;

It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed;

My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone.

p 4 Mine is the sin, ( cr) but Thine the righteousness:

p Mine Is the guilt, (cr) but Thine the cleansing blood:

mf Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace;

Thy blood, Thy righteousness, Lord, my God!
H. Bonar

251



219 (SECOND TUNE)

HOLY COMM UNION

10. 10. 10. 10.
MOBECAMBB

(?)

rT1
i

l i

i

-J 1
1 r pd-7—

=

—1—_=—=^=_

#=82. Here,".0 Imy,

«/
Lord, I_ see Thee face • to face;

—J * ^

Here would I

f~\ I

touch and

4s>—£—
I 1

^~ "f=^#=U 1 J

A c J 1' 1 1 I'd n -

j j J i

«&—*

—

-•—2—* oo 1 A J—« £ g-
cr

han - die things un -Tseen; Here grasp with^ firm v.; er?

-+••—*—J—*—

"handle- ter-nal
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1

'
1 r

~
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1
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.) 1 Iimi^d 4-4Hi*^*
dim \

grace, And all my wea - ri - ness up - on Thee

dimj^} ^x i> i. i ^ 2
=g:

A-mek:

1

—

i

——
m/ 2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God;

Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven;

Here would I lay aside each earthly load,

Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.

ra/3 I have no help but Thine; nor do I need

Another arm save Thine to lean upon;

It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed;

My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone.

p 4 Mine is the sin, (cr) but Thine the righteousness:

p Mine is the guilt, (cr) but Thine the cleansing blood:

77*/ Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace;

Thy blood, Thy righteousness, Lord, my God!



220 (FIRST TUNE)

HOLT COMMUNION
10. 10. Lammas

A. //. Brown

cr 2 Saved by that Body and that holy Blood,
inf With souls refreshed, we render thanks to God.

/3 Salvation's giver, Christ, the only Son,
dim By His dear Cross and Blood the victory won.

p 4 Offered was He for greatest and for least,

Himself the Victim, and Himself the Priest.

mfo Victims -were offered by the law of old,
That in a type celestial mysteries told.

/6 He, Ransomer from death, and Light from shade,
Now gives His holy grace, His saints to aid.

mfT Approach ye then -with faithful hearts sincere,

And-take the safeguard of salvation here.

/8 He, that His saints in this world rules and shields.

To all believers life eternal yields

;

/9 With heavenly bread makes them that hunger whole,
Gives living waters to the thirsting soul.

dim 10 Alpha and Omecra, to Whom shall bow
p All nations at the doom, is with us now.

(SECOND TUNE)
Tk. J. .V. Xeale.

10. 10.

Cceva Domini
A. S. Sullivan

eeb;

] p i

d— 86* Draw nigh- and take the Bod
T=*
of the Lord,



221 tram tune)

HOLY COMMUXtOX

C. M.
Bf.dfouo
IF. IfUeail

SO. God,- un - seen yet ev_- er ' near, Thy_pres - ence may v. e 5 W» i

m/

^SSET • - -•

—

'ma

?5^T———
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#_

And thus in-spln

dim
re *—

•

« —

•

^_3 _^ n a

Add thus 'in-spired with.- ho - ly fear, Be -fore Thine al -tar kneel. A-men.
dim . r"--P« i * *

i 1

r/i f 2 Here may Thy faithful people know //</

3

We come, obedieut to Thy word,

The blessings of Thy love, To fea.>t on heavenly food;

The streams that thro' the desert flow, Our meat the Body of the L :: J,

The manna from above. Our driok His precious Blood,

mf i Thns may we all Thy word obey,

For we, God, are Thine;

cr And go rejoicing on our way.

f Renewed with strength divine.

E. Osier

(SECOND TONE

#=80. God, un - seen yel ev - er near, Thy pres-enee may we - feel;

3SEE
l=rr

m JEIl wmm
dim p " ^

I thus in- spir'd with ho -ly-fear, Be -fore Thine al - tar kneel. A-men.

^m•^--
Ti 1Z izzzi:

r



222 (FIRST TUNE)

HOLY COMMUNION

7. 7. 7.

Lacrymae
A. a. SulltviM,

= 98. Je - su, to Thy ta

—*=

- ble

v=f=iwmnwm
led, Now let

mymH^m^^m
heart

I

be fed With the true and liv - ing bread. A -men.

r
is

jo 5 Draw us to Thy wounded side,

cr Whence there Mowed the healing tide;

dim There our sins and.sorrows hide.

p 2 While in penitence we kneel,

cr Thy blest presence let us feel,

mf All Thy wondrous love reveal.

p 3 While on Thy dear Cross we gaze, rnfQ From the bonds of sin release;

Mourning o'er our sinful ways, Cold and wavering faith increase;

cr Turn our sadness into praise. Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace

mfi When we taste the mystic wine, nifl Lead us.by Thy pierced hand,
Of Thine outpoured blood the sign, cr Till around Thy throne we stand,

Fill our hearts with love divine. fin the bright and better land.

fi. H. Baynes

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7.

St. Kerrian
Ait. by J. atainer
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HOLY COMMUNION

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

3

St. Ulric
A. II. Brown

#'=80. Bread of Life from heav- en, To saints and an- gels giv - en;

IKf
% ,f tf t *E

p*<'. r i ^-K r r?
e^«-J -=

!=s=!=;=
i

Man na from. . a - b'ove! The souls that hun- ger, feed Thou,

The hearts that seek Thee, lead Thou,With Thy sweet, ten.

dim

der love. . A-men.

^tJ t |_WTT-^#f^T^
li

r|r'
||frii

mf 2 Fount of grace redeeming,

river ever streaming

From Jesus' holy side!

cr Come Thou, Thyself bestowing

On thirsting souls, and flowing

Till all are satisfied.

I

mf 3 Jesu, this feast receiving,

Thy word of truth believing,

We Thee unseen adore;

p Grant, when the veil is rended,

cr That we, to heaven ascended,

May see Thee evermore.

TR. P. SchatT

22A <
FIKST TUNE)

7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

-J—

J

4-

Ratisbox
J. Scander

SEiE^EE3EgEE£EgEEgEE3EE^a£=^|__,
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t—c»—|.—e(—

'

iee we feed, For Thy flesh is meat in -deed;

m &—._ _ m — # _—

.

J = 80. Bread of heav'n.on Thee we feed, For Thy flesh is meat in -deed;

F
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HOLY COMMU.XIOS

is

Ev - er may our souls be fed With this true and liv - ing Bread

r

23:
=rd=±

t=t Jl

Day by day with strength sup-plied, Thro' the life" of Him Who died. A-men.

:fc=p:

t—

r

mr
m/2 Vine of heaven. Thy Blood supplies cr To Thy Cross we look and live:

This blest cup of sacrifice; mf Jesu, may we ever be

p Lord, Thy wounds our healing give, "Grafted, rooted, built in Thee.

J Conder.

224 (SECOND TUNE.)
7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Bread of Heaven
jr. D. Maclcif/an

J = 80. Bread of heaven, on Thee we feed ; For Thy flesh is meat in - deed

me^^jms^m
1 I 'J—

r

1—1—

r

S* 2=7-^:

J 1 1—1

-»—•

—

&—
.
— " -C- %r€

Ev - er may our souls be r
fed \ With this true and liv -ing Bread:

§!£ :p=£
iit=

J^s£

bt

Day by day with strength sup-plied, Thro' the life of Him Who died. A-men.
cr

t—

1

17 257
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BOLT COMMUNION

9. 8. 9. a.

EtTCHABISTIC HTMX
J. a. li. Hodges

f^JUJJ I ,

= 76. Bread of the world, in mer- cy bro-ken, Wine of the soul, in mer -cy shed,

=Bz.-4-|—r^rf—

r

ff^rn i F i i
n p~Ti ^*

J=t

I 1-1
By Whom the words of life were spo-ken, And in "Whose death oor sms -sredead; A-mkx.

4—U—t-^Zg^^ t=t Sgi
rr

p 2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken,
Look on the tears by sinners shed

;

cr And be Thy feast to us the token
That by Thy grace our souls are fed.

R.Heber

(SECOND TUNE)
'9. 8. 9. 8.

Agape
C. J. Dickinson

m^i ^^ 1 r

w-AT--S=* w

pg
80. Bread of the world, in

r
mer - cy bro - ken, "Wine of the

m mm
i ^m 4=4-

soul, in mer - cy shed, By whom the., words _ of life

QiS: *=

i ifem t
r

==i

spo - ken, And in "Whose death our sins are dead; A-

^m=
25$
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7. 7. 7. 7.

FlDUCIA
S. a. Wesley

./*• 1 4 *
imm m

J = 86. Sav - iour, Who didst come to give Liv - ing bread.that all might live;

* - J3 . . . J 1- J£m^m **g
^H^S a

Grant me grace on Thee to feed,

£-_^ f- £

—5

—

^ i ;
—m -' »

3=t

For ThyJTesh is. meat In -deed. A-xek.

227'

v 2 Hungry, thirsty, faint, I pray,

Help me on the heavenward way;

mf Vine of strength, supply my need.

For Thy Blood is drink indeed.

F. W. Bartlett

L. M.
St. VrxcEN'T

J. Uglow

^ftea^^s^pig^^i
p

80. O Sav - ing Vic - tira, op" 'ning wide _ The gate of.heav'nto map be - low,

04/£ ^fflfi

3=^jflfci

i

Our loes press on from ev - 'ry side, Thine aid sap-ply,Thy strength be-stow. A-MEK.

U i * f" *r*1 ^1 1

m/ 2 All praise and thanks to Thee ascend
For evermore, blest One in Three;

p O grant us life that shall not end,

cr In our true native land with Thee.'

IT. A'iuhw8 : Tr. E. Caswall
• The Tune " Melcombe " ( Hymu 1) may also"be sung to this Hymn, for which it was composed.

25y



228 ( FIRST TUNE)

HOLY COMMUNION

10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.

DoxtTM Dei
(.'. Vincent

H J | I f-l i U..^'iJ==l=|--d-|:d^t=ix^=jlrj-H
l

82. And now, O Fa-ther, mind-ful of the love That bought us, once for
I is l .-#-

msimmMimmmm^mm
r~r i—

r

ZqJ 1==|:

cr

all* on Cal-vary's Tree, And hav -ingwith us Him that pleads a-bove,

cr.«_::£: :£ _v'^ j£ qt _*_. #-

^

K I ' |

fc=)-i-4-J-J—j=d=j=j=i=Ej=|-4-|-L.^=j
3

here spread forth to Thee That on - ly Of-'fringWe here pre -sent, we

?*-4--i *
zim

&==x3=1 j ,-[- 1=
££:*=*=:

per-fect in Thine eyes, The one true, pure, im-mor-tal Sao-rP-fice.. . Amen".

w/"2 Look, Father, look on His anointed face,

Aud only look on us as found in Him;

p Look not ou our misusings of Thy grace,

Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim;

cr For lol between our sins and their reward,

We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord.

mfZ And then for those, our dearest and our best,

. By this prevailing presence we appeal;

O fold them closer to Thy mercy's breast 1
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228

O do Thine utmost for their souls' true wealf

From tainting mischief keep them white and clear,

And crown Thy gifts with strength to persevere.

~mf 4 And so we come; draw us to Thy feet,

~ dim Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us stilll

p And by this Food, so awful and so sweet,
7

Deliver us from every touch of ill:

cr In Thine own service make us glad and free,

And grant us never more to part with Thee.

W. Bright

(SECOND TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.

Undeet Memokes
IV. H. Monk

^w^j4t^j.ii,j.i,U 1 1.

j

aw, 0_ Fa - ther,mind-ful of- the .,• love _Th£

F=fer 1
' 1 n t Ufa

82. And now, 0_ Fa - ther,mind-ful of the ^- love _ That bought us, once for.

mp

TV *?=I=I=F

S5
;alI,>on ? Cal-vary's Tree, And hav - ing with us .Him that

I I

cr

=£ m

9 9 9-' 9 _mZ m ^ p-*^* * -* *

Weljiere^pre - sent.Iwe £ here spread forth toi Thee, That on -lly^ Of - f'ring

9fc£=
=t==F mi'kmm

per - feet in Thine eyes, Thelone true, pure im - mor - tal^ Sac -^ri i_fice. A-mex:»

I I
*-- J&-*

m£=*
f=f

f>~ 1
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229 TROA8
W. D. Maclagan

^f mff ' dim
I , I , [

J=76. O TIioti, be -fore the worldbe- gan Or-dained a Sac-ri-fice for man,

dim _-. J*}

And by th'e-ter- nal Spir- it made \ An Of-fring in the sinner's stead;

^g£^£=4=1 3=

5?-|=l^zqfr-!•
t==t=j

I| 1—gHI
1,1 I 1 J-rJ 1—4 S

£T "*"
, II -^-2^

*=a

Our ev-er-last-ingPriestartThou,rieading Thydeathfor sinnersnow.^AMEN.

m s=i=t
-*-Z*.

t=t=t
-Bf—f-

^iSilBr

ffcfPSfThy Offering still continues new m/Z O that our faith may never move,,

Before the righteous Father's view;- But stand unshaken as Thy love!

p Thyself the Lamb for ever slain, Sure evideuce of things unseen,

cr Thy priesthood doth unchanged remain; Now let it pass the years between,

Thy years, O God, can never fail, p And view Thee bleeding or, the Tree,

Kor Thy blest work within the veil. My Lord,ray God,Who dies for me.

C. Wesley

230
^3r*^ m

10. 10. io.no. 10. 10.
Sacramentum U.MTAT19

C. H. Lloyd

4= 88. Thou, Who at Thy first Eu-cha-rist didst pray,

*=g: m
Thatall Thy Church might

aa . * *—U-t—*—U~rt~%—3—• &—1—'—J—• S *—
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i
1 1 1

—

J
-i h—F—F -i

a1—4-

^t=*t
i— i—

.

AVith long- ing heartand soul,"Thy will be done." O may we all one

fc=t
Unison

d:
I22Zt*

LU4-a
crcs -^r*

Bread,one Bod - y be, Thro' this blest Sac-ra-ment of U-ni-ty

1I1PJ
A - MEN.

—%~&P—*-*—*—&—TT& & ^
r-J ^-J^P^^^-J-J-rzT-^rB-^-— -rT-rn*—&-\--&***=y'-m-$-V-%-±-n-^-§%«

r-r =P:
:?2rtji

?rz/>2 For all Thy Church, Lord, we intercede;

Make Thou our sad divisions soon to cease;

cr Draw us the nearer each to each, we plead,

By drawing all to Thee, O Prince of Peace;
Thus may we all one Bread, one Body be,

Through this blest Sacrament of Unity

p 3 We pray Thee, too, for wanderers from Thy fold;

cr bring them back, good Shepherd of the sheep,

Back to the Faith which saints believed of old,

Back to the Church which still that Faith doth keep;

Soon may we all one Bread, one Body be,

Through this blest Sacrament of Unity

ra/4 So, Lord, at length when Sacraments shall cease,

cr May we be one with all Thy Church above,

One with Thy saints in one unbroken peace,

One with Thy saints in one unbounded love;

More blessed still, in peace and love to be

One with the Trinity in Unity
W. H. Turton
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HOLY COMMUmOM

L.M.
+ ! 1 . I

F.OCKLNGHAM
E. MUier

J = S4. My God, and is Thy ta-ble spread, And doesThy cup with love o'er- flow?

Thith-er be all Thy chil-dren led, And let them Thy sweet mer - ciesknow. A-men.
i i _ r>

cr

m^±i
ut \f^r\^

* » . IJ ^ I I
J-

I
^— I I I

mp2 Hail; sacred Feast which Jesus makes, m/4 DrawnbyThyquickeninggrace,OLordf

Rich Banquet of His Flesh and Blood :

cr Thrice happy he who here partakes

That sacred stream, that heavenly
[food.

wi/3 let Thy table honoured be,

Andfurnished well withjoyfulguests:

And may each soul salvation see,

That here its sacred pledges tastes.

In countless numbers let them come;
And gather from their Father's board
The bread that livesbeyond thetonib.

/5 Nor let Thy spreading Gospel rest, [ran;

Till through the world Thy truth has
Till with this bread all men be blest,

Who see the light or feel the sun.
P. Doddridge

(SECO^vD TUNE
^1 ' _ i 1

L.M.
t

Federal Street
H. K. Winer

I^-P—b a * -"5--i-*\* «-^ u~, ^ ~
i *
#=110. My God. and is

—%—v*-
i

Thy ta - ble spread, And does Thj

-<?- -5- -^- -#- -*-

z> •
^-g—=*

cup with love o'er- flow?

^Kv-*—-*-^--r^t*--4- r—5— 4 * a Ir M U * h^l—a_i —

i

1 J i

-j
L_j_

!

f

^^LUS
Thith-er be all Thy chil-dren led, And let them Thy sweet mer-cies know. A-mex.

I I

-a- -9- -§- **&

2<>4

1
1
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8. 10. 10. It. 8. 6.
Eucharist

Jt. Brounx-liorthuntk

mp
72. O Ho-ly Je-su, Princeof Peace! Thy peace be withus gath'ring round Thy

™P ^ -#-
t # -•- -«- J +- s-m- *- -f

t fl -^L +- jl -j. „#.

board, II ere<where the presence of an unseen Lord Waits to be gracious, charged >vith

?= r=P Ef

lull re- lease To ev - ery

-TT-

*=£

la - deu soal Which here re- mem-bers Thee. A-MKN,

^^^4f=#ff^ppl-[

mf 2 Once more, as in that upper room,
Thou Who didst love Thine own unto the end,

p Thou Whose dear voice to every sorrowing friend
Spoke the great promise through the deepening gloom,
cr Thou bidd'st us, Master of the feast,

To-day remember Thee

!

mf 3 And e'en as in our hands we take
This broken bread, this precious cup of love,

Thy dying testament, which from above
Thou deignest ever new and fresh to make,
A fount of grace and life to all

;

We do remember Thee

!

mf 4 Ours is the bond of love divine,
Which knits us each to all and all to each

;

That love whose ever-lengthening cords can reach
cr From the white choir around Thy heavenly shrine

To those who come in faith to-day
Here to remember Thee.

mf 5 Thy banquet over, as we go,
cr Strong in the strength of this celestial meat.

To tread the path of life with firmer feet,

To work the works which Thou hast bid us do,

p Abide with us, O Lord, that still

We may remember Thee

!

Iir BroumrBorlhirick

• The author of this hymn says that It " is not a congregational hymn, but a meditation, to be read
while non-communicants are retiring, or to be sung by the choir alone, anthem-wlse [ kneeling?]."

2<>5
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CM.
. John's. Westminster

J. Turle.
233 ( FIKST TUNE)

mf
J=78. Ac- cord- ing to Thy gra-cious word, In meek ha- mil -i - ty.

3=*
. .

J

Slow

This will I do, my dy- ing Lord, I will re- mem- ber Thee. A- men.

^pippppprfglggiiiiipli
mp 2 The Body, broken for my sake, p 4 When to the Cross I turn mine eyes,

My bread from heaven shall be; And rest on Calvary,

The cup. Thy precious Blood, I take, cr Lamb of God, my sacrifice,

And thus remember Thee. I must remember Thee.

p 3 Gethsemane, can I forget?

Or there Thy conflict see,

Thine agony and bloody sweat,

And not remember Thee?

(SECOND TUNE)

p 5 And when these failing lips grow dumb,
And mind and memory flee,

cr When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come,

dim Then, Lord, remember me.
J, Montgomery

CM.
Remembrance
R. H. McCartney

4=1%. Ac- cord -ing to Thy gra - cious word, In meek hu-mil-i - ty,

»/
1 - Jl

pl^J^g^^BgMfqpl

This will I do, my dy- ing Lord, I will re-mem-ber Thee. A-men.

frffijU 'p-ffPif fie ft-f-|-1—i—^-^Ffr—
r ' r

I
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CM.,
4-

GERONTTD3
7. £. £>(/*/.*

3*=3
1 ^-» • 4—l-^v —izr,^—

i

7H/>

#= 92. I am not wor - thy, ho - ly Lord, That Thou shouldst come to me;

^. ,
I m s i f V-f'-T-'g—f-rf2-^-!-* P £lr<-fJ-»-r£j-,

fe^ 4 L_lS3 :rd
=t ±=i

3-W

Speak but the word: one gra-cious word Can set the sln-ner free. A- men.

9
i P-nn

t=i =^=tt^=t ?^-\tt$E
il i • i
I

'
I

mp 2 I am not worthy; cold and bare mp 3 I am not worthy; yet, my God,
The lodging of my soul

;

How can I say Thee nay
; [ Blood

How canst Thou deign to enter there? Thee, Who didst give Thy Flesh and-

cr Lord, speak, and make me whole. My ransom-price to pay?

mf 4 O come ! in this sweet morning hour
Feed me with food divine;

And fill with all Thy love and power
This worthless heart of mine.

H. W. Baker

(SECOND TUNE)
CM. NfLES

H. E. Cooke

mp~ n^WT^
t=100. I am not wor -thy, ho - ly Lord, That Thou shouldst come to me;

mp

Use !=*=* 4-g-fi^=«S£ mp-^r-f

F§* :

-Bf 4-4-
i1=1: V-

f-J

3
±5

r l^B
Speak but the word: one "gra-cious word Can set the sin-ner free. A-men.
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CM.
St. Agues
J. B. Dykes

itEE±=fc ferf i=t mmV ¥ TT t t t " *

§ita

>.Shep-herd of souls, ' re - fresh and bless Thy cho-sea pil - grim flock,

t=£ m, I T
rmmmmmm

Withman-na in the wil

^
§5e*=*: £=*=q=

i i

m/) 2 Hungry and thirsty, faint and weak,
As Thou when here below,

Our souls the joys celestial seek
Which from Thy sorrows How.

m/Z We would not live by bread alone,
But by that word of grace.

In strength of which we travel on
To our abiding-place. ,

der-ness, With wa-ter from

-I—H-^f-'-r—

the rock. A - mes

I

236

p 4 Be known to us in breaking bread.
But do not then depart

;

cr Saviour, abide with us, and spread
Thy table in our heart.

p 5 Lord, sup with us in love divine;
Thy Body and Thy Blood,

cr That living bread, that heavenly wine,
Be our immortal food.

J. Montgomery

8. 8. 8. 4.
In Memoriam
F. C. Maker

i^E3
±=fc iES5%^i ?~r

n=**—g—

£

r*T»/-- -
r r

- - - - - * -
r

" f
• = 76. By Christ re-deemed, in Christ re-stored, We keep themem -o - ry a-dored,

™/ . . J^m^^n^g^i
And show the death of our dear Lord, Un - til

JL -£- *- JL P + ^2-
\m •—1—

*

m^iE* m
p2 His Body broken in our stead

Is here, in this memorial bread;
And so our feeble love is fed,

Until He come.'

pp3 His fearful drops of agony
1

,

His Life-blood shed for us we see:

The wine shall tell the mystery,
Until He come.

p 4 And thus that dark betrayal night,

With the last Advent we unite—
2b»

The shame, the glory, by this rite,

Until He come.

p 5 Until the trump of God be heard,
cr Until the ancient graves be stirred.

And with the great commanding word,
The Lord shall come.

/6 O blessed hope! with this elate,

Let not our hearts be desolate.
But strong in faith, in patience wait.

Until He come!
G. Rawson



fool? flDatrtmon?

237

#;= 84. Lord,Who at Ca - na's wed -ding feast .Didst as .a + guest ap - pe

mf -«- - #• *- -0- -» J- - •#- _.
: y-#-g=|Zj^=f-|i |=*z^ =P^=
» F—

1

1 1—1 —m !- ^=>=n££

I
I I

N

^= J
U t=t

==i=^=
-J N

iSt-r

Thou dear - er far than earth -ly guest Vouch -safe Thy pres-ence here;

s=t

1 1

^ :=z 1

is
• 1

wk^tmm m̂m
For ho - ly Thou in - deed dost proveTheXmar-riage vow to be,

^ M±=t
*- a j. j1

-^ -#-

4—j-J—Iom *=i=*
±=t

dt£

Pro-claim-ing it a type of love Be-tween the Church and JThee. A-men.

^r+ r«. m 1 f i* 9, h~ -«£*-H f F"

r ' r
Twp 2 The holiest vow that man can make, p 3 On those who at Thine altar kneel,

The golden thread in life, Lord, Thy blessing pour,

The bond that none may dare to break, cr That each may wake the other's zeal

.That bindeth man and wife; To love Thee more and more:

cr Which, blest by Thee, whate'er betides, my grant them here in peace to live,

No evil shall destroy, In purity and love, [ceive

Thro' care-worn days each care divides, p And, this world leaving, (cr) to re-

And doubles every joy. A crown of life above!
A. Thrupp
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11. 10. 11. 10.

I

1-

Saxdrikghav
Arr./rom. J. Barnby

¥^-ri-i
J = 86. O per - feet Love, all hu - man thought trans - cend

I

i

ing,

J¥^^Rff=#

isP^ ^
Low ly we kneel pray'r be - fore Thy throne.

g gg^ #=H £=F
1—

r

i ^^ #£^
cr -s^

That theirs may be the

i^^ -L
love that knows no

i g_ffr fc

end ing,

S

i=g5=F^F

9s?

Whom Thou for ev - er - more dost join in

-t5>-

i
one. A - MEN.

£fc r I

mf 2 O perfect Life, be Thou their fall assurance

Of tender charity and steadfast faith,

Of patieDt hope, and quiet, brave endarance,

With childlike trust that fears nor pain nor death,

cr 3 Grant them the joy which brightens earthly sorrow;

p Grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife,

f And to life's day the glorious unknown morrow
That dawns upon eternal love and life.

D. F. Blomfitld
270
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L. M. D.
ISCA

D. J. Wood

=72. To Thee, O Fa-therthron'don high, Our mar-riagehymn we du - lyslng;

pli^igi|^6ll|I|^^3i|l
-i-M-

=J-J-

Knit Thou the sa - cred bond we tie, And do Thou bless the wed -ding ring.

hirrnirfPT'Effffff-i
=±

|
i i .i 1 1 J. J Lj-U—J-J-J^#=*=^==^-ir^i—3=3-4

Thy love, at first, in Par - a - dise,

n
Jgj^-^=M^F^I

It was that made one flesh of twain;

f**?==;p
tr^^^^0^^^^m
m f=t=

Work Thou, while here our pray'rs a -rise, That sa-cred mys-ter

th/2 To Thee, O Jesus, throned beside cr

Thy Father's right hand, here we cry

;

True Bridegroom of Thy spotless Bride,

With all Thy human love, draw nigh.

Our human nature, Thy divine -
4

Has wedded, and in Thee, dear Lord,

As Cana's water turned to wine,

Its lost godlikeness is restored.

mp 30 Holy Ghost the Paraclete,

Thee too we worship, God and Lord,

And honour Thee, with praises meet,

One with the Father and the Word.

a-gain. Am ex.

#--*-_§•:™^^mm
Lord and Life-giver, hear our prayer,

Come, sanctify, and bless, and guide,

Strengthen, and shelter 'neath Thy care,

The life of bridegroom and of bride.

God Triune, Whom heav'n*s host

Adores with sweet and ceaseless song;

O Father, Son and Holy Ghost,

To Whom all worship doth belong

;

Hear, in these echoes faint and dim
Of chant and prayer and holy psalm,

Their songs, the heavenly feast who hymn.
The marriage supper of the Lamb.

W C. Doane
271
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7. 6. 7. 6.

St. Alphece
H. J. Gauxtlett

t»/2 Still in the pure espousal
Of Christian man and maid,

p The holy Three are with us,
The threefold grace is said.

p 3 Be present, awful Father,
To give away this bride,

As Eve thou gav'st to Adam
Out of His own pierced side:

mfi Be present, Son of Mary,
To join their loving hands,

,As Thou didst bind two natures
In Thine eternal bands!

(SECOND TUNE)

mp 5 Be present, holiest Spirit,
To bless them as they kneel,

As Thou, for Christ the Bridegroom,
The heavenly Spouse dost seal

!

in/6 O spread Thy pure wing o'er them.
Let no ill power find place,

When onward to Thine altar
Their hallowed path they tracp.

cr 7 To cast their crowns before 'Thee
In perfect sacrifice,

Till to the home of gladness
With Christ's own Bride they rise.

J. Keble

St. Mabyn
F. L. Humphreys'7. 6. 7. 6.

—
r„r-F- ~ + 3—*»—*-j.-'-'-V--*—*—»=t-^-1

41
= 04. The voice that breath'd o'er IE den, That: ear- liest wed-ding * day

*
iI I I o J ' J y 1

The pri - mal mar-riage bless - ing, It hath not pass'd a - way. A-MKN

P^pl^gSiS Edf
If I

272
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HOLY MATRIMONY

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Blairgowrie

J. B. Dykes

SE= i &tmm
mf

90. The voice that breath 'd o'er E -den. That ear -liestwed -ding day.

§SP^ -g:

PE 32:
]

m^H 3t±
The pri - mal mar- riage bless - ing;

1 J.

It hath not passed a- way.

f#B^^ K—

1

1 1—

cres
f

"i 1 *~pi^-JH 4"F^l
2. Still in

9^ f *'.

the pure e - spou -

# • r* p-«—r-r 1

1

—

1

sal Of

=r-rf-

Chris -tian man and maid,

^z-ztp—•—# e>

—

f 1 II -4— t=^_ -U_4-- l_-t-=H—

|

dim rail

^£

The ho - ly Three are with

g ,T T «L «l

3=Tt
The three-fold grace is said. Amew.

H 1

r
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SBEfc

p 3 Be present, awful Father,

To give away this bride,

As Eve thou gav'st to Adam
Out of his own pierced side:

mf 4 Be present Son of Mary,
To join their loving hands,

As Thou didst bind two natures

In Thine eternal bands

!

p 5 Be present, holiest Spirit,

To bless them as they kneel,

As Thou, for Christ the Bridegroom,

The heavenly Spouse dost seal

!

18

t-^1 17 l l l

m/6 spread Thy pure wing -o'er them,

Let no ill power find place,

—

When onward to Thine altar

Their hallowed path they trace,

cr 7 To cast their crowns before Thee
In perfect sacrifice,

Till to the home of gladness

With Christ's own Bride they rise*

/ a To Father, Son, and Spirit,

The God Whom we adorft.

Be loftiest praises given,

Now and for evermore.
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7. 7. 7. 7.D.
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80. Bless- ing.hon- our, thanks and praise, Pay we, gra - cious God. to Thee:
I
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Thou in Thine a- bun -dant grace Giv. - est us; ;the ivic -to-'ry,
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True and faith-ful, to Thy word, Thou hast glo - ri - fied Thy Son

m m
ZEf=fE$

P - U rn—(2—, hn
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li^^ig^ii: * d±=t
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Je-sus Christ,our dyeing "Lord, Has "for us the vie- fry won Amen.
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ELSs*
wijt? 2 Happy are the faithful dead, mfZ Absent from our loving Lord

Blessed who in Jesus die; We shall not continue long;

cr They from all their toils are freed, Join we then with one accord

Id God's keeping safely lie. In the new,- the joyful song;

These the Spirit hath declared Blessing,honour,thanks and praise,

Blest, unutterably blest, Triune God, we pay to Thee
>

Jesus is their great reward, Who in Thine abundant grace

Jesus is their eudless rest. Givest us the victory!

C Wesley
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J= 74.Now the labourer's;task >is o'er; 'Now tnebat-tle day is past;

^i^iS ±=t1—
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1

Now up - on the! iarth-er shore" Lands tne voy-ag -ler at last. Fa «cther.

'Or--s

P
:f:
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f

s«:f^F =^3=fcr^e
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H
Thy ser-vantlsleep ing. A -men.in Thygracious keep - ing Leavewe now Thy ser-vantlsleep

~v dim I

* If tliere is no accompaniment the small notes may be sung.

m/2 -There the tears of earth are dried; »n/41There no more the powers of hell

There its'hidden things are clear;

There the work of life is tried

By a juster Judge than here.

Father, in Thy gracious keeping

dim Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

p 3 There the penitents, that turn

To the Cross their dying eyes,

cr All. the love of Jesus learu

At His feet in Paradise.

mf Father, in Thy gracious keeping

dhn Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

Can prevail to mar their peace;

cr Christ the Lord shall guard them well,

dwn He Who died for their release.

cr Father, in Thy gracious keeping

dim Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

p 5;"Earth to earth, and dust to dust,'
-

Calmly now the words we say,

Left behind, we wait in trust

crFor the resurrection-day.

p Father, in Thy gracious keeping

PP Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

J. EUerton,
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•= 74, Now the labourer's task is o'er; Now the bat -tie day is past;

mf\ ±39-
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rather slower

w-

Now np-on the forthersboreLandsthavoy-a- ger at last. Farther, in Tby

,_—

^

m
ritardhipmmmmgmsm6*

gra-ciouskeep-ing Leave we now Thy ser-vanfi sleep • ihg.

7T

A - MEN.
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*=^E*
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mf2 There the tears of earth are dried ; m/4 There no more the powers of hell

There its bidden things are clear;

Tbere the work of life is tried

By a juster Judge than here.

Father, in Thy gracious keeping

dim Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

p 3 There the penitents, that turn

To the Cross their dying eves,

cr All the love of Jesus learn

At His feet in Paradise.

mf Father, in Thy gracious keeping

dim Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

276

Can prevail to mar their peace;

cr Christ the Lord shall guard them well,

dim He Who died for their release.

cr Father", in Thy gracious keeping

dim Leave we now Thy. servant sleeping.

p 5 "Ear
%
th to earth, and dast to dast,

Calmly now the words we say,

Left behind, we wait in trnst

c^For the resurrection-day.

p Father, in Thy gracious keeping

jjp Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

J.Ellerton
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8. 7. 8. 3.

Rkburkection Mornino
G. W. Warren

ur - rec - tion morn- ing,

I

anfl bod - y meet a

^rg F7
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:£_p=bc=Jg=EE»: P :
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fc^=J &=* :g-l it

as

No more sor row, no more weep -ing,

I

No pain

!

fe*
*=:^- 1U. ^

g

A - MEN.

HlllB
From " Hjmns ud Tunes." Copjricbt, 1888, bj Harper t Bm.

7) 2 Here awhile they must be parted.
And the Hesh its sabbath keep,

Waiting in a holy stillness.

Wrapt in sleep.

p 3 For a space the tired boar
Lies with feet toward the dawn

,

C/Till there breaks the last and brightest
Easter morn.

mfi But the soul in contemplation
Utters earnest prayer and strong

;

cr Breaking at the resurrection
Into song.

/5 Soul and body reunited,
Thenceforth nothing shall divide,

(SECOND TUNE)

Waking up in Christ's own likeness.
Satisfied.

6 O the beauty, O the gladness
Of that resurrection-day

!

Which shall not. through endless ages.
Pass away

!

fT.Qn that happy Easter morning
All the graves their dead restore,

"Father, sister, child and mother,
,

Meet once more.

p 8 To that brightest of ail meetings
Bring us, Jesus Christ, at last,

To Thy Cross, thro' death and judgment,
/Holding fast.

S. Baring-Gould
Mansfield

8. 7. 8. 3. E. H. Turpin

J .-, l
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i_ r
—90, Oa the res • ur-rec- tion morn -Ing, Soul and bod -y meet a -gain;

mf

95tee

No more sor- row, no more weep - ing,

i—%—

r
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No more pain! A -me:'.

F=F- iE§
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,

Rest
W. B. Bradbury

^i^^^d^dEdi^^
= 100. A-sleep in Je - sug \ Mess-ed sleep! Prom whlchnoneer • erwakesto weep

;
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Acalmandun-dis-turbNlre-pose, tTn-bro-kenbythelast of foes. A-men.
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r
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p 2 Asieep in Jesus! O how sweet p .4 Asleep;in Jesus! for me
To be for such a slumber meet

;

cr May such a blissful refuge be!
cr With holy confidence to sing Securely shall my ashes lie,

That death hath lost its painful sting! dim Waiting the summons from on high.

p 3 Asleep in Jesus 1 .peaceful rest*

cr Whose waking is supremely blest;

No fear, no woe shall dim that hour

That manifests the Saviour's power.

p 5 Asleep in Jesus ! far from thee
Thy kindred and their graves maybe;

cr But there is still a blessed sleep,

From which none ever wakes to weep.
M. Mackay

( SECOND.TTJNFV

iM
St. John's, Highlands

W. C. B.

J=tm i-g-i-g r? g=a^
#=96. A-sleep in Je -sus! bless- ed sleep! From whichnone ev-er wakes to weep;

r
t=t £=§?=£:

1§!£B*F m *=>=£:
t=t *=* t==t
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i^ia^^ig^spiBSi
Acalmandun-dis-turb'dre -pose,Un-bro-ken by the last of foes. A-mes.
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD
FOR A CHILD

7 7 4.
St Millicekt
A. S HtUi'ivan

m=mmmmmmm§£m
p

#=94. Let

P
hope -less tears * be

I
I

cr2 Death eternal life bestows, crh But the pity of the Lord

f Open heaven's portal throws. Gives His child a full reward,

Alleluia. Alleluia.

mfZ And no peril waits at last /6 Grants the prize without the course,

dim Him who now away hath past. Crowns, without the battle's force.

Alleluia. Alleluia.

mfi Not salvation hardly won, p 7 Christ, when this sad life is done,

Not the meed for race well run: Join us to Thy little one;

Alleluia. Alleluia.

cr 8 And in Thine own tender love,

Bring us to the ranks above.

Alleluia.

Tr. R. F- LUUedale
(SECOND TTXNE) Vita

H.J GaurUlett
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Let
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7. 7 4. H.J GaurUlett
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no hope - less tears be shed, Ho - Ij
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7. 7. 7. 7. D.
ItfONTCA

M. B. Foster

^-^^EfEE* =fet

78. Safe- ly, safe-ly gath-ered in, Far from sor- row, far from sin,

1

:1=

| |

No more child - ish griefs or fears, No more sad-ness, no more tears:

m ?=F
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7

For the life so young and fair

=f v

Now hath passed from earth - ly care

;

?eS =t :=*

Slower

£=t I
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God Himself the soul will keep, Giv-ing His he-lov-ed sleep. A - men.

*=F
^

^ r
w/2 Safely, safely gathered in,

Far from sorrow, far from sin;

Passed beyond all grief and pain,

Death for thee is truest gain;

p For our loss we may not weep,

Nor our loved ones long to keep

From the home of rest and peace,

cr Where all sin and sorrow/ cease.

-U^i «>-iipH
mf 3 Safely, safely gathered in,

Far from sorrow, far from sin;

God has saved from weary strife,

In its dawn, this fresh young life

;

cr Now it waits for us above,

Resting in the Saviour's love;

p Jesu, grant that we may meet

cr There, adoring, at Thy feet.

H. O. de L. Dobree
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

ULASTONni RV

^—=t=|

J=76. Sav-iour, for the lit -tie one,. Safe - lygath-ered in Thine arms,

mm
f=F

?EIE*7
t=t

fefe3
-4-^J- ^^'=

J

i

Ere the bat- tie had he-gun, Vic - tor, spared from war's a - Iarms,

We who toil and strug-gle sing Praise to Thee, the child-ren's King. A-men.

-42-

I
I

T^f
mf 2 First of all Thy martyr-band,

Infants for Thy sake were slain;

cr Day by day, from every land,

Infants swell the guileless train,

dim Who, this vale of tears untrod,

Stand before the throne of God.

mf 3 Thou dost give and take away,

Full of love, in all Thy ways:

cr Be each mourner's heart to-day

Full of loving trust and praise,

In the midst of grief to bring

Thanks to Thee, the children's King.

M. A. Thomson
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7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.

Meinbold
J. S. Bach

^T=3=3=FJ—J j=jq:=3=F-l—J-H—J l=l=pq=—

I

r
^= 66. Ten -derShep-herd,Thou hast stilled Now Thy lit -tie lamb's brief weep - Ing:
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Ah, how peace- ful, pale, and mild In its nar -row bed 'tis sleep- ing!
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1

aves that lit - tie bos-om 1

Dr -^- '
I I

'
^ -*

And no sigh of an-guish sore Heaves that lit -tie bos-om more A-men.

% m
mp 2 In this world of care and pain,

Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave it;

cr To the sunny heavenly plain

Thou dost now with joy receive it;

mf Clothed in robes of spotless white,

Now it dwells with Thee in light.

mfZ Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we

cr Where it lives may soon be living,

And the lovely pastures see

That its heavenly food are giving;

dim Then the gain of death we prove,

Though Thou take what most we love.

J. N. Meinhold ; Tr. C. Winkworth

WM
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248 (SECOND TUNE)
7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.

Tender Shepherd
J. Baniljy

0?

9 — 6ft Ten-der Shepherd, Thou hast still'd Now Thy lit -tie lamb's brief weeping:

Pp^^ M̂mm^T 1
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?^g^l

Ah, how peace- ful, pale, and mild

PP.

In its nar-row bed 'tis sleep -ing!

k *^r—r—r-tlr=f :=K-,
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And no sigh of an-guish sore Heaves that lit

J:

=PF 1^1
tie bos-orp, more. A-men.

k h^
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H

1
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mp 2 la this world of care and pain,

Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave it;

cr To the sunny heavenly plain

Thou dost now with joy receive it;

mf Clothed in robes of spotless white,

Now it dwells with Thee in light.

mp 3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we

cr Where it lives may soon be living,

And the lovely pastures see

That its heavenly food are giving;

dim Then the gain of death we prove,

Though Thou take what most we love.

J. Meinhold: Tr. C. WinkwoHh
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249 <F TKST TUNE)
P. M.

Tron^G»
J. Walch
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JealOO. O Si -on, haste, thy mission high ful -fill -ing, To tell to all the
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world that God is Light; That He Who made all na-tionsis not will -ing

mm- -<s>—

1

J=J=

iaae an na-tionsis not win- ing

I cftw
m '* •* &- cr I

&r

dvm " -* '•*- ~&- cr
One soul should per - ish, lost in shades of night: Pub -lish glad tid - ings;

^z>. dim.m. • cr.,
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r
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1 /
Tid-ingsof peace; Tid-ingsof Je . sus,Re-demptionand re -lease, A-men.

m n*
:f ^p^^I

284

r

mp 2 Behold how many thousands still are lying

Bound in the darksome prison-house of sin,

With none to tell them of the Saviour's dying,

Or of the life He died for them to win,

cr Publish, etc.

mf 3 T is thine to save from peril of perdition

The souls for whom the Lord His life laid down:
Beware lest, slothful to fulfil thy mission,

Thou lose one jewel that should .deck His crown.
cr Publish, etc.

w/4 Proclaim to every people, tongue and nation
That God, iu Whom they live and move is Love:



MISSIONS

dim Tell how He stooped to save His lost creation,

p And died on earth that man might live above,
cr Publish, etc.

m/5 Give of thy sons to bear the message glorious;
Give of thy wealth to speed them on their way^

Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victorious;
And all thou spendest Jesus will repay,

cr Publish, etc.

p 6 He comes again— Sion, ere Thou meet II im,
cr Make known to every heart His saving grace;
Let none whom He hath ransomed fail to greet Him,
Through thy neglect, unfit to see His face.

/Publish, etc.
M. A. Thomson

249 (SECOND TUNE)

With spirit
P.M.

SrON, HASTE
Jl. J. Slorer

f
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• = 100. O Si

giSfi:

on, haste, thy mis-sion high ful - fill - Ing, To tell to all the
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worldthat God. is_ Light; That He Whomadeall nationsis not will-ing One
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soul should per-ish, lost in shades of ^ night: Pub-lish glad ti dings;

/I
Ti-dings of peace; Ti- dings of Je - sus, Re-demp-tion and re -lease. A-men.

I
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8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

N I

Regent Square
H. Smart
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J= 88.Saintsof God! the dawn is bright-'ning, To-kea of our com-ing Lord;

1—

r
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O'er the earth
,
the field is whit-'ning; Loud-er rings the Mas -ter' sword:
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Pray for reap-ers, Pray for reap-ers In the har- vest of the Lord! A-men.

Ihx=zS±^=*=i=ix;^=s
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w/2 Now, Lord, fulfil Thy pleasure,

c?tm Breathe upon Thy chosen band,

cr And, with Pentecostal measure,

Send forth reapers o'er our land:

Faithful reapers [band.^ 4

Gathering sheaves for Thy right

Come, Lord Jesus 1 quickly come!

By Thy Spirit

Bring Thy ransomed people home.

m/Z Broad the shadow of our nation,

Eager millions hither roam;

Lo! they wait for Thy salvation;

Soon the reaping time will come:

cr Heaven and earth together keeping

God's eternal Harvest-home.

Saints and angels . [home.

/Shout the world's great Harvest

M. Maxwell

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.
Heber

E. J. Hopkins
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J = 88. Saints of God! the dawn is bright-'ning, To -ken of our com-ing Lord:
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O'er the earth the field is whit'ning; Loud-er rings the Mas-ter's word:

4

—
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Pray ' for reap - ers In tne har-vest of the Lord!

5

A -men.
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WARRINGTON
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# = 88. Look from Thy sphere of end - leos .day, God of . mer - cy and of might!

tray, Be-nighted in this land of "..light. A-menvIn pi-ty look on those who stray, Be - nighted in this land of . light. A-menv
dim _ J

'^ L> H
-*_#_JL-*2

7

w</2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen, y//4 Send them Thy mighty word to speak,'

In crowded mart, by stream or sea, Till faith shall dawn and doubt depart.

How many of the sons of men To awe the bold, to stay the weak,

Hear not the message sent from Thee! dim And bind and heal the broken heart.

cr 3 Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call 'nip 5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene

dim The thoughtless young, thehardenedold, That makes us sadden as we gaze,

A scattered, homeless flock, till all cr Shall grow with living waters green,

cr Be gathered to Thy peaceful fold. / And lift to heaven the voice of praise.

W. C". Bryant
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MISSIONS

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

J=4=Fd=
Webb

G.J. Webb
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# = nr,. The morn -ing light is break-ing; The dark-ness dis - ap -
;

pears;
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Each breeze thatsweeps the o- eean, Brings ti -dings from a far,
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Of na -tions in com - mo - tion, Pre-paredfor Si - on's war. A-men.

_'
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to/ 2 See heathen nations bending

Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending

In gratitude above;

p While sinners now confessing,

The Gospel call obey,

And seek the Saviour's blessing,

A nation in a day

m/3 Blest river of salvation!

Pursue thy ouward way;

Flow thou to every nation,

Nor in thy richness stay:

Stay not till all the lowly

cr Triumphant reach their home 4
,

Stay not till all the holy

/ Proclaim "The Lord is come!"
S. F. Smith
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MISSIONS

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Chkvip-s

T. H. Matthews
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J= 94. The morn - ing light is break - ing; The dark-ness dis- ap- pears;
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Each breeze that sweeps the cean Brings ti - dings from a - far,
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Of na-tions in com-mo-tion, Pre-paredfor Si - on's war. A -men

liing *&-

m/2 See heatben nations bending

Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending

In gratitude above;

p While sinners now confessing,

The Gospel call obey,

And seek the Saviour's blessing,

A nation in a day

19

r—T~r~T=Ep^ |T-^zil

w?/ 3 Blest river of salvation!

Pursue thy onward way;

Flow thou to every nation,

Nor in thy richness stay;

Stay not till all the lowly

cr Triumphant reach their home;

Stay not till all the holy

/ Proclaim "The Lord is cornel'*

S. F. Smith
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L. M. D.

Banner
G. D. Lissant

2C^ (FIRST TUNE)

Q.-H -A--S-J—-Lj^-J-,-J—J—fe-J -J -, -J JU-,

/I I '"III
Fling out theban-ner, let it float Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide

-L h/ y _t_
r
_

r
_L_l

' LJ i^J ^ ^ i "l

The sun that lights its shin-ing folds, The Cross on which the Sav-iour died.

. I_A_*- m -J- J_J kf- r t * * J^'

ngjgfe^EpgigiiiiifefeEiii^ii

«/
•—§•——

sign;2. Fling out theban-ner! an - gelsbend In anx-ious si - lenceo'er the sij

And vain-ly seek to com-pre-hend The won-der of the love di-vine. A-men.
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/3 Fling out the banner! heathen lands

Shall see from far the glorious sight,

And nations, crowding to be born,

Baptize their spirits in its light.

m/4 Flingout the banner! (/;) sin-sick souls

That sink and perish in the strife,

cr Shall touch in faith its radiant hetn,

/And spring immortal into life.

/5 Fling out the banner! let it float

Skyward and seaward, high and wide,

Our glory, only in the Cross

;

Our only hope, the Crucified!

6 Fling out the banner! wide and high,

SeaWard and skyward, let it shine:

Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours;

We conquer only in that sign.

G. W Doaite
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MISSIONS

L.M.
Camden

J. n. Calkin

^ij.jjjfrjftflfcU^dyj
80. Flingout theban-ner!
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let
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it float Sky-ward and seaward. high and wide;
N +• m m -

^r 'mf*m=m
rgiigiiisplipii^ipiili

The sun that lights its shin -ing folds. The Cross,on which the Sav-iour died. Amen.

»i/2 Fling outthebanner! (t//m) angels bend cr Shall touch in faith its radiant hem,

p In anxious silence o'er the sign ;

And vainly seek to comprehend
The wonder of the love divine.

/3 Fling out the banner! heathen lands

Shall see from far the glorious sight

And nations, crowding to be born,

Baptize their spirits in its light.

m/4 Flingout the banner.' (p) sin-sick souls

That sink and perish in the strife,

(THIRD TUNE)

*P

L. !tf.

/ And spving immortal into life.

/5 Flingout the banner! let it float

Skyward and seaward, h igh and w ide,

Our glory, only in the Cross

;

Our only hope, the Crucified !

fQ> Fling out the banner! wide and high,

Seaward and skyward, let it shine:

Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours;

We conquer only in that sign.

a. w. noane

Melanesia
S. Smith
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80. Fling out theban-ner! let

B
,_/ Jzz^J14_JL

it float. Sky-ward and seaward, high and wide

;

The sun that lights its shining folds.TheCross.on which the Saviour died. A-mf.n'.

m^^^mim&mm^m
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MISSIONS

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
MrsgTOVART HYsor

L. Mason

W* l=±Z^B
W. From Green-land's i ey momr- tains, From In - dia's cor - al strand,

§33E* *=Zl^E
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Where Af-ric's sun -ny foun-tains, Roll down their gold - en sand;
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They call us to de- liv - er Their land from er-ror's chain. A- men*.

i
dim _m_ J

PS3 IS3S 5: ig=:

th/* 2 What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle;

Though every prospect pleases,

dim And only man is vile:

p In vain with lavish kindness

The gifts of God are strown;

The heathen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

mf 3 Can we, whose souls ure lighted

With wisdom from on high;

cr Can we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny?

J I

f Salvation, O salvation!

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till each remotest nation

Has learnt Messiah's Name.

^4JWaft, waft, ye winds, His story,

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to
-

pole

Till o'er our ransomed nature,

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,'

In bliss returns to reign.

R, Eeber
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MISSIONS

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
LANCASHIBJS
H. Smart

P^g*
s-lw—r e£H*=ci:

£
3^

When all shall dwell to - geth One Shep-herd and one Fold.

And ev 'ry prayer be of-fered in Christ a - lone. AjMEN.

m/2 Let Jew and Gentile, meeting

From many a distant shore,

dim Around one altar kneeling,

cr One commoQ Lord adore.

Let all that now divides us

Remove and pass away,

Like shadows of the morning

Before the blaze of day.

m/Z Let all that now unites us

More sweet and lasting prove,

A closer bond of union,

In a blest land of love.

Let war be learned no longer,

Let strife and tumult cease,

cr All earth His blessed kingdom,

The Lord and Prince of Peace

fiO long-expected dawning,

Come with thy cheering ray!

When shall the morning brighten,

The shadows flee away ?

O sweet anticipation!

It cheers the watchers on,

To pray, and hope, and labour,

Till the dark night be gone,

/. Borthttrtck (?)
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MISSIONS

8. 7. 8. ft 4. 7.

St. Enoch
»'. A Gt*6er«

Efe» Iffl^i^
rop -

l

J^arf J
Souls in hea-then dark-nesa ly - ing. Where no light has bcok-ea thxo\

•
( Souls that Je - sua bought by dy - Ing, Whom His soul* in trav-ail knew :

cr
I

Thousand voio-es, Thousand voio-es, Call us, o'er the wa-ters blue. Amen.

S
.1

77^2 Christians, hearken! None has taught m/3 Haste, haste, and spread the tidings

Of His love so deep and dear ; [them Wide to earth's remotest strand

;

/ Of the precious price that bought them ; dim Let no brother's bitter chidings

Of the nail, the thorn, the spear

;

Rise against us, when we stand

cr Ye who know Him, p In the Judgment.
Guide them from their darkness drear. From some far, forgotten land.

mfi Lo! the hills for harvest whiten,

All along each distant shore;

cr Seaward far the islands brighten;

Light of nations ! lead us o'er:

When we seek them.

Let Thy Spirit go before.

C. F. Alexander

257 (FIEST TUNE)

EEE^i
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8. 7. 8. 7.

St. Oswald
J. B. Dykes

egpntf=£S
tnf

I

W=86. Sav-iour, sprin-kle ma-ny na-tions; Fruit-ful let Thy sor-rows be;

^^H: ESgff^f^gl
r

fe&|jzfc*#f^fe^^
By Thypainsand con>$o~la-ttons Draw the Gen-tiles un - to Thee! Amen.
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MISSIONS

8. 7. 6. 7. D.

4—1. J I

s—
Falfteld

/4. 6'. Sullivan

#TL_l.# # ^ #_l_^ ^ g jrmf I I

;. Sav - iour, sprin-kle ma - ny ua-tions; Fruit -ful let Thy sor-rows be;

Wjl *. J. > Jl . I

Pppp
By Thy pains and con - so - la-tions Draw the Gen- tiles un -to Thee!

_P I J
t-V3 -*—c "

-t—r—r

—

# • w • _«_ _«. .«. _«.
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£E£ I

2. Of Thy Cross the won-drous sto - ry, Be to the. na - tions told

;

-a-

cr i I

Let them see Thee in Thy glo- ry And Thymer-cy man- i - fold. A-men
cr*- -0- J. A-*- -F- -«- £ -*-• -*- -*-s=< j . ^ -^- -•- ^ *•# #-

r=t=l-
r

m/3 Far and wide, though all unknowing,
Pants for Thee eaeh mortal breast,

dim Human tears for Thee are flowing,

p Human hearts in Thee would rest.

4 Thirsting as for dews of even,

As the new-mown grass for rain,

cr Thee they seek as God of heaven,

dim Thee as Man for sinners slain.

mf5 Saviour, lo! the isles are waiting!

Stretched the hand and strained the sight,

For Thy Spirit, new creating,

Love's pure flame, and wisdom's light.

/6 Give the word, and of the preacher

Speed the foot and touch the tongue,

Till on earth by every creature

Glory to the Lamb be sung I

A. C. Coxa

p^p I
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MISSIONS

jJtif
1

Merton
JF. //. jtfonA:
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: 82, Lord, a §av-iour'slove dis-play-ing,'Show tie _ hea-then lands Thy way

;

mf'_ 0- J J _ .,_£-
^ f-_
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*S=^&

Thous - ands still like sheep are stray-ipg In the dark and cloud- y day. A-men.

/> 2 Shades of death are gathering o'er them," inf 3 Fetch them home from every nation,

Lord, they perish from Thy sight! From the islands of the sea;

cr Let Thine angel go hefore them

;

By the word of Thy salvation

Bring the Gentiles to Thy Light Call the wanderers back to Thee.

mfi Thou their pasture hast provided,

Grant the blessing long foretold'

cr Let Thy sheep, divinely guided,

Find at last the one true Fold.

E. Hawkina

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7.

Oxford
J. Slalner
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zzz^zd•-^~^-pf:
fl— 82. Lo'rdra j3av-iour's love dis - play-ing/ Stiow the hea-then lands Thy way
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ing T" 1n " the dark and cloud-y day, A-m en.1TOPIS=S +—1=-
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MISSIONS

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8

—I-

CHRISTCnCRCH
'.'. Z>le<j>iaU

i§^PP^I|||E||^=pp
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all Thy sav - ing might,

Pfl^i

P3
And pros -per each de - sign To spread Thy glo-rfous light.' Let
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vz—i 75~. w—fj33r
£=f
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==t S
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healingstreams of iner-cy flow, That, all the earth Thy truth may know. A-men'.

rJ^-i J Ur-t—1 t-n-r-

C=T=F=P
J=3

f
SEEE

TT mil
jf 2 O bring- the nations near,

That they may sing Thy praise;

Let all the people bear

And learn Thy holy ways:

Reign,.mighty God, assert Thy cause,

And govern by Thy righteous laws.

Put forth Thy glorious power:

The nations then shall see,

And earth present her store,

In converts born to Thee :

God, our own God, "His Church shall bless

And earth be filled with righteousness.

W. Hum
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MISSIONS

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
EVERTOW
H. Xmart

*=£==£i»^m=mm mm t=x

J=82. . LonLher watch Thy Church is keep-ing: When shall earth Thy rule o - bey?

mf.

When shall | end t the night of weep - ing ?When shall break the prom-ised dav?

§i#=> h
^V-8=P

S=|r£=$=£=$*=£PPin
p

j—] 111 4—J—J- zzjb=j=j=^^zzzl=x=|

See the whit-'ning har-vest lan-guish, Wait -ing still the labourers' toil;

P
ft * * g T "= * a --•-

^==t PP
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iTiilgg^igiiplSigpiiB
Was it vain, Thy Son's deep anguish? Shall the Strong re -tain the spoil? A- men.

7> 2 Tidings, sent to every creature, f 3 Then the end! Thy Church completed,

Millions yet have never heard: All Thy chosen gathered in/,

Can they hear without a preacher? With their King in glory seated,

cr Lord Almighty, give the wordl Satan bound, and banished sin;

f Give the word ! in every nation mf Gone for ever parting, weeping,

Let the Gospel trumpet sound, Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain;

Witnessing a world's salvation, ct* Lolherwatch Thy Church is keeping;

To the earth's remotest bound. Come, Lord Jesus, come to reign I

U. Doumton
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MISSIONS

L. M.
Duke Street

J. Hattmi

^K-^—1
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#=±=100. Je-sus shall reign where-'er the sun Doth his suc-ces- sive journeys run;

l^iiillgfel^ill^II

Pm0$mmim*-&-

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore.Till moons shall wax. and wane no more. Amen.

^0
A:

^ip^i#ei^pi^iiii
/2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, ?;//4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns

;

And praises throng to crown His head

;

The prisoner leaps to burst his chains.
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise The weary find eternal rest,

With every morning sacrifice. And all the sons of want are blest.

/3 People and realms of every tongue /5 Let every creature rise and bring
Dwell on His love with sweetest song

;

Peculiar honours to our King

;

rnf And infant voices shall proclaim Angels descend with songs again,
Their early blessings on His Name. And earth repeat the loud Amen.

*/. Watts

(SECOND TUNE)
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Warrington
/?. JJarrison
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#=92. Je-sus shall reign where-e'er the sun Doth his suc-ces- sive "jour-neys run;
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His kingdom stretch from shore
. to shore.Till moons shall wax and wane no more. A-men.
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4 *fep^mg ^=iye--ii--e^

r
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(FIRST TUNE)

J= 100. Lord of the har -vest, it is right and meet That we should

mf_& *z £_ J- # £ *- *- t- -&-• I
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lay ob - lations at Thy feet, With joy- ful Al - le ia!

=ti*=t=t

Amen.

El

_<2-

I
m/2 Sweet is the praise that follows toil and prayer;

Sweet is the worship that with heaven we share,
Who sing the Alleluia!

p 3 We toiled and prayed (cr) and Thou hast heard on high;
m/Hast cheered our hearts and changed our suppliant cry

To festal Alleluia!

mfi So sing we now in tune with that great song,
That all the age of ages shall prolong,

The endless Alleluia!

mfo To Thee, Lord of harvest, Who hast heard,
And to Thy white-robed reapers given the word,

We sing our Alleluia!

dim 6 Christ, Who in the wide world's fallow lea,

Hast sown in blood the precious seed, to Thee
We sing our Alleluia!

»»/7 To Thee, Holy Ghost, Whose gracious rain

And living breath hath fed the ghostly grain,

cr We sing our Alleluia!

cr 8 Yea. West and East, the Harvest men went forth:

/ "We come" has sounded to the South and North.
At morn sing Alleluia!

?n/9 In fields of home, in Melds the far away,
Toilers for Jesus hail the golden day.

At noon sing Alleluia!

772/10 The winds of God have blown with living breath,

dim His dews have fallen on the plains of death.
At eve sing Alleluia!

p 11 Yea, for sweet hope fulfilled, new hope begun,
cr Sing Alleluia to the Three in One,

Adoring Alleluia!

/12 Glory to God! the Church in patience cries;

jf Glory to God! the Church in bliss replies,

With endless Alleluia!

8. J. Stone
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262 (SECOND TUNE) Alleluia Perenne
W. H. AIoiJc

g. g K^^* * gj. I 4

the har - vest, it is right and meet That

*—

r

we should lay ob - la-tions at Thy feet. With joy - ful Al - le - lu - ia ! A - men".

I^^^P^^
263 L.M.

Missionary Chant
C. Zeuner
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= %. YeChris-tian her-alds, go, pro- claim Sal- va-tion in Em-man-uel's Name:
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To distant climes the ti-dings bear,And plant the Rose of Sha-ron there. A- men
-+--*-„-&- <?-
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t=t
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m/2 God shield you with a wall of fire,

With holy zeal your hearts inspire,

dim Bid raging winds their' fury cease,

And calm the savage breast to peace.

mf 3 And when our labours all are o'er,

Then may we meet to part no more,

cr Meet, with the ransomed throng to fall,

/ And crown the Saviour Lord of all.

B. H. Draper
301



264

MISSIONS

7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

St. Raphael
E. J. Hopkins

S^>
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t

r-r-3-—
= 80. Speed Thy ser-vants,Sav-iour,speed them ;Thouart Lord of winds and waves

;
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Theywerebound,but Thou hast freed them; Now they go "to free the slaves;

2? 2 Friends and home and all forsaking

cr Lord, they go at Thy command,

As their stay Thy promise taking,

mf While they traverse sea and land:

p be with them!

Lead them safely by the hand.

p -1 Where no fruit appear to cheer them,

And they seem to toil in vain;

cr Then in mercy, Lord, draw near them,

Then their sinking hopes sustain:

/'Thus supported,

Let their zeal revive again.

p 3 When they reach the land of strangers,^? 5 In the midst of opposition,

And the prospect dark appears, cr Let them trust, O Lord, in Thee:

Nothing seen but toils and dangers, / When success attends their mission,

Nothing felt but doubts and fears, dim Let Thy servants humbler be;

Be Thou with them; p Never leave them,

Hear their sighs, and count their teaio. cr Till Thy face in heaven they see:

f 6 There to reap in joy for ever

Fruit that grows from seed here sown;

There to be with Him, Who never

Ceases to preserve His own

;

And with gladness

Give the praise to Him alone.

T. Kelley
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MISSIONS

L.M.
Selwyw

Alendlessokn

J = 90. Arm of the Lord, a- wake ! a- wake ! Put on Thy strength ! the na-tions shake!

^EJE*
And let the world a - dor-ing see Triumphs of mer-cy wrought by Thee. A- MEN.

-#- g -*- J*£ &pt +X&L+ £_- *L £ ~J4_*

/ft/2 Say to the heathen from Thy throne, m/"3 Let Sion's time of favour come;
I am Jehovah, God alone: bring the tribes of Israel home;
Thy voice their idols shall confound, And let our wondering eyes behold

And cast their altars to the ground. Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' Fold.

f 4 Almighty God, Thy grace proclaim

In every clime, of eyery name;

Let adverse powers*before Thee fall,

And crown the Saviour Lord of all.

W. Shrubsole

(SECOND TUNE)

110. Arm of the Lord, a-wake ! a - wake ! Put on Thy strength ! the nations shake

!
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And let the world a- dor- ing see Triumphs of mer-cywroughtby Thee. Amen.
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FOR THE JEWS
7. 6. 7. 6.

=± ±=*
Argyle

£•. A/. Turpin
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90. that the Lord's sal - va - tion Were out of
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Si - on come,
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To heal His an-cient na - - tion, To lead His out -casts home! Amen.

£ J==£*
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p 2 How long the holy city-

Shall heathen feet profane?
Return, O Lord, in pity;

cr Rebuild her walls again.

p 3 Let fall Thy rod of terror

;

cr Thy saving grace impart

;

T
ipp^tHipp

Roll back the veil of error

;

Release the fettered heart.

mf 4 Let Israel, home returning,
Her lost Messiah see;

Give oil of joy for mourning,
"id

267
C. M.

And bind Thy Church to Thee.
H. F. Lyte

St. Bernard
J. Richardson

mpif^l^l^iliip^rill
Si

U
on, wake88. Wake, harp of

-b-^ h—i-—P^£E=b

gain Up - on thine an - cient hill,

mf ' -•- -•- \~ '
I
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On Jor-dan'slong-de-sert-ed plain, By Ke-dron'slow-ly rill. A-men.OWm^^^^^mm^^mm
cr 2 The hymn shall yet in Sion swell,

That sounds Messiah's praise,
And Thy loved Name, Emmanuel,

As once in ancient days.

mf 3 For Israel yet shall own her King,
For her, salvation waits,

And hill and dale shall sweetly sing,

With praise in all her gates.

304

p 40 hasten, Lord, these promised days,
cr When Israel shall rejoice;

/ And Jew and Gentile join in praise,
With one united voice

!

J. Edmeston
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Hlmegfving

S. M.

Pip £3 i=±

Cakbridok
R. Harrison
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J=100. We give Thee but Thine own, What -e'er the gift may be:
^
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All that we have is Thine a - lone, A trust, O Lord,from Thee. Amen.

»feA*5 T=f
»lf2 May we Thy bounties thus

As stewards true receive,

And gladly, as Thou blessest us,

To Thee our first-fruits give.

p o G hearts are bruised and dead,

And homes are bare and cold,

And lambs for whom theShepherdbled,
Are straying from the Fold!

mp4 To comfort and to bless,

To find a balm for woe.

To tend the lone and fatherless

Is angels' work below.

rr\f5The captive to release,

To God the lost to bring,

cr To teach the way of life and peace,

It is a Christ-like thing. ^

m/6 And we believe Thy word,

Though dim our faith may be;

Whate'er for Thine we do, Lord,

We do it unto Thee.
W. w. How

(8ECOND TUNE)

imtt
S.M.

St. Ethelwald
W. H. Monk

2*—^j—

:* PH*mf U1

J=88. We give Thee but Thin

T5Hr

e own, What - e'er ; the gift may be

:

All that we have is Thine a -lone, A - trust, Lord,from Thee.. A-men.

/U3-
i rr j i l i rr—r—r-i-r

jz^a
i

f=t i—

r

f^^rgt=f
305



269
ALMSGIVING

CM.
St. MTKPHBg

W.Jones

»/ r" T " tT
i =72. Foun-tain of good, to own Thy love Our thank-ful hearts in-cline;

P &i^pEEEE ^NM^i

^3^^S 3—J—

*

£iS gi^
1 1 1

JJj JIJ. IIJ J H
f

What can we ren-der,Lord, to Thee, When all the worlds are Thine? A-men.

t=t *t r-lg§ ^m^ m s p*T=f
p 2 But Thou hast needy brethren here,

Partakers of Thy grace,

cr Whosenames Thou wilt Thyself confess
Before the Father's face.

p 3 In each sad accent of distress

Thy pleading voice Is heard:
cr In them Thou may'st be clothed and fed,

And visited, and cheered.

tnfl Help us then. Lord, Thy yoke to wear,
And joy to do Thy will;

270

Each otner's burdens gladly bear,
And love's sweet law fulfil.

m/S Thy face with reverence and with love
We in Thy poor would see;

And while we minister to them,
Would do it as to Thee.

nif6 Do Thou, O Lord, our alms accept,
And with Thy blessing speed;

Bless us in giving ; greatly bless
Our gifts to them that need.

P. Doddridge, and E. Osier

Holy Trinity
J. Barnby9 C. M. J. Barnby

= 84. Lord, lead the way the Sav - iour went, By lane and cell ob - scure,

p 2 LikeHim through scenes of deep distress, dim And, that Thy followers may be tried,

The poor are with us still.

m/4 Mean are all offerings we can make,
But Thou hast taught us, Lord,

cr If given for the Saviour's sake,
They lose not their reward.

W. Croswell

Who bore the world's sad weight,
We, in their crowded loneliness,
Would seek the desolate.

mfZ For Thou hast placed us side by side,

In this wide world of ill,
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2*71 (FIRST TUNE)

J~H:

Cbarities

8. 8. 8. 6.

3
dL

100. God of mer - cy, God
K

m u.

8T. CHRT808T0M
//. S. Irons

q^=i=q

dim f7 Df '
m

™/„ f i V

T=T=&

t=-

of might. In love and pi - ty in - fi-nite,
dim . -^

£=* :± ^4
rJ 33*53

SI

dim\
I Ii u . .

Teach us, as ev - er in Thy sight, To live our life Lo.Thee. A - men

§5* T=%-« £^ te£t
t==l IP

7)i/2 And Thou, "Who cam'st on earth to die,

cr That fallen man might live thereby,

dim hear us, for to Thee we cry,

cr In hope, Lord, to Thee.

mf3 Teach us the lesson Thou hast taught,

To feel for those Thy blood hath bought,

That everyword, and deed, and thought

May work a work for Thee.

/ 4 For all are brethren, far and wide, cr

Since Thou, Lord, (dim) for all hast died;

(SECOND TUNE)

cr Then teach us, whatsoe'er betide,

/ To love them all in Thee.

p 5 In sickness, sorrow, want, or care,

"Whate'er it be, 'tis ours to share;

cr May we, where help is needed, there

/ Give help as unto Thee.

mf6 And may Thy Holy Spirit move
All those who live, to live in love,

Till Thou shalt greet in heaven above
/AH those who give to Thee.

G. Thring

Elmhurst
8. 8. 8. 6. E. Drewett

mf * 9

X=X- 3^
J = 90. O God of mer - cy, God of might, In love and pi - ty in - fi - nite,

mfm
' * ~ * ' j^^t^tt^r-r-i

Teach us, as ev - er in Thy sight, To live our life to Thee. A-me*t.

*=KHI =P=C

t^Ff
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272 (FIRST TUNE)

CHARITIES

L. M.
Intercession

r o i

J sb 88. Thou thro' suf - f'ring per-fect made.On Whom the bit - . ter cross was laid

:

i^^^aigi K-
=t =t=±

~&

In hours of sick-ness,grief,andpain,No suf-f'rer turns to Thee in vain. A- men.

m firififiifirnipirpi
mp 2 The halt, theraaimed, the sick, theblind, p 4 But, far more, let each keen pain

Sought not in vain Thy tendancekind

;

And hour of woe be heavenly gain,

Now in Thy poor Thyself we see, Each stroke of Thy chastising rod

And minister through them to Thee. Bring back the wanderer nearer God

!

m/3 loving Saviour, Thou canst cure m/5 heal the bruised heart within!

The pains and woesThou didst endure

;

save our souls all sick with sin

!

For all who need, Physician great, cr Give lifeand health in bounteous store,

Thy healing balm we supplicate. / That-we may praise Thee evermore

!

W. W. How

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

HOLLEY
G. Hews

mp
| |

'— ^ p
41 = 92. Thou thro suff'ringper - feet made, OnWhom the bit-ter cross was laid

;

:F=^±Ptr-f-Hi i
r f \ i

\ i r~FF=i—-T|

—

i
—T^j

'^^m^^mEE333
* M'.jU'Uf
Inhoursofsickness.griefand pain, No suff'rer turnstoThee In vain. A-men.

^pfiiii^fe^siii



273
CUARITIES

C. M. D.
8t. Elwyv

E. Jr Hopkins

E 3feJP
*=*

^3ee$
d: S13=1^

= 80. Thine arm, O Lord, in 'days !' of 1 old

^^
*—»—»—

r

it"

"

[=f=i=^

1—1—

t

r^R

Was strong to heal and save

;

^
~Sq ^=^=^-•J

• J J 1 .- i J. }; > ~f^r\
tr—

*

It

\4 5=J—--
tri-umphed o'er dis -

\£ ft :

ease and death, O'er <

—J

—

h—4^—«

—

lark- ness and the

3='
jrave.

2—|

—

s B_f_f-n b i
—
Lf—

-! L P—P-
i—f—'

—

*~ 4- * I

R
i

P
To Thee they. went,, the blind, the dumb, The pal - sied and the lame,

§M
f—*.3^r i^l

pg^ £
ef=i=* <-J-«- B

The lep - er with his taint -ed life, -The sick with fe -vered frame. A- men.

cr2 And lo! Thy touch brought life and
health,

Gave speech, and strength, and sight

;

And youth renewed and frenzy calmed
Owned Thee, the Lord of light.

mf And now, Lord, be near to bless,

cr Almighty as'of yore,

mf In crowded street, by restless couch,

_As by Gennesaret's shore.

mfZ /Though love and might no longer heal

By touch, or word, or look

;

Thoughthey who do Thywork mustread
Thy laws In nature's book

;

cr Yet come to heal the sick man's soul.

Come, cleanse the leprous taint,

Give joy and peace, where all is strife,

And strength, where all is faint.

7n/4 Be Thou our great Deliverer still,

cr Thou Lord of life and death,

mf Restore and quicken, soothe and bless

cr With Thine Almighty breath.

mf To hands that work and eyes that see,

Give wisdom's heavenly lore,

cr That whole and sick, and weak and
strong,

/ May praise Thee evermore.
£.. H. Plumptre
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CHARITIES
8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.

Waltham
H. Albert

2*7A. (FIRST TUNE)

J_ 7fi
(Thou to Whom the sick and dy-ing Ev - er came, nor came in vain.

J Still with heal- ing words re -ply- ing To the wea-ried cry of pain;

,Tt » fit

rtiKl I i I J' I 1-,
. .

:

i

1-3—1

—

i ,. i ..

Hear us, Je-sus, as we meet, Suppliants at Thy mer-cy seat. A-men.

:J3-^F^w^^sH^m^^^
m/2 Every care, and every sorrow,

Be it great, or be it small,
yesterday, to-day, to-morrow,
When, where'er, it may befall,

dim Lay we humbly at Thy feet,

. Suppliants at Thy mercy seat.

,y 3 Still the weary, sick, and dying
Need a brother's, sister's, care;

cr On Thy higher help relying
May we now their burden share,

mf Bringing all our offerings meet,
dim Suppliants at Thy mercy seat.

i SECOND TUNE) 8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.

mfi May each child of Thine be willing,

Willing both in hand and heart,

cr All the law of love fulfilling,

Ever comfort to impart;

mf Ever bringing offerings meet,
dim Suppliant to Thy mercy seat.

cr 5 So may sickness, sin, and sadness,
To Thy healing virtue yield,

Till the sick and sad, in gladness,

/ Rescued, ransomed, cleansed, heal*

One in Thee together meet, [ed,
Pardoned at Thy judgment seat*

G. Thring

Suppliant
J. Staincr

J = 76. Thou to Whom the sick and dy -ing. Ev-er came, nor came in vain,

^ j t ' r

$i£=fc

tr*

si

Still withheal-ing words re - ply

cr

?9EEf
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To the wea

dim

ried

§m=f

1

cry of pain;
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CHARITIES.

Voices in Unison. rail. Harmony.

f-r-
|

Hear us, Je - sus, as -we meet, Suppliants at Thy mer-cy seat A -men*

fc^##^iiiB

J=»90.. God of mer - cy!heark-en now; Be-fore Thy thronewe hum-bly bow;

y;ffi f f ir f if fiX it T fit -T itfT"

r f it pn gi

- - f
With heart and voice to Thee we cry For all on earth who suffering lie. A-men.

Cr +• •#- -»- fr^ -•- 42. .#- w5» . -•- •#• J- J. j^ ) J # ^ . ^>. ^..

?
n>/ 2 "We seek Thee where Thou dwell'st on mp 4 O let the healing waters spring,

high, Touched by Thy pitying angel's wing;

Beyond the glittering, starry sky

:

cr "With quickening power new strength

We find Thee whereThou dwell'stbelow impart
dim Beside the beds of want and woe. To palsied will, to withered heart.

vif 3 Be ours the hearts and hands to bless p 5 Where poverty in pain must lie,

The sorrowing sons of wretchedness

;

Where little suffering children cry,

Send Thou the help we cannot give

;

cr Bid us haste forth as called by Thee,

cr Bid dying souls arise and live. And in Thy poor, Thyself to see.

mf 6 Be Thou, O God eternal, blest,

Thy holy Name on earth confest

!

Echo Thy praise from every shore

For ever and for evermore.

E. S. Clark
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©rpbana

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.
Melita

J. B. Dykes•*• «* "• "• "• •" . •»• .0. uyn.tm

,

. . . .
j,

J= 82. Thou,Who mad -est land and sea, Andguid-est all, in all their ways,

i.

HT n—r^^11 c—1=—tpF—

F
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rU
1

: /.J^Jz
=1 *==*=**=

Who hear - est those who hring to Thee Their sac - ri - fice of prayer and praise

;

H if:gffiHMf^
1 rJ Im

O hear Thy children as they bring Themselves a low-ly of. fer-ing! Amen.

=4:_t:
r
_^z±z-^r p—

1 r y f rf * p~Pr

771/2 Great God, Who with a Father's love 7??/ 4 Come, heavenly Father, come to-day,

For we Thy children come to Thee,

And Thou wilt never say us, nay,

If come we in humility;

New-born in Thee, O Father, bless

p Thy children who are fatherless.

1

Dost watch o'er all created things,

And gatherest alU below, above,

Beneath tne shadow of Thy wings;

p Protect, we pray Thee, now, and bless

Thy children who are fatherless.

771/3 Thou hearest still the eagle's cry,

And notest e'en a sparrow's fall,

Thy listening ear doth heed on high.

And hearken to the raven's call;

Then, heavenly Father, hear and bless

p Thy children who are fatherless.

p 5 Cast forth upon the barren strand

Of this lone world, to Thee we fly;

771/ In faith and hope, we fain would stand

Beneath Thy sheltering arm for aye;

/ Streteh forth Thy hand, and pityingblesa

p Thy children who are fatherless.

312

7n/6 And may we all with joyful mind
Our hearts as living offerings bring,

The first-fruits of our life, to find

A Father in our heavenly King;
/And learn in life and death to bless

Thee, M Father of the fatherless."

O. Thriiiff



277 (FIRST TUNE)

4-

OBPEANS

6. 6. 6. 6. D.
Broablands

^<rr. <>j/ £. /'. liimbavlt

##-H J n, i rtH-frnri
J =76. Thou,Who with dy - ing lips Thy moth -er didst com - mend

mp

m£=E=^-*EiB
J—

,

m =fitz=tt=P=p:

to ;. the ten - der § care Of Thy be - lov - ed '£ friend

;

be£e*ee£

Turn, Lord, Thine eyes on 1 those

cr _ . I _

I Left In the world a - lone.

Eij& P r^
-g-r-

T

mf'2 Thou Who didst call Thy Twelve
Their home and friends to leave,

And in Thy kingdom all,

Yea, more' than all, receive,

p To those bereft of all,

Thy pitying love extend,

cr And let them find in Thee
Father, and Home, and Ftiend.

rnfZ Thou Who didst say of old,
*' Thine orphans lend to Me?

p Unto the fatherless

I will a Father be,"

cr Thy promises are sure;

Help us to trust Thee still

;

To those who ne«d Thee sore,

That faithful word fulfil.

mp 4 Thou Who in Thy still rest

Our dear ones safe dost keep

;

cr Thou Who shalt bring them back

One day from their long sleep,

/O keep us by Thy grace,

That we at last may be,

When that bright morning dawns.

At home with them and Thee.
E. Wtglesiporth
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277 < SEC0ND TUNE)

Voices in unison

ORPHANS

6. 6. 6. 6. D.
Supplication"
G. F. Vincent

76. ThouWho with dy

xu
ing lips Thy moth-er didst com -mend

g§Hl *£M
t=t ri^^wm 3f*ir

Un - to the ten - der care

m*£=& ^2J-
Of Thy be - lov - ed friend;

zE
^=i

:J»:

_g£-_ hh^=JM
ptp II

#3* 3^EfeEEEfed

Thou Who by Laza-rus' grave-

£j in i

In hu » man grief didst groan

i A -Dj. .j-.j

Tum,Lord,Thineeyes on those Left in . the world a
TV?
lone. A-MEN.

$M-r—

r

j^jg^fip,

r
cr Thy promises are sure;

Help us to trust Thee still

;

To those who need Thee sore,
That faithful word fulfil.

mfi Thou Who in Thy still rest
Our dear ones safe dost keep

;

cr Thou Who shalt bring them back
One day from their long sleep,

J O keep us by Thy grace,
That we at last may be,

When that bright morning dawns,
At home with them and Thee.

E. Wifflevworth

mf 2 Thou Who didst call Thy Twelve
Their home and friends to leave,

And in Thy kingdom all,

Yea, more^han all, receive,

p To those bereft of all,

Thy pitying love extend,
cr And let them find in Thee

Father, and Home, 'and Friend.

mf 3 Thou Who didst say of old,
" Thine orphans lend to Me;

p Unto the fatherless
1 will a Father be,"
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278 (FIRST TUNE)

temperance

7. 6, 7. 6. D.
Conquest
J. Stainer

pj \
i i

i
ni

t
\ , \/i j j

J =88. O Lord, our strength in): weak- ness, We pray to Thee for grace;

m/
1 M=i^ 3= t^-.^m

t—t- ±

$mmmm
For pow'r to ." fight ; the ',:-, hat - tie, For speed to run the race

;

^=j: H£±

1—1—

r

^^p^^^piilSij
P v I I

When Thy hap - tis - mal wa - ters\. Were pour'dup - on our

n- z . ) - . - 1
••- j 1

1—«s^-

hrow,

tl -r- % £:§i=k I JE

^^seps
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We then were madeThy chil-dren, And pledg'dour ear-liestvow Amen.

ppip
^w/ 2 We then were sealed and hallowed

By Thy life-giving word;
Were made the Spirit's temples,

And members of the Lord

;

~p With His own blood He bought us,

And made the purchase sure

;

His are we : may He keep us
Sober, and chaste, and pure".

mf 3 Conformed to His own likeness

May we so live and die,

i> That in the grave bur bodies

In holy peace may lie

;

.cr And at the resurrection
' Forth from those graves may spring,
Like to the glorious body
Of Christ, our Lord and King.

rhfi The pure in heart are blessed,

For they shall see the Lord
For ever and for ever .

By seraphim adored;
o* And they shall drink the pleasures,

Such as no tongue can tell,

From the clear crystal river,

And life's eternal well.

C. Wordsworth
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278 (SECOND JUKS

TEMPERANCE

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

iss ^ j=pi

Lancashire
H. Smart

i=ii
j ' n f I«/' ------ ••• #r-

#e»3B. Lord, our strength in weak-ness, We -pray to Thee for grace;

»»/ ... .- ' ._
#•

" fit
£ i
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i
to ^gq-rtT^ i
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For.power to fight the bet - tie, For speed': to run . the race;

fc*=t
U~ hd

j^^p^pi^F^^l

When Thy bap - tis - mai wa - tera Were pour'd up - on our brow,

m
fc—»-r

F
1

3* ^^ Silis: *4
We then weremade Thychil-dren, And pledged our «ar-liestvow; A-men.

pil^te^^^-r-rTyl^ig^j
73/2 We then were sealed and hallowed

By Thy life-giving word

;

Were made the Spirit's temples,

And members of the Lord;

p With His own blood He bought us,

And made the purchase sure;

His are we: may He keep us

Sober, and chaste, and pure.

tnf 3 Conformed to His own likeness

May we so live and die,

p That in the grave our bodies

In holy peace may lie

;

316
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cr And at the resurrection

Forth from those graves may. spring,

Like to the glorious body
Of Christ, our Lord and King.

m/4 The pure in heart are blessed,

For they shall see the Lord
For ever and for. ever

By seraphim adored

;

cr And they shall drink the pleasures,

Such as Jio tongue can tell,

From the clear crystal river,

And life's eternal well.

G WordtwortK



2ftQ <FIBST TUNE)

TEMPERANCE

L M.
Maimzek

J. Afainzer

^^13QEEg5J
y=82.When,doom'dtodeath,theA-pos-tIe lay At night in Her-od's dun-geon cell,

A light shone round him like the day. And from hb limbs the fet-ters fell. A-men.

i

7n/2A messenger from God was there, mfi^O God of love and mercy, deign

To break his chain and bid him rise; To look on those with pitying eye
And lo I the saint, as free as air. Who struggle with that fatal chain.

Walked forth beneath the open skies. crAnd send them succour from on high

p 3 Chains yet more strong and cruel bind J'S Send down, in its resistless might.

The victims of that deadly thirst Thy gracious Spirit, we implore.

Whichdrowns the soul, and fromthemlnd And lead the captive forth to light,

Blots the bright Image stamped at first. A rescued soul, a slave no more I

W. C. Bryant

(SECOND TUNE)
L.M.

J: J—I
SEFTOtf

J. B. Calkin

i=x =l=S=fcr
1£ig; m -+-T m 53*85 -*—
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7"/' i|i it
J=82.When,doom >dto death,the A-pos-tle lay' At "night th Her-od's dun-geon cell,

mmmmmmmim
-nj- ^=BS 1 l i a^=«
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A light shone roundhim tike theday.And from hisltmbs the fet-ters fell. A-men.
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©tvtmts Schools

280 (FIRST TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10.

Old 124th
L. Bourgeois

I $ ^MS23
mfiT^

z 1 r

*-*-*=£
-M~

0—1QO. God of the proph-ets! Bless the proph-ets' sons: X - li-jah's man- tie

m/ -•- -0- -&- -<s>- -0- . _-«>-
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oTer E - li - sha cast; Each
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P

*-

age its sol - eran task may claim but

^^^mmmms*t

fed=i^ s*=tPF*
A - MEN.

-£2 £»_.

cr

:. Make each one ilo - bier, stronger than the last!

I*
i—J

13
'^=&- T^=

77i/*2 Auoint them prophets I Make their ears attent

To Thy divinest speech; their hearts awake

To human need; their lips make eloquent

To assure the right, and every evil break.

mf^ Anoint them priests! Strong intercessors they

p For pardon, and for charity and peace!

Ah, if with them the world might pass, astray,

Into the dear Christ's life of sacrifice!

f 4. Anoint them kings! Aye kingly kings, O Lord!

Anoint them with the spirit of Thy Son:
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DIVINITY SCHOOLS

Theirs not a jewelled crown, a blood stained sword;

Theirs, by sweet love, for Christ a kingdom won.

mfb Make them apostles! Heralds of Thy Cross,

Forth may they go to tell all realms Thy grace:

cr Inspired of Thee, may they count all but loss,

And stand at Jast with joy before Thy face.

/6 mighty age of prophet-kings, return!

O truth, O faith enrich our urgent time!

Lord Jesus Christ, again with us sojourn:

A weary world awaits Thy reign sublime!

D. Wortman

J = 100. God of the proph-ets! Blessthe prophets' sons: E - H - jah's man - tie

mf
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E - 11 - sha cast; Each age its .sol_ - emn task, may claim but
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Make each one no - bier, strong-er than the last! A -MEW.

§SEE3 _£-

r ' f r r
.

r '

r ^ p I



IV. THE HOLY SCRIPTURES
20l (FIRST TUNE)

C. M.
St. Peter

A. H. Reinagla

±E
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£e|
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=2 m
J = 80. Lamp of our feet,where-by we trace Our path when wont to stray;

r

-0- m -0- "•--*-
"J" - "2^- • "iS'-C^

S
Stream from the fount of heav'n-ly grace. Brook by the traveller's way ; i A-MEN.

' « *-^r ,-r = .^—H« * a ±i-r-.HSilS iffii

mp 2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed, mp 4 Word of the everlasting God,,

True manna from on high

;

Will of His glorious Son ;
<

Our guide and chart, wherein we read Without thee how could earth be trod,

Of realms beyond the sky

;

Or heaven itself be won?

j7z/3- Pillar of fire, through watches dark, m/5 Lord, grant us all aright to learn'

And radiant cloud by day

;

The wisdom it imparts

;

When waves would 'whelm our tossing bark, And to its heavenly teaching turn,

Our anchor and our stay: With simple, childlike hearts.

B. Barton

(SECOND TUNE)
C. M.

S
j> 4—• m yd— •—•—'—• ' i

Nox Pr^ecessit
J. B. Calkin

J -V - ,_

mf
J =80.Lamp of our feet,where - by « we trace Our path when wont to stray;

m^
FPP

t^*fEE£ =t —P--

ip^^lpiilpp^iis
Stream from the fount of heav'n-ly grace, Brook by the traveller's way. A- men-

.

R*. .». _
M -0-' -t- 7- -P- + -*- -0- -0-

m
-0- -*- -0- -0- -0- *-' +; _a g; /?
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES

Ravenshaw
in

bid em, And our foot -steps gnidJ = 84. Lord. Thy Word a

-F r
:=

l
—»—^-

1 j—

F

h-

eth:

m* ?=p=t

p 2 "When our foes are near us,

cr Then Thy "Word doth cheer us,

Word of consolation,

Message of salvation.

p 3 When the storms are o'er us,

And dark clouds before us,

cr Then its light directeth,

And our way protecteth.

mf 4 Who can tell the pleasure,

Who recount the treasure,

(SECOND TUNE)

• By Tby Word impartecj

To the simple-hearted ?

cr 5 Word of mercy, giving

Succour to the living;

Word of life, supplying

p Comfort to the dying I

mf 6 O that we discerning

Its most holy learning,

Lord, may love and fear Tbeel

Evermore be near Thee!

H. W. Baker

St. Cypbiax
6. 6. 6. 6. R. R. Chope

feeESzEm gg
mf

Lord, Thy Word a

MU^khEid
And our foot - steps guld - eth

:

Who its truth be-liev- eth Light and joy re-oeiv-eth. A-men.
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES

(FIRST TUNE)

i—X
CM.

Ch-esterfield
T. HaweU

S3B i
TV

= 90. Fa-ther of mer-cies! in _ Thy Word What end -less glo - ry shines! For
mf

IS pz=fcj=rg=£=|
n—

r

i^^^iifg^^^B
ev - er be~ Thy Name a .- dored For these ce - les - tial lines. a A-men.

/ Here the Redeemer's welcome voice mpS O may these heavenly pages be
Spreads heavenly peace around; My ever dear delight;

And life and everlasting joys cr And still new beauties may I see,
Attend the blissful sound. And still Increasing light.

mf 4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord
Be Thou for ever near

;

Teach me to love Thy sacred "Word,
And view my Saviour there.

A. Steele

(SECOND TUNE>
CM.

Southwell
H. S. Irons

gfazS3 EEJ fefeE?
mf~*

J =82. Fa-ther of mer

™f m -P-

—eiesl in Thy Word What

3=j^=I=§3
by'

d
end- less glo - ry shines!

3F
^^^fpl^i^

For ev - er be Thy Name a-dored For these ce - les - tial lines. Amen.

rfiFf^^r
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES

(FIRST TUNE)
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

Munich
Ear. by Mendelssohn •

mmmr=r=

mm.

m£
O Truth un-changed, un- chang -ing,

—JO M t tf^—t

O Light of our dark sky;

^fr^^mmm^r
J—J-

i& j=Fj=^ M^tm^m
Êar

We praise Thee for the ra - diance _ That from the hal - low'd page,

I 1 f \f :£Bj^teN^pp^ ap:=f=t ^=
4=t^IplIlli^SliflpI

A Ian - tern to our ' foot- steps, Shines on from age to age

/

m mto: mw 1
1-ipi=*: 3t*Z

Amek.

r—

r

iii
w/2 The Church from her dear Master

Received the gift divine,

And still that light she lifteth

O'er all the earth to shine.
It Is the golden casket
Where gems of truth are stored,

It is the heaven-drawn picture
Of Christ, the living Word.

/ 3 It floateth like a banner
Before God's host unfurled;

It shineth like a beacon
p Above the darkling world

;

cr It is the chart and compass
That o'er life's surging sea,

p 'Mid mists and rocks and quicksands
Still guides, O Christ, to Thee.

mf 4 O make Thy Church, dear Saviour,
A lamp of purest gold,

To bear before the nations
Thy true light as of old

;

p teach Thy wandering pilgrims
By this, their path to trace,

cr Till, clouds and darkness ended,
They see Thee face to face.

W. W. How
323
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THE HOLY SCJilPTUBES

SECOND TUNE)

#= 96.0 Word of God
mf

J=J;
in - car - nate,

1 I

"Wis - dona from on high,

pp^^H^Pfl^eppii
^^^^^ii^^pp
P3

Truth un-changed,un - chang - ing, Light of our dark sky!

-*—}-(*•

t— 1—

r

J=£

##s
±=t mm:c

We praise Thee for. the . ta.'-' dianoe That from the hal- lowed pageT

=M

PcFPPP
A Ian - tern to our foot - steps, Shines on from age to age. A- men,

dfe§^
th+ rit rl,

v=* r^^^^^^m^msm
r

cr It is the chart and compass
That o'er life's surging sea,

p 'Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands,

Still guides, O Christ, to Thee.

m/4 make Thy Church, dear Saviour,

A lamp of purest gold,

To bear before the nations

Thy true light as of old

;

p O teach Thy wandering pilgrims

By this, their path to trace,

cr Till, clouds and darkness ended,

They see Thee face to face.

W. W. How

mf2 The Church from her dear Master

Received the gift divine,

And still that light she lifteth.

O'er all the earth to shine.

It is the golden casket

Where gems of truth are stored,

It is the heaven-drawn picture

Of Christ, the living Word.

f3 It floateth like a banner
Before God's host unfnrled

;

It shineth like a beacon

p Above the darkling world

;

324
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SPECIAL OCCASIONS
©rMnation

(FIBST TUNE)
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

Calkw
J. B. Calkin

ipglPPpPf^^PP
= 94. Lord of the liv - ing har - vest ^ That whi - tens o'er the plain,

mf
7=*2*E 2fc

i—

r

^ =t
^^T

ther ; Their sheaves of gold- en grain:

1
f *r t=s

f
1—t-

sr j. 'j.-^-- * EEj£E£
"i*^

i i

- * a*
Ac-cept these hands to - hour, These hearts to

mf2 As labourers in Thy vineyard

Still faithful may they be,

p Content to bear the burden

Of weary days for Thee;

m/To ask no other wages,

When Thou shalt call them home,
But to have shared the travail

Which makes Thy kingdom come.

mfZ Come down, Thou Holy Spirit,

And fill their souls with light,

Clothe them in spotless raiment,

In vesture clean and white

;

Within Thy sacred temple

Be with them where they stand,.

To guide and teach Thy people

/.Throughout our native land.

mf 4 Be with them, God the Father!

"Be with them, God the Son!

And God the Holy Spirit!

. Most blessed Three in One!

cr Make them a holy priesthood,

Thee humbly to adore,

/And fill them with Thy fulness

Both now and evermore

!

J. S. B. Monseil
325



285 (SECOND TUNE)

ORDINATION

7.6.7.6.D.

«/= 94. Lord of * the I liv - ing bar- vest That whi* tens o'er the plain

mf

1

i

s
Where an - gels soon shall gath - er ^ Their sheaves of gold - en grain

PS :5:T: n=t
fS

Hfe @ feq=l= ^JESES * ?*z

Ac - cept these hands to hour, These hearts to trust and . love,

S ?-Mg—

^

5*
?=f

^?p nTt
US S3=B=te3 I:«=4?

r^T *r
And deign with them ta J hast - en 5 Thy king - dom from a - hove. M A-men.

Tn/2 As labourers in Thy vineyard

Still faithful may they be,

p Content to bear the burden
Of weary days for Thee;

mf To ask no other wages,

'

When Thou shalt call them home,
But to have shared the travail

Which makes Thy kingdom come.

mf3 Comedown, Thou Holy Spirit,

And fill their souls with light;

Clothe them in spotless raiment,

In vesture clean and white;

Within Thy sacred temple

Be with them where they stand,

To guide and teach Thy people

Throughout our native land.

m/4 Be with them, God the Father!

Be with them, God the Son I

And God the Holy Spirit t

Most blessed Three in One J

crTffake them aholy priesthood,

Thee humbly to adore,

/And fill them with Thy fulness

Both now and evermore!
V. s. B.MongeU
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ORDINATION

X.M.
Elt

T. Turton

mmmgm
r^~r

=80. BowdowmThineear, Al-migh-ty Lord, And h^ar Thy Church's sup-pliant cry

For

Pta
all who preachThy sav-ing Word,And wait up-

EE£^
-a-T

*=t

on Thymin-is-try. Amen-

.

£=FP—•—*^ppi
/n/2" In mercy, Father, now give heed, p 4 Blest Spirit, in their hearts abide,

And pourThy quickening Spirit's breath And give them grace to watch and pray

;

On those whom Thou dost call to feed That as they seek Thy flock to guide,
. Thy flock redeemed by Jesus' death. Themselves may keep the narrow way.

wfZ 0.Saviour, from Thy pierced hand p 5 O God, Thy strength and mercy send
cr Shed o'er them all Thy gifts divine: To shield them in their strife with sin;
That those who in Thy presence stand cr Grant them, enduring to the end,
/ May do Thy will with love like Thine. / The crown of life at last to win.

T. £. Powell

Warekam
W. Knapp287 L.M.

p^^^ippii^i
«= 88. Fa-ther of mer-cies,bow Thine ear, At - ten -tive to our ear- nest pray'r:

mf

We plead for thosewhopieadforThee;Suc-cess-fulpleadersmaytheybe!. A-mex.

§S
J *<±£
V? i

'&*j*
:=t m :** *+

5 WA
1

—

\_'

mp 2 Howgreattheir work.howvasttheircharge Teach them immortal souls to gain,

cr Do Thou their anxious souls enlarge: Souls that will well reward their pain.

Their best acquirements are our gain-, /5 Let thronging multitudes around
We share the blessings they obtain. " Hear from their lips the joyful sound

;

/3 Clothe, then, with energy divine In humble strains Thy grace implore,

Their wonls.and let those wordsbe Thine; And feel Thy new-creating power.
To them Thy sacred truth reveal, mp g Let sinners break their massy chains,
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. ^ % Distressed souls forget their pains

;

mfi Teach them to sow the precious seed ; cr Let light thro' distant realms be spread,
* Teach them Thy chosen flock to feed

;

And Sion rear her drooping head.

327
B. Beddome



288 (FIRST TUNE)

fefe^

ORDINATION

L. M. ^ Melcombe
S. Webbe

rS-Ti-i-i— '
i J i -

J= 80. Spir - it of the liv - ing God, In all Thy plen - i - tude of grace,

7 l

1 =£=fc ^fflit=t I *=* Pigii
Where'er thefootof man hathtrod.Descend on 'onr a- pos-taterace. A-mex.

ggggi -UJ^X
£^

* *
t=t

P^f P
A_JL

fEEEBŜ
7^2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of wf Souls without strength inspire with

love, might,

To preach the reconciling word

;

Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

cr Give power and unction from above,

Whene'er the joyful sound is heard, rnfl Convert the national far and nigh
The triumphs of the Cross record;

p 3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light; / The Name of Jesus glorify,

cr Confusion, order, in Thy path; Till every people call Him Lord.
J. Montgomery

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

Winchester New
B. Crasselius

Spir- it of the liv- ing God, In all Thy plen- i - tude of grace,

* r t -

£ , . . 3Er =m mr~r^ n
)Ot of man hath trod, De-scend on

g=ti—|_f
-^

—

*=Fn=F£ :=5:

Where'er thefootof man hath trod, De-scend on our a - pos-taterace. A-men.

T=t p
328
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ORDINATION

(FIRST TUNE) Veni Cbeator, No. X
T. Attwood

"4 3T
J=80. l.Come.Ho - ly Ghost, our souls in- spire,. "And light- en -with ce

-

p4. En -a - ble with
.
per - pet - ual " light The dullness of our

/7. Teach us to
.
know the Fa - ther, Son, And Thee of both to

f-H>4 i LL H T i

rT I r—\^T»^fn^r^ f—

j

:&

TS^P
=t=S w^m

les - tial fire. 2. Thou the an - oint - ing Spir - it art, Who dost Thy
blind - ed sight,w/o. A-nointand cheer our soil - ed face "With the a-
be but. 0ne,/8. That.thro' the a- ge3 all ^ a- long, This may

:fr-W^ n t=t
tE

1—

r

sevenfold giftslm- part. 3.Thyblessed unc-tion from a-bove Is com-fort,
bundance.of Thygrace. m/>6.Keep far our foes.give peace at home! Where Thou art

be . our end-less song :ff9. Praise to Thy e - ter - nal mer - it, Fa - ther

J

cr I f
life, .,,and fire of love, Is com - fort, life, and fire of love.

Guide, no ill can come,Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come.

Son, andHo-ly Spir- it, Fa- ther, Son, andHo-ly Spir-it.

A-men-

mm &
§5?IS

ih* r-M
Latin: TB. /. Conn



200 < SECOND TUNE )

Voices in unison

ORDINATION

L.M.

mm&&m?mmm
Vent Creator, No. 2
Ancient Plain-Song

J=78.Come,Ho- ly Ghost, our souls in- spire, And light-en with ce - les - tial fire.

sgffif^gipipig^ipg

pfpJigiipiifiiigp
noint-ing Spir-it art, Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts im- part.

^igp^^gipi^l
3 Thy blessed unction from above

Is comfort, life, and fire of love.

4 Enable with perpetual light

The dulness of our blinded sight.

5 Anoint and cheer our soiled face

With the abundance of Thy grace.

Verse 9

4-m £^
3E

6 Keep far our foes, give peace at home:

Where Thou artGuide.no ill can come.

7 Teach us to know the Father, Son,

And T;hee of both to be but One,

8 That, through the ages aft* along,

This may be our endless song:

:fe±j=*=M 1—

1

$
Praise

/
Thy ter - nal me - rit,

t=s-^rt
-t—r t= *=^

Ho - ly Spi - rit. A - men. . .Fa - ther. Son, and

___—J^J— — ŝ jt_*— f- f^f—r-fi (2 ri-*-^ 2—n

330
Z,a«n : Tr. J. Cosin



289 (THIRD TUNE)

ORDINATION

8.8.

Vkni Creator. No. 3
J. H. Hopkins

mf
i^i^f^lgilii^^Ji!3**Et

i = 98.Corae, Ho- ly Ghost, our souls in- spire, And light -en with ce - les - tial fire.

f-

m/2 Thou the anointing Spirit art,

Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart.

w/3 Thy blessed unction. from above

Is comfort, life, and fire of love.

p 4 Enable with perpetual light

The dulness of our blinded sight.

mfb Anoint and cheer our soiled face

With the abundance of Thy grace.

p 6 Keep far onr foes, give peace at home:

Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come.

mf\ Teach us to know the Father, Son,

And Thee of both to be but One,

f 8 That, through the ages all along,

This may be our endless song,

Im^g^^
7/
Praise to Thy e - ter-nalraer-it, Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Spir-it. A - men.

ffff*^Z

is^wi^n
Latin : Tr. J. Cosin
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is

Institution of flDinisters

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

1—J__l

Pastor
L. J. Wood

=t
a=rri fJ Nhr#^P

i
**/ i r i i r i

4= 80. Heavenly Shep-herd, Thee we t pray For Thy ser-vant here to - day :

^ » 0—p-r-0—^ * , m • f- ,, g-

By the cross up- on his brow, By his _ or - di .-• na- tion vow,

9i-fcE4—4—gzzfr=

I

Be ^k±mEZEE£
r
-
T

5EEF

^E ^i 3tB11 :f=te

By the pray'rs which we have prayed For the Ho- ly Spir-it's aid,

^i^fM £±
?

i—

r

m
*_*_^
=t=*

90 *

—

=i

-J—H—i—^~
*=*Z=^t

=t

cr
|

By the deep and . fer-vent love Ow - ing to his Lord a- hove,

1—

r

m
+—1—S—^-L-4—-*-==*=*+ * •—.gr^ ^gr-^-p-.^:

'

. Amen.

El
Grant him faith-ful watch to keep. Tend Thy lambs.and feed Thy sheep. Amen.

mmm
j3 2 From the silent power of sio

Lurking secretly within,

cr May the grace that flows from Thee,

Heavenly Shepherd, set him free

;

mf By the blessing on him breathed,

M2-

m m
.-(9-

T
By the charge to him bequeathed,

cr Thou the Way, the Truth, the Life,

Gird him for the sacred strife,

p Aye his faithful watch to keep,

Tend Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep.



LA TING OF A CORNER-STONE

mfZ Speed him on his life-long way,

Speed him whom we speed to-day;

cr Thou, the gracious, loving Lord,

Give him souls for his reward :

/Till he win the promised crown,

p When he lays his burden down
Humbly at his Saviour's feet,'

Low before the mercy-seat:

Give him, Lord, Thy grace to keep,

Tend Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep.

/*To the blessed Trinity

Now let praise and glory be,

In Whose Name we meet to-day

For our guidance, as we pray

That we may, In all we do,

Pastor, and his flock, be true;

True to man in heavenly love,

True to Thee, our God, above,

Till we, sheep and shepherd, meet,

Ransomed at Thy Judgment seat.

C. G. Woodhouse: G. Thring

tflapinG of a Cornerstone

291
L. M.

m^ fct Ml I I fe
Waeeham
W. Knapp

i=± SPpI
rnf

*^zr
t==t

r=*rT
J=9*. Lord of hosts.Whose glo-ry, fills The bounds of the e- ter- nal hills,

5=£=H i»3g
£fct trt .-er

-r.f+P

And _ yet . voach - safes, in Christian lands, _To ± dwell ,in temples made with hands ; A-men.

r?/2 Grant that all we who here to-day

Rejoicing this foundation lay,

cr May be in very deed Thine own.

Built on the precious Corner-stone.

m/4To Thee they all belong; to Thee

The treasures of the earth and sea;

And whence bring them to Thy throne,

We but present Thee with Thine own.

mfZ Endue the creatures with Thy grace, m/5 The minds that guide, endue with skill

That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place

;

The hands that work, preserve from ill

The beauty of the oak and pine, cr That we, who these foundations lay.

The gold aDd silver, make them Thine. May raise the top-stone in its day.

771/6 Both now and ever, Lord, protect

The teror-le of Thine own elect;

cr Be Thou in them, and they In Thee.

O ever blessed Trinity I

J. M. Neaie
333



LAYING OF A CORNER-STONE

2Q2 (FIRST TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. D.

Drprhuh«t
J Lanyran

Sp^^^p^i J_i 1-
E3EE

#=82.Tn the Name which earth and heav

f-0- •*• -*- -- m

Ev - er wor-ship, praise, and fear.

j^JP^i^bfab±j£d
Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Splr - It, f Shall f a house be " bnlld -ed " here:

^^N^^
ere with prayer its deep foun-da -tions, In the Faith of Christ, we lay.

kM^^M^dm
j-j- i=t

3P-8tone in its day. A-men.

:«=rd:
I: *

l>

Trust-ing" by" His help to crown it With the top-stone in its day.

=1=

=P T EES^gJfra^m-=r
777/2 ITere as in their due succession

Stone on stone the workmen place,

Thus, we pray, unseen but surely,

Jesu, build us up in grace

;

Till, within these walls completed,

We complete in Thee are found

;

And to Thee, the one Foundation,

Strong and living stones, are bound

/3 Fair shall be Thine earthly temple:

Here the careless passer-by

Shall bethink him, in its beauty,

Of the holier House on high

;

334

p Weary hearts and troubled spirits

Here shall find a still retreat;

Sinful souls shall bring their burden
Here to the Absolver's feet.

•nfA Yet with truer, nobler beauty,

Lord, we pray, this house adorn,

Where Thy Bride, Th> Church redeemed,

Robes her for her marriage morn;
Clothed in garments of salvation,

Rich with gems of heavenly grace,

Spouse of Christ, arrayed and waiting

Till she may behold His face.



LAYING OF A CORNER-STONE

mfb Here in dae and solemn order /6 Praise to Thee, O Master-Builder,

May her ceaseless prayer arise;

cr Here may strains of holy gladness

Lift her heart above the skies;

Here the word of life be spoken;

Here the child of God be sealed;

p Here the Bread of Heaven be broken,
" Till He conic," Himself revealed.

Maker of the earth and skies;

Praise to Thee in Whom Thy temple

Fitly framed together lies;

Praise to Thee, eternal Spirit,

Binding all that lives in one:

Till our earthly praise be ended,

And the eternal song began!

J. Ellerton

2Q2 (SECOND TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. D,

i rr^mmf
# = 92. In theName which earth and heav- en Ev-er ,wor-8hip,praise. and fear,

•--r ipPPPPiiipNi
_J_L

f Sr * * :r** r̂*
Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Spir - it, Shall a house be build -ed here:

msmmmmmmmi

IS
Here with prayer its deep foun-da-tions, In the Faith of Christ, we lay,

1—

T

m
Trust-ing by His help toerown it With the top-stone In its day. A-me.v.

3=F
:F=t f

I
I
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LAYING OF A CORNER-STONE

293 "Wabeijjgton
R. Harrison

f=f

g = 88. OThon,in Whom a - lone is found The streDgth by which our toil is" blest, Up-onthls

,."/, , r ,,
J . l ^-r^^ . g ,,J tf -.r1 ?,^-*

a
H "

1

con-se-cra - ted ground Xow bid Thy cloud of - glo^- ry ~ rest, A-men.

^ii^^r^ffmm
f2 In Thy great Name -we place this stone ; mfZ And while Thy sons, from earth apart,

To Thy great truth these walls we rear

:

Here seek the truth from heaven that

Long may they make Thy glory known, Fill with Thy Spirit every heart,[sprung,

And long our Saviour triumph here. With living fire touch every tongue,

m/4 Lord, feed Thy Church with peace and love;

Let sin and error pass away,

cr Till truth's full influence from above
/Rejoice the earth with cloudless day.

H. Ware

294 (FIBST TUNE)
6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

AUBURNDALE
H. W. Parker

i=t
/

?=$
*-J

S5ElE^

#=94. Christ- la our Cor-ner-stone, On Him - a -lone we build: With

/

§fe
£: i=i *-1—t- €±

I
* 1 J- *—1-S^^tfe^^j m

His true saints a - lone The courts of heav'n are filled; On His great

& * * . . ,-* .J.JT & &

336
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LAYING OF A CORNER-STONE
I

$m

•ace and

SJ3
love our nopes we place, Of pres-ent grace a - bove

C-r

r—t—

r

/2 O then with hymns of praise
These hallowed courts shall rlug.

cr Our voices we will raise
The Three in One to sing,

ff And thus proclaim in joyful song,
Both loud and long, that glorious Name

p 3 Here, gracious God, do Thou
For evermore draw nigh;

Accept each faithful vow,
And mark each suppliant sigh;

cr In copious shower on all who pray.
Each holy day Thy blessings pour.

p 4 Here may we gain from heaven
The grace wnioh we implore;

cr And may that grace, once given,

/ Be with us evermore;
p Until that day when all the blest
To endless rest are called away.

Tr. J. Chandler

2Q4 (SECOND tune:

eppipig
Harewood
8. S. Wesley6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

04. Christ is our Cor - ner - stone, On Him a - lone we build ; With

u j-

IjjJJ J j y hH^a
His truesaints a - lone The courts of heav'n are fill'd : On His great love our

jgia^=5SfiM^gB&H=^i
H-B+4^=fia=^Jik

hopes we place Of pres - ent grace and joys a - bove. A-men.

337



Consecration of Gburcbes-

295 L. M.
GERMANY
lieethoven

$. Thy Temple is not made with hands, 'T is lit by ma-hya gold- en star:

The pur-ple heights of mountain lands Its ev - er - last-ing pil-lars are. A-MEN.

§i£ r&- £&£&mm Efig^3SEEpEg|
fJ

wi/2 Thee, highest heaven cannot contain,
Great Lord of earth, and sky, and sea!

Yet enter in, and bless the fane
Adoring hands have reared for Thee. mp g For fQod dlv ,ne to sou]s sufficed>

For words that warn, for prayers that

For blessings on the marriage morn,
p And sweet words whispered o'er the

dead:

j> 3 ['Unworthy gift and touched with fears,
And memories of our loved at rest

;

Draw nigh, O Lord, and dry our tears,
And be Thy presence here confest.]

mfA For welcome to the babe new-born,
For strengthening hands on bended

head,

• To be used or a memorial church.

2Q0 (FIRST TUNE)

And with Thy presence all

bless.

tings
cr Arise and enter in, O Christ! [press,

thi

/ 6 So praise to Thy great Name shall rise
Up from these walls, this sacred floor,

Who made, Who saves, Who sanctifies,

For ever and for evermore.
C. F . Alexander

L. M.
Hebron
L. Mason

50. Je - su ! where'er Thy peo-ple meet, There they be-hold Thy
mf

t=*!

*f
E,E^

m
Where'er they seek Thee,Thou art found,And ev-'ry place is hallowed ground. A - men.

338
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CONSECRATION OF CUURCUES

2QO (SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

GOLDEL
German

J=80. Je - su! where'er Thy peo- pie meet, There they be - hold Thy„ mer-cy- seat;

jj J—J—

Where'erthey seek Thee,Thou art found, And ev-'ry place is hallowed ground. A-men.

Sfefefeg^Mg
wi/2 And since within no walls connned,

Thou dwellest in the humble mind:
Let all within Thy house who come,
Departing, take Thee to their home.

tn/3 Yet everywhere Thou guid'st Thine own
To raise for Thee an earthly throne;
And where Thy Name Thou dost record,

There Thou wilt come and bless them, Lord

!

m/4 [*Behold, at Thy commanding word,
We stretch the. curtain and the cord;
Cdme Thou and fill this wider space,

And bless us with a large increase.]

m/5 Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few,
Thy former mercies here renew;

p And here to wayward hearts proclaim
The sweetness of Thy saving Name !

mf G Here may we prove the might of prayer,

To strengthen faith and sweeten care

:

cr To teacli our faint desires to rise,

And bring all heaven before our eyes!

mf 7 Here to the babe new-born on earth,

Grant Thou the newer, better birth;

By water and the Holy Ghost
Restoring all that Adam lost.

p 8 Here to the weary, hungry soul,

cr Give Thou the gift that maketh whole;
The bread that is Christ's flesh, for food,

The wine that is the Saviour's blood.

mfd Lord, we are few, but Thou art near;
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear;

/ O rend the heavens, come quickly down,
And make a thousand hearts Thine own!

W. Cowper
For enlargement of the Church.
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CONSECRATION OF CHURCHES

JL M.
Grace Church

J.Pteyel
2p *7 (FIKSTTUNE)

J-

5S3

»/ - - fi
<>2.Come,Je-sus, from' the sap-phire throne,Where Thy redeem'd be-hold Thy face,

™/> + +- „ m € *
HeesS

q=

i_lHH!^S^SSp
En-ter this temple.now Thine own, And let Thy glo - ry fill the place. A -men.

/2 We praise Thee that to-day we see
Its sacred walls before Thee stand;

'Tis Thine for us. 'tis ours for Thee;
Reared by Thy kind assisting hand.

cr wipe the mourner's tears away.
And give new strength to meet TnywilL

mp5 When round this Board Thine own shall
And keep the feast of dying love, [meet,

cr Be our communion ever sweet [above.
With Thee, and with Thy Church

With Thine own joy fill every breast, „*- nnmn f„i*t,*„tei,„».».«^ «• ^ Tv, x,nnn .

With Thineown pow'r Thy word attend.7"/6 S^ftS^S!;?%SfSk,
?
edP^ S

f

h mP ;
' In Ihlne own arms the lambs infold;

p 4 Here in the dark and sorrowing day, cr Give help to climb the heav'nwardsteep,
Bid Thou the throbbing heart be still; Till Thy full glory we behold.

Jt. Palmer

m/3 Oft as returns the day of rest,

Let heartfelt worship here ascend;
fill

(SECOND TUNE) L.M.
STArNCLlFFE
B. ration

I

mf I I >"
, f , ^ ,

N

= 92. Come.Je - sus.from the sapphire throne,Where Thy reoeem'dbe- hold Thy face,

pppigiplliifi
jg^^^iiil#^^pggfl

En-ter this tem-ple,now Thineown,And let Thy glo-ry 5 fill the place. A -men.

as^^y^fl^pg^aai
.340



298

CONSECRATION OF CHURCHES

7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

Roubk
C. Gounod

gff^pp^i^gppgia
72. God oflove, our Fa-ther, Sa-viour, Ho-ly Splr- it, Thee we praise! Triune

$ gtf-^-f-—# _ ^_^ ,__»_|_£Lj Z—

»

—^_
rC«—.-*_» -^Hpipp^i F=f=f

iiS^i^^^ii^iippi

3i-b

God, all tho't tran-scend-lng, Fain would we a tern -pie raise Wor-thy

-2:p 4=tSS p—»

—

e

F£

11=

4—

L

^k i &Tnrasaf±f
of Thylov - ing-kind-ness, Hal-lowed thro' all earth-ly daysl Amen.

£ *»i#*igi^^ -a

n^^f
fc£iHl

ra/* 2 Make these stones a hallowed symbol,

Saints of God who run may read,

Types of those whom, blest Redeemer,

Thou from sin and woe hast freed,

Pillars Thou hast hewn and shapen,

Thine elect in very deed I

f 3 Lord! restore the gates of Sion,

Let her courts with praise resound I

May Thy light and love descending

Shed their radiant joys around,

So shall man reveal Thy glory;

Earth, like heaven, be hallowed ground I

B. W. RobUliard

S41



TReetoration of a Cburcb

2QQ (FIRST TUNE)
7. 8. 7. D.

Albany
O. E. Oliver

= 88. Lift the strain of high thanks-giv-ing ! Tread with songs the hal- low'd way

!

i
Praise our fa-thers'God, former-cies, New to us their sons to -day:

A- J 1

Here theybuiltfor Hira . a dwell- ing, ServedHimhere in a- ges past,

jl £ ± + £ 4. + -± • $: t-
"£.«.. 4t ?r ^l -. t: Jf- =• ^ -£ ^- " ^ -P- -<?-

^^^M^
Fix'd it for His sure poss-ess-ion,- Ho- ly ground, while time shall last

pifUPiipisi^^^ipiiirpa
j»/2 When the yearshad wrought their chang-

He, our own unchanging God, [es,

Thought on this His habitation.
Looked on His decayed abode;

cr Heard our prayers, and helped our coun-
. Blessed the silver and the gold, [sels,

/ Till once more His house is standing
Firm and stately as o£ old.

jf 3 Entering then Thy gates with praises,
p Lord, be ours Thine Israel's prayer

tnf "Rise into Thy place of resting,
ShowThy promised presence there!"

Let the gracious word be spoken
Here, as once on Sion's height,

Cf "This shall be My rest for ever,

/ This my dwelling of delight."

842

w/4 Fill this latter house with glory
Greater than the former knew;

Clothe with rishteousnessits priesthood,
Guide us all to reverence true

;

Let Thy Holy One's anointing
Here its sevenfold blessing shed;

Spread for us the heavenly banquet,
Satisfy Thy poor with bread.

/ 5 Praise to Thee, Almighty Father,
Praise to Thee, Eternal Son.

Praise to Thee, all-quickening Spirit,
Ever blessed Three in One: •

Threefold Power and Grace and Wis-
Molding out of sinful clay, [dom.

Living stones for that true temple
Which shall never know decay.

J, EUcrlon



RESTORATION OF A CIIURCU

200 (SECOND TUNE)
6. 7. 8. 7. D.

AUSTRIA
F. J. Haydn

%zi^¥&ifmgm^m
4 = 88. Lift thestrainof highthanks-giv -ing! Trea4 with songs the hal-lowed wayf

* f- f ,f r »—»- V r—?—g^.-*--

*

§$BEg^^J
t= S-ppP

^-tnpupii
Praise our fa-thers' God, for mer-cles New to -as their sons to - day:

mmmsm 4

Here they built for Him a dwell-ing, Served 1 1 im here in a - ges past.

§S?±=fc

i .i ' 7
for His sure poss-ess- ion, Ho-ly ground, whiletime shall last, A-MEK.

p g»
rnf2 "When the yearshad wrought their ohang- 777/3 Filrthis latter house with glory

He, our own unchanging God, [es,

Thought on this His habitation.
Looked on His decayed abode:

cr Heard our prayers, and helped our coun-
lilessed the silver and the gold, [sels,

/ Till once more His house is standing
Firm and stately as o[ old.

/3 Entering then Thy gates with praises,

;> Lord, be ours Thine Israel's prayer:
mf "Rise into Thy place of resting.

Show Thy promised presence there! "

Let the gracious word be spoken
Here, as once on Sion's height,

cr "This shall be my rest for ever,

/ This My dwelling of delight"

Greater than the former knew;
Clothe with righteousness its priesthood,
Guide us all to reverence true;

Let Thy Holy One*s anointing
Here its seven-fold blessing shed;

Spread for us the hea\ enly banquet,
Satisfy Thy poor with bread.

/5 Fraise to Thee. Almighty Father,
Praise to Thee, Eternal Son,

Fraise to Thee, all-quickening Spirit^

Ever blessed Three in One:
Threefold Power, and G race andWisdom,

Moulding out of sinful clay,

Living stones for that true temple
Which shall never know decay.

J. EUerton
343



DeMcation of Ibousee, places, ant> ftbings
HOSPITAL.

300 (FIRST TUNE)

-m 1—J—1— ^—- -J-

Eastnor
A. King

-EEt= ^i=t i—i
t

,

mf
J=80. Spir - it of truth, we call

P
Oa Thee this house to

g^EE^E -i— —»-

r—

r

bless

PI

fcrrJ J Hm^H-j mm
>t£

Give wis-dom,strength,and grace to all Who here Thy Name con- fess. A- men.

to/? 2 Spirit of mercy, bring jo 3 Spirit of peace, descend,

Thy balm the sick to heal; Thyself the heavenly Dove$
cr And make the weary ones to sing, Let care for souls and bodies blend

Who shall Thy presence feeL lu ministries of love.

m/4 Spirit of Christ, abide

In every heart alway;

Aud crown, O Jesus crucified,

The work begun to-day.

W. A. White

S. M.
,

(SECOND TUNE) MORNINOTON
Lord Mornilujion

im ?t =t PP.
J= 100. Spir- it of truth, we

9 8—r-.«* >5-

call

a-
r

Thee this house to bless,

9|!iE_: E
f"

--%

:g==g=r~^~ri^i=s
=t H33 3^ :s:^:^ ^ ^ tf? -5- .<&. .£?- - c

Give wisdom.strength,and grace to all Who here Thy Name con - fess. Amen

1. 1

I!

S J: « J=

344
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3or HOME FOR THE AGED
7. 7. 7. 7. D.

Maidstone
IV. a. Gilbert

™4;

i^iig3iiiiiiii^ii=iii
of life, of love, of light, Cloth'd in mer-cy, armed with might,

ir-ship cen-tres at Thy throne, Praise be - longs to Thee a -lone!

n5r=f=

i , J i , i

§t?=f^ faipfigiiilr-T—

t

_ l—g, *—1-2? •—s? J—L-^-=

hy fa - vour

i

Be this house for ev - er Thine; Through it let Thy fa- vour shine;

cr I f
1

f—

r

E

I

From Thy bounty pure and sweet. A-mk.v.

e ill
' r

mf't Write salvation on these walls; p 3 On Thine aged servants pour

Succour those whom sin enthrals; cr Richest mercies from Thy store,

Lightened with celestial rays, And til! life's brief hour shall end,

Let these gates reflect Thy praise. Be their Guardian, Saviour, Friend.

Thou Who dwellest where is sung mf Father holy! Christ most blest!

Praise to Thee by human tongue, Evewnore within us rest!

With the presence of Thy grace Spirit pure, illume our ways

Dwell henceforth within this place. With Thy bright, celestial rays!

A. H. Hall
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302&s
BURIAL GROUND

.&a& 8. 8. 9.

J I I

5^T? of God
A. i. .> .. j.n

r aHi=I=j: ^

«

mm

9ifee^

* •
• i r i

Thon ;n Whcrr.Tr.;.' saints re- pose, UT.--: life'sbrief con-flict Bn Is its

r^s ^3^ ^E___!____L

^
L-:i

^#— «—

•

> ' }J ' I

us met be-fore Thy face To hal-low this their rest-tiig-plaee:

f-
-p- + -* ~ 1 P -5- #-' -»- -»- -» #

iE± ^EJE^=»—=J

Safe are th e so ols whom Thou dost keep ;Andsafe-ly here their dust shall s!e~p. A.ml .v.

£ * * ± £ * *

p 2 Ti -'.Lord.— for Then bask wept
le the tomb where Lazarus slept.—
t tears l •: I

••, what hearts must blec I,

Wh sifl as MC 1

:

cr Thon s: II rememberest, on Thy throne,
... _ grave an I sealed stone.

r hosts en sunn around
Th "':• ground:

th memory dwell,

er And I heavenly comfort tell:

r N the nght of ill. no footstep rude
Profane the sacred solitude.

r 4 TTere when Thy monrners shall repair
In lonely z: icf and trembling prayer,

cr Lift Thon sad hearts and streaming ey=3
rose fair ?lades of Paradise.

/Whet thin the guarded jrate

is imed souls in patience wait.

er " -. 1 when the valley, th rn,

Shall a ish to see Thy harvest-morn,
eaners find

Fnlli to bind,

fAnd in 1 - nga r store,

p Om trait of tears foe evenn : re.

J. BOatm
S4fi



303
CHURCH- BELLS

< FIRST TUNE )

-I—J-

Havproal
W. II. Haverffat

r-4—4-

#=88. Rais'd be-tween the earth and heav-en,

/
Now our bells are set

3e£e* ^=zd=j=-jjh=d=3=I^IPiiiJ
r * ^:g:

In theNameof Him Whogiv-eth Skill, and strength and in- dus- try. A-men.

2--bi
—^-r-^^-ii=ji=|=r--ii=£==i--K=»^£:

-[|^E:Sp
ro/2 For His praise we meekly lay them

As a gift beneath H is throne

;

All their sweet and noblest music
Shall resound for Him alone.

in/3 Faithful men afar shall listen,
' Mid their daily toil or rest.

While the melody shall bid them
Love the Church where all are blest.

j \ Earth's rejoicings, bright and holy,
Shall be signed with joyful peal

;

And the music from the steeple
Shall our faith and love reveal.

(SECOND TUNE)

r i i
''

' r
p 5 They who languish, sick and lonely,

Shall be minded, as they sigh,
cr Of the Church's one communion,

God's true home and family.

© 6 When the spirits of the faithful
Pass away to light and peace:

Solemn tones shall then forewarn us,
Soon our life and work must cease.

fl May these loud and well-tuned voices,
Pealing forth in grand accord.

Lift our hearts through joy and sorrow
To Thy throne, most gracious Lord.

W. D. Smith

Stuttgard
H. L. Bossier (')

I

j^i I; j=g4i-rg-H
In the Name of Him Who giv - eth Skill, and strength, and in - dus-try. A-men.



304 < FIRST TUNE)

AN ORGAN

8. 5. 8. 5. 8. 7.
Angel voices \
A. S. Sullivan

=x m
^= 102. An -gel voi - ces, ev - ersing-ing Round Thy throne, of light:

-*_.—#-

-
ft f^ fr-

f g ' '- 4—*
c*- r

An - gel harps, for ev - er ring-tag, Rest not day nor night;

ipiP
cr /I
Thous-ands on - ly live to bless Thee;And con -fess Thee, Lord of might. A-men/.

l=f: e e±
IPSE

fcii-fi'
^

e

wi/2 Lord, we know Thy love rejoices
O'er each work of Thine

;

/Thou didst ears, and hands, and voices
For Thy praise combine;

Craftsman's art and music's measure
For Thy pleasure didst design.

tn/3 Here, great God, to-day we offer

Of Thine own to Thee;
And for Thine acceptance proffer,

{)
All unworthily

learts and minds, and hands and voices
' cr In our choicest melody.

/'4 Honour, glory, might, and merit,
Thine shall ever be!

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,
Blessed Trinity!

Of the best that Thou hast given,
Earth and heaven render Thee.

F. Pott

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 5. 8. 5. 8. 7. Angel voices
E. G. Monk
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AN ORGAN
* -J

3*

An - gel - harps, for ev - er ring- ing, Rest not day nor night

- LA
=F £

:*

Thousands on -ly live to bless Thee,And confess Thee Lord of might! A - men.

305
{Travellers t>s Sea or Xan&

CM. Dundee
Scotch Psalter

hen we- sail Up - on the

p *— t*-|-*—r*

—

e
r 1 Fl-r-fr^r

76. O Lord, be with us when we sail Up - on the lone - ly

r—

r

P r—1—

r

J

—

vi^m^mmm
Our guard,when on the . si - lent deck The night1^ :&

ly watch we keep. A- MEN.

=i=P PiPllli
wi/2 We need not fear, though all around,

cr 'Mid rising winds, we hear
/The multitude of waters surge;
mf For Thou, O God, art near.

m/3 The calm, thehreeze, the gale, the storm,
The ocean and the land.

All, all are Thine, and held within
The hollow of Thy hand.

/4As when on blue Gennesaret
Rose high the angry wave,

And Thy disciples quailed in dread,
w/One word of Thine could save;

97i/"5 So when the fiercer storms arise
.From man's unbridled will,

i

I I f

Be Thou, Lord, present in our hearts
To whisper, " Peace, be still."

' mp6*U duty calls, from threatened strife
To guard our native shore,

cr And shot and shell are answering
The booming cannon's roar;

mfl Be Thou the maingnard of our host
Till war and dangers cease.

Defend the right, put up the sword.
And through the world make peace.

wfS Across this troubled tide of life

Thyself our pilot be,
cr Until we reach that better land.

The land that knows no sea.

• To be added in time of war. E. A. Dayman
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306
TRAVELLERS BY SEA OR LAND

lOTPS =J=feB
84. E - ter - nal Fa - ther ! strong to save, Whose arm hath bound the

J- -
N

- iff ,t t .
p

*~

350

m/2 O Christ! Whose voice the waters heard
p And hushed their raging at Thy word,
cr Who walked'st on the foaming deep,

p And calm amidst its rage didst sleep;
() hear us when (cr) we cry to Thee

p For those in peril on the sea! •

ro/3 Most Holy Spirit! Who didst brood
Upon the chaos dark and rude.
And bid its angry tumult cease,
And give, for wild confusion, (p) peace;

p O hear us when (cr) we cry to Thee
p For those in peril on the sea!

mf4 O Trinity of love and power!
Our brethren shield in danger's hour;
From rock and tempest, nre and foe,

Protect them wheresoe'er they go;
cr Thus evermore shall rise to Thee
/ Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.

W. Whiting



307
TRAVELLERS BY SEA OR LAND

L. M.
J LI^—«—hs>-

Rockingham

i-
&=*±> f^gl

Fa- ther, hear our cry, As o'er the track- less deep we roam;

^igigii^iifceipi

gSPlPlppipiiii
BeThouourhav-en al-waysnigh, On homeless waters, Thou

i
our home. A-men.

i^igl0
j)2 Jesus, Saviour, at "Whose voice

The tempest sank to perfect rest,

Bid Thou the fearful heart rejoice,

And cleanse and calm the troubled
[breast.

mfZ Holy Ghost, beneath Whose power,
The ocean woke to life and light,

308

i

1 1
—'i

Command Thy blessing in this hour,
Thy fostering warmth, Thy quicken-

Ling might.

/4 Great God of our salvation, Thee
We love, we worship, we adore

;

Our refuge on time's changeful sea,
Our joy on heaven's eternal shore.

E. H. Bickerstetli

L. M.
Brookfield

T. B. Southgate

.w

wm&^m
t = 94. While o'er the deep Thy ser- vantssail. Send Thou, Lord, the prosperous gale;

-5>-

-lhP^^i^^ffl^^^^iiii
r

T
And on their hearts where'er they go, let Thyheavenly breezes blow. A- men.

9*3: t=t ?? H5e£ ^L•! ^kmm
rf-r^r_T

_
T~r-^-

J:i^rrrT—

r

m/2 If on the morning's wings they fly, cr When in the tempting port they ride,

They will not pass beyond Thine eye: [hear: O keep them safe at Jesus' side!

p The wanderer's prayer Thou bend'st to w ,/-4 if nfe -s wide ocean smile or roar,
cr And faith exults to know Thee near. - stju ^lide them t0 the heavenly shore;

p 3 When tempests rock the groaning bark, p Andgranttheirdustin Christ maysleep.
Abroad, at home, or in the deep.

G. Buryexa
351

hide them safe in Jesus' ark!



TRAVELLERS BY SEA OR LAJiD

309 (FIRST TUNE)

# = 86. Safe up- on the bil - lowy deep, Lov - ing Lord,Thy ser-vants keep;

p^ppppPr y:

t—r-f ¥1

Helpless,trust-ing pilgrims they, Guard them on their wa-tery way. A-men.

»»'/"2 In th« morning fill their sails, mfA Thus as hour by hour rolls by
'Mid the dark send favouring gales

;

Watch them with Thy sleepless eye:

dim If their sky be overcast. Guide with Thine almighty hand
Calm the waves, and still the blast. Safe unto the haven-land.

w/3 Let Thy sunshine guide by day;

Send at eve the starry ray;

Through the watches of the night,

Be Thou, Lord, their shining light.

p 5 And at last, life's voyage o'er.

Take us to the heavenly shore,

cr Safe in port, to dwell with Thee
Where there shall be " no more sea."

H. Coppie

(SECOND TUNE) 7. 7. 7. 7.
Haven

E. H. Lemare

4=
-U.

_:J n

W. Safe up - on the bil -lowydeep. Lov- ing Lord, Thy ser-vants keep;

W§SS
Helpless, trust-ing pil-grimsthey, Guard them on theirwater-y way. A-men.

^^$mmm^5mmp
352
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TRAVELLERS BY SEA OR LAND

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 7.

SNEidE

"WOODLEIOH
J. JianUjy

1 a
J=80. Omight-y God, Cre - a - tor.King, Who rul-est o-ver sea andiand,

ass

E^E£ f

^^^^^^^^^
And dost the o - cean deeps sus - tain With -In the hoi - low of Thine hand;

J-^-J-^. ,^_„ ,
..

gug^ff^ fc=zftz:M=P^S
Sh" f=r-r=f i—

r

4=±p§PS=P§f*Pf|S^l
hear us as we cry to Thee For those who trav - erse land or sea,

I IS^i^^iSPp^p^
J

I

j |

rU.

Thattheymay nowand ev-er he Safe in Thy ho - ly keep-ing. A-mex.Tio - ly

mzd^ *: ?Ot £
rTf=PHid

f
=
J
=nc=

f=
,

f

<Z-/9-

rap 2 And ThonWho cam'st onearth to breathe j> 3

The breath of peace o'er heath and hill,

dim Didst walk upon the angry wave.

And bid the troubled sea "be still
;

"

ct hear us as we cry to Thee mf
For those who traverse land or sea,

That they may now and ever be

p Safe in Thy holy keeping.

• This line is to be repeated.,

23

Wherever danger threatens, then,

O Holy Spirit,.be Thou there,

Aod breathe into each trembling heart

The will and power of fervent prayer:

That we and all who cry to Thee,

With those who traverse land or sea,

Both now and evermore may be,

O ever Blessed Trinity,*

p Safe in Thy holy keeping.

O. Thrinp
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VI. GENERAL
31 X (FIRST TUNE)

/
11. 10. 11. 10.

Ancient of Day's
T. A. Jejfery

£ fc: *=£psp*E ^ •3^SE2
m/ 1 " f> f

Voices. An-cient of days,Who 8lttest,thron'dia glo- ry;

TO/

f? £ EU^^SEE

,4/Za maeslosa progressions. J^ = 100.

f pi- i *-§»• ^- p r
•* ^

ACCOMP. I I
j
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i
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1 rJl JV fc N
1

_l \ N_J_ (

9*

To Thee all knees are bent, all voic - es pray; Thy love hasbless'dthe

3—£! f-f--^_4.g_t_t-^-L-4—i^=P==Z=±==^
:£==£=*

*=F
s -N—

1

P
1

3^=*?=jF

9* £EEEJ
'
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wide world's wondrous sto-ry, WithlightandlifesinceEden'sdawning day. Amen.



GENERAL

mf 2 Holy Father, Who hast led Thy children

la all the ages, with the Fire and Cloud,

Through seas dry-shod; through weary wastes bewildering;

P To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts are bowed.

mf 3 Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and Saviour,

To Thee we owe the peace that still prevails,

p Stilling the rude wills of men's wild behaviour,

And calming passion's fierce and stormy gales.

mf i Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life-giver,

Thine is the quickening power that gives increase.

From Thee have flowed, as from a pleasant river.

Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and peace.

f 5 Triune God, with heart and voice adoring,

Praise we the goodness that doth crown our days;

Pray we, that Thou wilt hear us, still imploring

Thy love and favour, kept to us always.

W. C. Doane

(SECOND TUNE)
11. 10. 11. 10.

ANCIENT OF DATS
H. W. Parker

mf&
g!= 92. An-cient of * days, Who sittest,thron*din 1" glo - ry; To Thee all

mf

gLWFfe=JE£EiE^*=!=:--
r-r

*=H:

^m d=J=a:
fcj=0

*=si=s
r

knees are bent, all * voi-ces pray Thy love has blest the wide world's

I

§-%=>
fct

p=* m -^^W^r^$t±=^z Szf:-#-»-«r-TTj 'i—
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won - drous sto-ry, With Tight and life since Eden's dawn-ing - day. Amen:

i
42 frg-ff *=t p=fre&#.
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312 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

iS ±1* m^
»./ * • *

r r
J= 84.Christ,Whose glo - ry fills the skies, Christ, the true, the on-ly Light,

I I: ^S
^^N^S&i^H^j^^^^i

jffM

Sun of , Right -eous- ness a- rise!

-ft-

-
ft-

£ -£- JfLJfL ^2.Mm
I

Iri - umph o'er the shades of night;

W Pf^l

Day-spring from on high, be near ; Day -star in my heart ap - pear. A-men.

.*. f: &£ ±jL +. jl .&. dim m +. _?_ ,

pE *=fr

jp 2 Dark and cheerless is the morn

Unaccompanied by Thee;

Joyless is the day's return,

Till Thy mercy's beams I see;

cr Till Thou inward light impart,

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.

p 3 Visit then this soul of mine!

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief!

Fill me, Radiancy divine!

Scatter all my unbelief!

cr More and more Thyself display,

Shining to the perfect dayl

C Wesley

r-n-r



312 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL.

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

TtATISBOV
J. Meander

J= 84 Christ, Whose glo - ry fills the skies, Christ, the true, th© on - ly Light,

mf I

iseE* 4=F f
S—*=*r—t^Pfi1

Sun of Right-eous-ness, a- rise! Tri-nmph o'er the shades of night;

m=H=H&m
Day-spring from on high, be near ; Day-star, in my heart ap- pear. A-men.

rr ffM^^P^^i
p 2 Dark and cheerless is the morn

Unaccompanied by Thee;

Joyless is the day's return,

Till Thy mercy's beams I see;

cr Till Thou inward light impart,

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart

p 3 Visit then this soul of minel

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief!

Fill me, Radiancy Divine;

Scatter all my unbelief
;

cr More and more Thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day.

C. Wesley

867
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fej

GENERAL

L. M.

X

Mekdok
German

mf
J= 88. Lord of all be - ing ; thron'd a - far. Thy glo -ry flames from sun and star

:

g=n
=p m*—0.

-*-i-t—

mimmmmmmV
Cen-treand soul of ev-'ry sphere, Yet to each lov-ing heart how near I A-men.

i=Jk=^^N#^^i^a^lB
7n/"2 Sun of our life, Thy quickening ray m/4 Lord of all life, below, above,

Sheds on our path the glow of day; Whose light is truth,Whosewarmthis love,

Star of our hope, Thy softened light Before Thy ever-blazing throne

Cheers the long watchas of the night. We ask no lustre of our own.

p 3 Onr midnight Is Thy smile withdrawn ; m/5 Grant us Thy truth to make us free,

cr Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn

;

And kindling hearts that burn for Thee,

Our rainbow arch. Thy mercy's sign

;

Till all Thy living altars claim

All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. One holy light, one heavenly flame.

0. W. Holm.ee

314 {FIRST TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

4

St. Werburgh
J. B. Dykes

J=74. O who likeThee,so calm, sobrlght, Lord Je-susChrist,Thou Light of Lightl

•»/ ^ . . . --P- J. J*

p^rfz^lzzppzgrzl.P feife!-H-C£g
£EEE£ c=c=p

tfc 3==t

rsr a,
_^_t£=t^_l_J=|=WI_.f=l

O who like Thee did ev - er go So pa-tient thro' a world of woe!

368



GENERAL

w^^m^^^^^m
So meek, so low -ly, yet so high, So glorious in hu-mil-i-ty. Amen.

$M *?U^A^p^f^#^l^ii^ip^0
v\f2 O wondrous Lord, our souls would be m/3 grant us ever on the road

St ill more and more conformed to Thee;
Would lose the pride, the taint of sin,

That burns these fevered veins -within

;

And learn of Thee the lowly One,

And like Thee all our journey run.

To trace the footsteps of our God

;

p That when Thou shalt appear, arrayed
In light to judge the quick and dead,

cr We may to life immortal soar,

Through Thee, Who livest evermore.
A. C. Coxe

314 (SECOND TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Pentel
J. Booth,

J=74.0 who like Thee, so calm, so bright, Lord Je-susChrist,Thou Light of Light!

i

-f—f- -R-
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i *BF

1 I-wm^fMm^^m
O who like Thee did ev - er go So pa-tient thro' a world of woe!
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i

So meek, so low-ly, yet so high, So glo-rious in hu-mil - i - ty. A-men.

.«. .0-

P£
M-r rr

Sh^i



Lasus
A. H. Mann

=d=J33 1
= 96. Where'er have trod Thy__sa- cred feet, Teach us. Lord.Thysteps to trace,

7W/ .JL jSL

Sfe^Efe ^^P2
e=rfc S ^ 3Z=pgz=H=fcS=t)i3^^zzzi::

I I

3fc=t
':«- Fpr^r^. I

Where men in bus- y con-course meet, Or in the lone- ly wil-der - ness. Amen.

tc ffT rr
i

i

^^*t
w?/2 Bid us with Thee to watch .and pray, mf3 Where'er Thou art may we remain;

cr With Thee to die, with 'Thee to rise, Where'er Thou goest may we go:

p With Thee to bear our cross each day, tr With Thee, O Lord, no grief is pain

;

cr With Thee to soar beyond the skies. p Away from Thee, all joy is woe.

mf 4 O may we in each holy Tide,

Each solemn season, dwell with' Thee!
cr Content if only by Thy side

/ In life or death we still may be.

316

u
(FIRST TUNE)

L. M. With Chorus
HOSANNA

J. £. Dykes

S. Ho-san-na to the liv - ing Lord T Ho-san-ha to tb'Incar-nate Word!

1 „
/-»- f* f- t=t rrp|=r*'=«-f=f;

f=t=f
=p£ ^m

=^f=luU u 1

3" J—

J

To Christ, Cre - a - tor, Sav-iour, King, Let earth, let heav'n,Ho-san - na sing!

m
360
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GENERAL

/2 Hosanna, Lord ! Thine angels cry; p 4 But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast,
Hosanna, Lord ! Thy saints reply

;

Eternal ! bid Thy Spirit rest

;

Above, beneath us, and around. And make our secret soul to be
The dead and living swell the sound ; cr A temple pure, and worthy Thee.
Hosanna, Lord !(cr)Hosannaiu the highest! Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest!

mf$ Saviour, with protecting care, p 5 So in the last and dreadful day,
Return to this Thy house of prayer: When earth and heaven shall melt away,
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, cr Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain,

Where we Thy parting promise claim : / Shall swell the sound of praise again.
Hosanna, Lord I Hosanna in the highest! ff Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest!

B. Heber

pSlipfeiiiiii^i
To Christ, C re -a- tor, Sav-iour, King, Let earth, let heav'n,Ho- san-na sing!

ipgi^^g^EF^^I

§5fe

Ho- san-na, Lord! Ho-san-na, Lord! Ho-san-na in the high-est! A-mk.\.

ff+- -0- -0- &-• -P- -P- m -&•
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317 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. C. 8. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Bevebly
W. H. Monk

ljjgE=^-4=j;^=^q^=^j-lj-_4-4-l

J= lOO.Thou art com -ing, O ; my Sav- iour ! Thou art com - ing, O . my King!

^M^m^mm i=r

cr\ I I

In Thy beau- ty all re-splend-ent, In Thyglo-ry all trans-cend-ent;

^Mmm$$mm£$m*
f

* # 9 -&- pi-' Cr .

9 ^M±
Well may we re-joice and sing; Com - ingrin the ope-ningeast Her- aid brightness

^SssmmM
r-

JE$-.
v=t P

ter- am Dngninei

I

p cr dim
slow-ly swells r Coming : O Thou glorious Priest ! Hear we not Thy golden bells ? A men.

p cr
j

dim

mf2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming; m/3 Thou art coming; at Thy Table

We shall meet Thee on Thy way.
We shall see Thee, we shall knowThee.
Weshall bless Thee,we shall show Thee

p All our hearts could never say;

cr What an anthem that will be.

Music rapturously sweet.

Pouring out our love to Thee
At Thine own all-glerious feet.

362

We are witnesses for this

;

While remerab'ring hearts Thou meetest

In communion clearest, sweetest.

Earnest of our coming bliss;

Showing not Thy death alone,

cr And Thy love exceeding great.

But Thy coming, and Thy throne.

Ail for which we long and watt.



GENERAL

tf?/4 Thou art coming, (p) we are waiting
With a hope that cannot fail

;

Asking not the day or hour,

Resting on Thy word of power.
Anchored safe within the veil.

m/Time appointed may be long,

But the vision must be sure;

Certainty shall make us strong,

Joyful patience can endure.

/5 O the Joy to see Thee reigning,

Thee, our own beloved Lord I

Every tongue Thy Name confessing,

Worship, honour, glory, blessing

Brought to Thee with one accord;

Thee, our Master, and our Friend,

Vindicated and enthroned

;

Unto earth's remotest end
Glorified, adored, and owned!

F. Ii. Uavergal

317 ( SECOND TUNE )

Moderate.
8.7.8. S. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Advent
J. C. Knox^m±3=5=3

ijnj:
sNe

/- -
r r

4 = lOG.Thouart coming, O . my Sav-iour, Thou art coming, O my King, In Thybeauty
rr'-.yri
ftM

/. ._ » » fl . . . . . . Jnf
-rr-tz=a

£m$&£k$m£pm*
all - re-splendent, In Thy glo -ry all-transcendent.Well maywe re - joiceandsing.

cr

^^^^^E^m^^^^^
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4-J.$5=*^=}
4—4 ^j#^#fej^p^

Cora-ing! in the ope-ning east, Her-ald brightness slowly swells; Coming !0 my

glo- rious Priest, Hear we not Thy gold - en. Thy gold -. en bells? A-men.
dim

^iMM^^m^ -£=&
fe m



(FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

St. Peter's, Westminster
J. Turle

T_l_cj #—9

—

^r-M-9—-a—9 w r—

—

=z=^—
ime with peacefrom realms on high;

•__-*• -* # -f- lt~^
rf= 90. Je - sus came, theheav'ns a - dor - ing, Came with peacefrom realms on high;

/> 2 Jesus comes again in mercy,
When our hearts are bowed with care

:

cr Jesus comes again in answer
•To an earnest, heart-felt prayer;
/"Alleluia! Alleluia!
Comes to save us from despair.

m/3 Jesus comes to hearts rejoicing.
Bringing news of sins forgiven

;

Jesus conies in sounds of gladness.
Leading souls redeemed to heaven;
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Now the gate of death is rivea.

wfi Jesus comes in joy and sorrow.
Shares alike our hopes and fears

;

Jesus comes, whate'er befalls us,

Glads our hearts and dries our tear&;
cr Alleluia! Alleluia!

mf Cheering e'en our failing years.

ff5 Jesus comes on clouds triumphant,
When the heavens shall pass away;

Jesus comes again in glory

;

Let us then our homage pay.
Alleluia! ever singing,

Till the dawn of endless day.

G. Thrincr

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

St. Pancras
H. Smart

d= 90.Je

*7-4
suscame,the heav'ns a

m*=$=? iz

dor- ing, Came with peace from realms on
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gg ÊxfeEl̂ ^=pg=^EEJ
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GENERAL

I=j==j==^==j=^ N-H >
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Je - sus came for man's re-demp-tion, Low - ly came on earth, to die;

k—1—r~»
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-ar T~^t ^Jj
Al - le - lu - ia! _ AI - le - lu- ia! Came ia.deep liu-mil - i - ty.

N J

A.-MEN,

318 (THFRD TUNE) 8*7.8.7.8.?..

£=±=4=

ArSGARTH
G. F. Cobb
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3^|
i=96.Je - suscame,theheav'nsa-dor -ing, Camewithpeace from realms on
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Je -
' sus came for man's re-demp-tion, Low - ly came on earth to

-«• -*-

die;
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Al - _ le - lu - ia! ! Al • le - lu - ia! Came -in deep hu - mil - i - ty.
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A-MEN,
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319 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

P. M,
Margaret

T. R. Matthews

J= 60". Thou didst leave Tby throne aDd Thy king-ly crown, When Thou earnest to earth for me

:

"if |—

^

m _ dim _ I

if,, : . I -i 1
—

-i f—t-A 1 I

~'~
I=:J=fJ—I—I—.Eh-I- I

BuFin Bethlehem's home was there found no room For Thy holy Na- tiv - i - ty.

i*EEfEE|L*EEE»EE£E?E|||
# *_

?^PP :M f

fc^trpl

1/ 1/ I

O come to myheart.Lord Je- sus!77/erei\sroom in myheart for Thee. Amen

3liii^^pi=ii
f2 Heaven's arches rang when the angels sang,

Proclaiming Thy royal degree;

dim But in lowly birth didst Thou come to earth.

And in great humility. .

cr come to my heart, Lord Jesus!

There is room in my heart for Thee.

mfS The foxes found rest, and the birds had their nest.

In the shade of the forest tree;

dim But Thy couch was the sod, Thou Son of God,

In the desert of Galilee.

cr come to my heart, Lord Jesus!

There is room in ray heart for Thee.

mf 4 Thou earnest, O Lord, with the living word,

That should set Thy people free;

dim But with mocking scorn, and with crown of thorn.

p They bore Thee to Calvary.

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus!

Thy Cross is my only plea.

Syllables !n italics must be sung two to one note or beat.

366



GENERAL

mf 5 When the heavens shall ring, and the angels sing
At Thy coming to victory,

Let Thy voice call me home, saying,"Yet there is room,
There is room at My side for Thee."

f And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus,

When Thou comest and callest for me.
E. E. 8. Elliott

319 (SECOND TUNE)
P.M.

VENt
E. S. Elliott

fmm^ms^mm^mrt*i\ j j

). Thou didst leave Thy throne and Thy king- ly crown,When Thoa cam-est to earth,,for

rf^E
*-*

rVTVft

sjz (S^-i—I—j—t-d ^~3—! j. « l§£=if
I

me ; But in Beth. - lehem's home was there found no ' room , For Thy

1 O-

1=3=1
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fci:

ho -ly Nartiv - i - ty.* come to my heart,Lord Je - sus! O

_. -•- # «H cr 1 ri. #. -J-EK
F=H=f=f

F&S-SW-4
ra££i^^^^^Si

come to myheart,Lord Je- sus! There is room in my heart for Thee. Amen.

n5ri^T^-f^--r-rA^f~r-e^-r-Tr~f
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• The quavers and ties to be used as the syllables require.



320
GENERAL

L. M.

J= 80. All praise to^ Thee, e - ter - nal Lord, Who wore the garb of flesh an

Festcs
Cerw.ai\

-J—

u

and blood;

±=£

And chose i" a'man -ger for Tby throne,While worlds on worlds were Thine a -lone. Amen.

w&mm.f=f
w/2 Once did the skies before Thee bow: wi/4 Thou comest in the darksome night,

dim A virgin's arras contain Thee now; To make us children of the light,

While angels who in Thee rejoice To make us, in the realms divine, [shine.

Now listen for Thine infant voice. Like Thine own angels, round Thee

p 3 A little child, Thou art our Guest, fi\f5 All this for us Thy love hath done

;

That weary ones in Thee may rest

:

By this to Thee our love is' won

;

Forlorn and lowly is Thy birth, [earth, cr For this our joyful songs we raise;

That we may rise to heaven from For this we sing Thee ceaseless praise.

M. Luther, Tr.

321 (FIRST TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

4—J—4-r-J-

4

Oriel
Tantum ergo

fc=ts^s^Hiiipi&t £E£
mf
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!. TolTthe Name of J£ our sal - va- tion, Laud and hon-our let' us pay,

ft* _|_J 1__J J ii ,__
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Which for ma-nya gen-er -a - tion 1 Hid in God's fore-knowledge lay;
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GENERAL
-4

fcL
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-r4- li_LJ__4_±=^ =i=i=^fe d:

I

But with ho - ly ex - ul ta - tion We may sing a - loud to - day.

1^0
A-MEN.

=EagffftH-fi^B!=»=
rn/2 Jesus is the Name we treasure;

Name beyond -what words can tell;
Name of gladness, Name of pleasure,
Ear and heart delighting well;

Name of sweetness, passing measure,
Saving us from sin and hell.

/3 Tis the Name for adoration,
Name for songs of victory,

Name for holy meditation
In this vale of misery,

Name for joyful veneration
By the citizens on high.

I

mfi 'Tis the Name that whoso preacheth
dim Speaks like mnsic to the ear;

"Who in prayer this Name beseecheth
Sweetest comfort findeth near;

cr Who its perfect wisdom reacheth,
Heavenly joy possesseth here.

mf 5 Therefore we in love adoring,
This most blessed Name revere

;

Holy Jesus, Thee imploring
^So to write it in us here,

cr That hereafter, heavenward soaring,
We may sing with angels there.

Tk. J. M. Keale

321 (SECOND TUNE)
8. 7, 8. 7. 8. 7.

Triumph
H. J. Gauntlett

m^&zfm*±*ms^i
4=88. To the Name of our sal *va- tion, Laud and hon- our let us pay,

i- J?mf
f
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^mmmm?
Which for ma- nya gen-er- a- tion Hid in God's fore -know-ledge lay;

But with ho - ly ex - ul - ta-tion We may sing t a - loud to-day. A
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322 <FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7, 7. 7. 7.

1- \-

INNOCENTS
Thibaut

3Si *=* :*=

^

J == 90. Con-qu'ring kings their^ti s- ^tles take : From the foes they , cap -tive make:.

Je -sus, hy a no - tier deed, From the thou-sands He hath freed, . A-men-

.

-p—ft

t=t
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r

w/2 Yes: none other Name is given w/3 We would gladly for that Name
Unto mortals, under heaven, p Bearthe cross, endnre the shame:
Which can make the dead arise, cr Joyfully for Him to die,

And exalt them to the skies. Is not death but victory.

mp 4 Jesus,"Who dost condescend

To be called the sinner's Friend,

cr Hear us, as to Thee Ave pray,

Glorying in Thy Name to-day.

Tr. J. Chandler

(SECOND TUNE)
Carinthia

Freylinghausen's Gesangtmck

I

ru.
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no-blerdeed, From the thou-sands He hath freed. A-me.w
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323 <r™3T TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. 1).

=fc
J

1 H J
£

ZOAJT
JF. #. HavergaZ

E
f=g

*= P0. Hail to the Lord's A - noint - ed,- Great Da
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f—T , gg^l -t I

1 Mf'^j
vid's great -er

St

H s S^
Hail, in the time ap - point • ed, His reign on earth he - gun!

tSs £=£=£
I

H teiillp=* s tF^=S
He comes to break op - pres* sion, To set the cap-tive free;

P
-f —,
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§±^=t i
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§5fe

take a-waytrans-gres- sion, And rule in eq -ul - ty. A-mes.

4f- ^^B^^ieia
m/2 He comes with succour speedy

_ To those who suffer wrong,
To help the poor and needy,
And bid the weak be strong;

er To give them songs for sighing,
Their darkness turn to light,

p Whose souls, condemned and dying,
Were precious in His sight.

/3 He shall come down like showers
\ Upon the fruitful earth,
And love, joy, hope, like flowers,
Spring in His path to birth:

in/Before Him on the mountains
Shall peace, the herald, go

;

cr And righteousness in fountains
From hill to valley flow.

f& Kings shall bow down before Him,
And gold and incense bring

;

All nations shall adore Him,
His praise all people sing;

rap To Him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend

;

cr His kingdom still increasing,
" A kingdom without end.

Jf5 O'er every foe victorious
v He on His~throne shall rest

;

From age to age more glorious,
All-blessing and all-blest:

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove;

His Name .shall stand for ever,
His changeless Name of Love.

J. Montgomery
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GENERAL

7. 6. 7. G. D.
Cruder ^

J. Cruger-

f
mmmm £

f-sf

= 90. Hail „ to the Lord's A- noint- ed, Great Da - vid's great - er Son!

/- m + * _f- ,

?_?-
. t—r--^ m--f—-f-r-f

^

Hail, in the time ap - point- ed, _ His reign on earth be - gun!

-£- -9- t5>- -0- -#- I _ -•- -*- -r5>-*

He comes to break op - pres - sion,* Toy set " the cap - tive * freer

mr=F tftetfgfafe

m/2 He comes with succour speedy
To those who suffer wrong,

To help the poor and needy,
And bid the weak be strong;

cr To give them songs for sighing,
• Their darkness turn to light,

p Whose souls, condemned and dying,
Were precious in His sight.

/3 He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth,

Ana love, joy, hope, like flowers,
Sprins in His path to birth:

mf Before Him on the mountains
Shall peace, the herald, go;

it And righteousness in fountains
From bill to valley flow.

372

/4 Kings shall bow down before Him,
-<v And gold and incense bring;

All nations shall adore Him,
His praise all people sing;

mp To Him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend ;

cr His kingdom still increasing,
A kingdom without end.

ff 5 O'er every foe victorious,
He on His throne shall rest;

From age to age more glorious,
All-blessing and all-blest:

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove;

His Name shall stand for ever,
His changeless,Name of Love.

J. Montgomery



32A < FIRST TU^E)

GENERAL

C. M.
CnEHTKKFIELD

y. tfoweis

y* - - ^—*-t^r-^t
.-3--

L*=tp—^^st-y-^
100. Joy to the world ! .the Lord is come: Let earth, re - ceive her King: Let

2iS=c=c=c
T

Sppip^
fct=i=pt zfct

ev- ery heart pre- pare Tlim room, And heav'nand na-ture sing. A-men.

msa
f^-y.

in/2 Joy to the world! the Saviour reigns:

Let men their songs employ;
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and
Repeat the sounding joy. [plains,

m/>3 No more let sins and sorrows grow,

Nor thorns infest the ground

;

He comes to make His blessings flow

Far as the curse is found.

.

He rules the world with truth and grace,

And makes the nations prove

The glories of His righteousness,

And wonders of His love.

/, Watts

(SECOND TUNE)

±

J = 86. Joy . to the world ! the Lord is come

:

/

i^^l^^^^r^-
T v v 1

1 1

Let ev - ery heart pre-pare Him room, And

- -m- -*- -. -+- _

3:*£^^
heav'nand na- ture sing. A-MEN.

Elr
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7:

isee: *ji j rri
i «

&ARDIS

J-

-I P 1- *=*= -rt

,

mf
# =80..Ligbt of those whose drea -ry dwell- Ing,

mf --#-•- .- -*- -#- -+

^^ ^
Bor-ders on" the shades of death,

3eM

l^^sj^i^i^ay^pip
Je-sus,now Thy -seljE re-veal -ing, Scat-terev-'rj cloud be-neath.- A-men;.

5:
#-M»

1
9=

F
Se£

r-Tr-r

)/i/2 Still we wait for Thine appearing;
Life and joy Thy beams impart, -

Chasing all our doubts, and cheering
Every meek and contrite heart.

fZ Show Thy power in every nation,
O Thou Prince of Peace and Lovel

326

Give the knowledge of solvation,
Fix our hearts on things above.

'p 4 By Thine all-sufficient merit,
Every burdened soul release*

By the presence of Thy Spirit,
Guide us into perfect peace.

- C. Wesley

CM.
Mount Calvary
R. P. Stewart .

4-

*zz:^-z

Wmf
#=88. O ve - ry God of ve - ry God, And. ve - ry " Light - ofTLighf

1—r—

t

4

p
fe^E

=fc =fc amtj=t=t s=t
Wh

cr
|

ose feet this earth's dark val - ley trod, That so it might be bright; A-men..

M.lf f f lf
: EMTlrf tMCIBI1-

p 2 Ourhopes are weak, our fears are strong,
' Thick darkness blinds our eyes

;

Cold is the night ; Thy people long
cr That Thou, their Sun, wouldst rise..

mp 3 And even now, though dull and gray,
cr The east is brightening fast,

And kindling to the perfect day,
That never shall be pas*

374

r

?h/4 O guide us till our path is done,
And we have reached the shore

"Where Thou, our everlasting Sun,
Art shining evermore!

jp 5 We wait in faith, and turn our face
cr To where the daylight springs,

n\f Till Thou shalt come our gloom to chas^
With healing in Thy wings.

"

J. luXcale
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327

J= 92. Thou, Whose Al -»ighti- y' word Cha - os and dark-ness heard.

\
^itA =*

F^HEfi

pi^Ppi
I cres.

i
And took their flight;? Hear;? us, ..we hum - bly pray, And, where the

P ^ $=£ ^cB^
=t= g £

£
-pt

i=±
ff

g:^:

GosYpeTday^ Sheds not its Z glo rious ray, Let there he light! A -hen.

if^^rP^
1 1

h

772/ 2 Thou Who didst come to bring

On Thy redeeming wing

Healing and sight,,

Health to the sick in mind,

Sight to the inly-blind,

cr now, to all mankind,

ff Let there be lightif

mf 3 Spirit of truth and love,

Life-giving, holy Dove,

Speed forth Thy flight!

cr^ Move on the waters' face

Bearing the lamp of grace,

And, in earth's darkest place

ff Let there be light!

'

/ i Holy and blessed Three,

Glorious Trinity/

Wisdom," Love," Might;

cr Boundless as ocean's tide,

Rolling in fullest pride,

Through the world, far and wide,

ff Let there be light!

J. Marriott
375
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GENERAL

(FIRST- TUNE)

:3:=q:

6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.

Fiat lttx
J. B. Dykes

^^^Sm
J= 92. Lord of all power and might, Fa - ther of love and light,

ee£
-?=? : fe-^i^^fel

I 1 IS
c/e«

Speed on Thy Word! O let the Gos - pel sound All the^wide

l^^iB^^E^tei#
i/ T

^Hr^^^i^fiSiB.
world a-round, Wher-ev- er man is found! God speedHis Word! _A-men.

=T=
/2 Hail, blessed Jubilee!

Thine, Lord, the glory be;

Alleluia!

Thine was the mighty plan ;

From Thee the work began;

Away with praise of man J

Glory to God

!

mp 3 Lo, what embattled foes.

Stern in their hate, oppose

God's holy Word!
cr One for His truth we stand.

I

Strong In His own right hand,

Firm as a martyr-band : *(

God shield His Word!

/4 Onward shall be our course,

Despite of fraud or force;

God is before.

His words ere long shall run

Free as the noon-day sun;

His purpose must be done:

God bless His Word

!

H. Stowell

(SECOND TUNE)
6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4>

Moscow
F. Giardinl

ilpN^pPl^liiiii^!
#=92. Lord of

mf
all power and might. Fa- ther of

A
fep^EESF^

37G

:rm
love and light,

fefcfc
-j
g-*-"—

j



GEJSKRAL

a
Pi^li^liif=.

Speed on 1 Thy Word I let the Gos - pel sound All the wide

p^ppe^n^BipPfi

world a-round, Wher-ev- er man is found! God speed His Word! A -men.

329
6. 6. 6.

St. Cecilia
L. G. Ha ijne^u^u^mmmmf I *• - ' - *~ f

J=86. Thy king-dora come, 0" God! Thy rule, Christ, be -gin!

mf

§Se
I: £

r f=?^
r-F

±
"d

1—J , ! , E=*

Break with Thine I - ron rod
^ P

The tyr -an- nies . of sin! A-men.

W^ M
tF=P

m/ 2 Where is Thy reign of peace,

And purity, and love?

When shall all hatred cease

As in the realms above?

cr 4 We pray Thoe, Lord, arise,

/And come in Thy great might;

Revive our longing eyes,

p Which .languish for Thy sight.

p 3 When comes the promised time mf 5 O'er heathen lands afar

That war shall be no more, Thick darkness broodeth yet:

Oppression, lust, and crime Arise, O morning Star,

Shall flee Thy face before? Arise, and never set.

L. Hensley
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GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

CHRI8TCHT7RCH
C $tegyall

fe !?¥¥¥?>=fc

J=90. Blow ye. .the trum - pet,, blow! _The glad - ly sol • emu sound;

in &. ir£—

r

I
r^

pf ^==s^
Let all the na - tionslknow, vTo _ earth's -j re -: mot --estabound,

1

i E a I ^' -I If =fr-r t—T—

r

i
—

r

T=Z T

mmff^w^i^^
| The year of ju -.bi - lee is come; Re-turn,ye ransomed sin - ners, home! ~A-MEK.

MHnM^p^^^
mf 2 Jesus, our great High-Priest,

p Hath full atonement made;

Ye weary spirits, rest!

Ye mournful souls be glad!

cr The year ofJubilee is corne^

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home!

/ 3 Extol the Lamb of God!

The all-atoning Lamb;

Redemption by His Blood

Through all the world proclaim!

The year of Jubilee is come;

cr Return, ye ransomed sinners, home!
' C. Wesley
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GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
St. George's WrxDsoR

G. J. FJveym=£
'/'

J = %. Watchman.tell of the night, What its signs of prom-ise are.

«5 r r

ii*^^ii^d=j^=P=
Traveller.o'er yon moun-Uin's height, See that glo - ry - beam - ing Star

*^mm=r:

^ '

1 J J JA^^rhH-F---I—*—f——*—:g.—c

—

' J- i ' **—<*

—

&a.

Watch-man.does its beau-teous ray ^ Aught of joy or hope fore -tell?

^
=2=^: 8

T"=f=f='--R

A-_,
e=pp

r^ ¥ PB
g?i£

Traveller, yes ; it brings the day, Prora-lsed day of Is - ra - el. A-mkn.

: 4. J. _ .*. f-
_ f-

•#-
f- , -^ -/m ——

r

£=4 iiiei

*n/*2 Watchman, tell us of the night;

Higher yet that Star asceuds.

Traveller, blessedness and light,

p Peace and truth its course por-

tends.

mf Watchman, will its beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them
birth ?

Traveller, ages are its own;
See, it bursts o'er all the earth.

mfZ Watchman, tell us of the night,

For the morning seems to dawn.

Traveller, darkness takes its

flighty

Doubt aud terror are withdrawn.

p Watchman, let Thy wanderings

cease;

cr Hie Thee to thy quiet home.

Traveller, lol the Prince of Peace,

Lo! the Son of God is come.

J. Bowring

379
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GENERAL

.7. 7. 7. 7. D.
Watchman
X. Mason

1IBFP *=j:
*=?

# = 104.Watchman, tell us

m/
of the night, What its signs of prom-ise are.

9ifcfi=g^£ j^
-r~i
—

ree^e

i==t

pf~T& $=s=3r ^—$- 7 ^f
1 Traveller, o'er^yon moun-tain's height, See that glo - ry-beara-ing Star.

P _ _ t ^ "" l_i - Jr-r—•—<9 si *? 8 r^ a —
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?=F

;Watch-man,does its beau-teous ray Aught, of joy or hope^fore- tell?

mf

9«j PP L«EEmt
m$=t

^-*-f
I—i—

h

t=j: :^z

jr"*- »
!

-%-r

m
Traveller, yes ; it brings the day, Prom-ised day of Is - ra - eL

9 fi-

£=F i: r—r-
p -^

A-MEN,

as-*.i^nei
mf2 Watchman, tell us of the night;

Higher yet that Star ascends.

Traveller, blessedness and light,

p Peace and truth its course por-

tends.

mf Watchman, will its beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them
birth ?

Traveller, ages are its own;
See.it bursts o'er all the earth.

mfZ Watchman, tell us of the night,

For the morning seems to dawn.

Traveller, \ darkness takes its

flight;'

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.

p Watchman, let^Thy ^wanderings

cease;
^

cr Hie Thee to thy quiet home.

Traveller, lol the Prince of Peace,

Lol the Son of God is come.

J. Bowring



332

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. jr. 11. Monk

i=t

&
3y, God8. God of mer - cy, God of grace, Show the brightness of Thy face;

mfjL. + jL

-f—?—

r

i
>?:.

Shinei up .Off ns, Sav-iow, shine, Fill Thy Church with light di - vine;

1

*T=Sf J-^ ^SEm
|U-J»-W=-r« h«- ^£ f=

1^=3—

^

—i-i-,—
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=pi_,—j-j_uu—J—J_n-=t=i=n
'•^ijx^t -i—^-r*» J.

-g-1—i—*—«—*
' »

—

s^1
cj i>

a

AsA Th^aaT-toghealtliex- tend TTu- toearth's re -mot- est end. A-men.

f2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord;

Be by. all that live adored;

ff Let the nations shout and sing

Glory to their Saviour King;

p At Thy feet their tribute pay,

mf And Thy holy will obey.

/ '6 Let the people praise Thee, Lord;

Earth shall then her fruits afford;

God to man His blessing give,

Man to God devoted live;

All below, and all above,

One in joy, and light, and love.

ff. F.Lyte
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GENERAL

S. M.
Lttb

J. mikes

i m^#^=i2
mp *r^- -^ %

4= 96. Far j.. from my heav'n - ly homen Far _^from . my Fa - ther's breast,

§ g=8g=IS
1

4—4-
i_J-JJ-4-^hU—g—tdt i pTfg^

Faint-iag I cry, blest Spir-it, come, ^ And speedme to my rest. A-men

*=*
=F=4 II I

r f=t= PTr-t
j?_2_My spirit homeward turns, cr 3 To thee, to thee I press,

And fain -would thither flee; p A dark and toilsome road;

My heart, O Sion, droops and yearns, When shall I pass the -wilderness

When I remember thee. And reach the saints^ abode.

m/i God of my life, be near

:

On Thee my hopes I cast:

O guide me through the desert here.

And bring me home at last

!

H. F. Lyte

(SECOND TUNE) S.M.
I

Leighton
H. W. Greatorex
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= 80. Far from my heav'nly"home/Tar front my Father's breast, Faint -ing I

—j.—-^^-^r'-^-i:—2^ spr
cry, blest Spir - it, come, And speed me to my rest. A - men.

r<»V.o.. .
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• X3i:

fip^p r̂r
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GENERAL,

S.M.

J =100. My_ 80ulwith pa - tience waits .
For Thee, the

9^-p=jE-[_
l

I E
|
p=z|-j! [J_

E

^

MOHNTNOTON
Lord MornUiffton

5
the llv «. ing Lord:

s

Pi J^^^MB
-pr- £ $ 5 &%

My hopesare on Thy prom-lse built, Thy aev - er - fail- ing Word. Amen.

^ sf=* *=t FFF US
t—t

ri/^ My longing eyes look out m/*3 Let Israel trust in God;
For Thy enlivening ray, No bounds His mercy knows;

More duly than the morning watch The plenteous source and spring from

To spy the dawning day Eternal succour flows; [whence

m/4t Whose friendly streams to us

Supplies in want convey;

A healing spring, a spring to cleanse

And wash our guilt away.

Tate and Brady

(SECOND TUNE)
S.M.

DOXCASTEB
S. Wesley

i mm kma t=t
*-+J-r-^mf

». ]

mf
My soul with pa- tience waits For Thee, the liv - ing Lord;

m m ?EE£m* ? F=f
i W^^m^mW$m-r} m

My hopes are on Thy prom -ise built, Thy nev-er -fail -ing Word. Amen

mim ^
t '

r r
si
r
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7. 7. 7. 7. D.
HOLLDTGSrDB

J. B. Dykes

/kb^r 1
1— I

1 —

h

r-t- V i—0—_L.

--1-H—

r

—|-
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While the

cr

Sizfczz* fit:

u
near-er

i

wa

—•—

-ters roll,
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tT/2

izg—j^gzzzzj.zz
1

VThile the tem - pest still is high;

^-t?-r—r—
-J u "+--1 1

t=t r-pr~*—•
V

i I '
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*=#

m

Hide me, my Sav- lour, hide, Till the storm of life be past;

m
-f - * -• T I t '

EE

tr^;—j *

dim U I j " JO ||
Safe in- to the ha - ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last. A-men.

dim .

feg*P^
*

—

0-

}=F E*EzSp^ra1*1* »r i

mp 2 Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;

Leave, ah! leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me:

cr All my trust on Thee is stayed;

All my help from Thee I bring;

p Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of Thy wing.

384

mf 3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,

Grace to cleanse from every sin;

Let the healing streams abound,

Make and keep me pure within;

cr Thou of life the fountain art.

Freely let me take of Thee:

^Spring Thou "up within my heart,

RL«e to <\\ eternity.

C, Wesley
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7. 7. 7. 7. D.

Martyv

§s
J = 104. Je - su, Lov - er of

PfS>- •#-

^ -£-4=4=-
cS=£
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my soul

:=1=3
eeS=£ gE 1

Let me to Thy bo - som Hy,

EE3* r—
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S l=§*=g=
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While the near - er wa- ters roll, While the tern - pest still

1'
I 1

iee
dim I

Safe in* to the ha » ven guide,

dim.

-m—&—t-
-&- •+- -&-•

t-

O re-ceive my soul at last. A-.me.v.

T "T
wi/*3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,

Grace to cleanse from every sin;

Let the healing streams abound,

Make and keep me pure within:

cr Thou of life. the fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee:

f Spring Thou up within my heart.

Rise to all eternity.

C. Westev

385

mp 2 Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;

Leave, ah I leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me:

tr All my trust on Thee is stayed;

All my help from Thee I bring;

p Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of Thy wing.

23
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7. 7. 7. 7. D.

Frankfort
Mendelssohn ( ?

)

S mtm^fm
r

#'=86. Je- stt, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo - som fly,

P
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r

While the nea

cr

While the near - er V wa - ters roll, While the tem - pest still is high

;

f' m '&• m <# £ # S-#- B*-
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fe^=fe j=tB 5S1
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Hide me, my Sav - iour, hide, Till the storm of life he past;

™/„ # *..#..£..» -^ * -#--#--#--#- -f-J^J^
dim

*f p +++ -f 1- -P-

Safe in • to the ha -veil guide, re-ceivemy soul at last! A-men.

dim +- m m -+-*-&- Pp-

mp 2 Other refuge have I none,

Hangs' my helpless soul on Thee;
Leave, ah! leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me:
cr All my trust on Thee is stayed;.

All my help from Thee I briDg;

p Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of Thy wing.

7nfZ> Plenteous grace with Thee is found,

Grace to cleanse from every sin;

Let the healing streams abound,

Make and keep me pure within;

cr Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee:

f Spring Thou"i;p within my heart,

Rise to all eternity.

C. Wesley
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7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Redhead, 76
ft. Redhead

asBg

left for me, Let me hide my - selJ=80.Rock of A» ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee;

ni/

ii^J-4-=u d=j=r~—_—,,,.-._). 4^-^=1

Let the - ^a-
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ter and the blood,

#. JfL +. -*L
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From Thy side, a tieal-ing flood,
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Be of Sin the dou - hie cure. Save from wrath and make me pure, A-men.

4—g>-

-g=F:==^—r—

r
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F£^=£=t—

»

-' i
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p=

jp 2 Should my tears for ever flow,

Should my zeal no languor know^

All for sin could not atone,

cr Thou must save, and Thou alone;

In my hand no price I bring,

Simply to Thy Cross I cliDg.

pp 3 While I draw this fleeting breath,\

"When mine eyelids close in death,

cr When I rise to worlds unknown,

And behold Thee on Thy throne,

mf Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

p Let me hide myself in Thee.

V. Toplady ; J. CotUrill
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7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

TOPLADT
T. Hastings

J =90. Rock of A - ges, cleft for 2 me! iLet . me hide my- self in Thee;

i^=t==t=fc==f=E==|^^=^=E=z^-S-4—|M_j,-^- g—
:p_:

-^.I=:^= =1=—F-F-^zri 1 F-Figd

dim
I

"
j

Let ~ the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy side, a heal-ing flood

dim a

2$=E5 &— ==*3==J3
iE=E*

p5=5=F;
3= =©——

1

-t==t==f=

ez

$m m X—l^=* mm
fi'-^-STT'

Be of sin the dou-ble cure. Save from wrath.and make me pure. A-mkn.

§S=E =1=1: =_£=£.
:===£=

j» 2 Should my tears for ever flow,

Should my zeal no languor know,

All for sin could not atone,

cr Thou must save, and Thou alone;

In my hand no price I bring,

Simply to Thy Cross I cling.

pp 3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyelids close in death,

cr When I rise to worlds unknown,

And behold Thee on Thy throne,

#i/*Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

p Let me hide myself in Thee,

A. M. Toplady: J. Cotterlll



336 (THIRD TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Rock op Ages
J. H. Dykes

7 isJ = 80." KockXotX A - ges, cleft for I me, .. Let me hide my - self in Thee!

—

—

s-"' '
1 to-;—to- -to f 5—l-to— to # fl=z±

1
r p-^Hj— i—r—'i—r=EF—

T

—
p* j

t

1

"i j w=fr*w
Let the^ wa - ter and the blood, Prom Thy side, a heal - ing flood

—f=Sti=Ĵ^e4=^
S=t=J

*=5S=3=jF
d=t

Be , of sin
-
the dou -ble cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. A-men.

#-i—

«

j^fe

jt? 2 Should my tears for ever flow,

Should my zeal no- languor know,

All for sin could not atone,

cr Thou must save, and Thou alone;

In my hand no price I bring,

Simply to Thy Cross I cling.

pp 3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyelids close in death,

cr When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold Thee on Thy throne,

mf Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

p Let me hide myself in Thee.

A. M. TopLady: /. Cotteria
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GENERAL

CM.
St. Peter

A. R. Reinagle

~t=3
l jri P^ii

L O *help ns, Lord ; each hour of need Thy heaven- ly sue- cour- give'

77l/* J

§fe^? *=t
3=F el

=*
Help

k- u ^ [-• *

L"££±

us in tho't, in word, and deed,Each hour on earth we live! A-men.

p • + T3

1—

r

S ^=t ^- ^
a

r r i * • r i i • i

p 2 O help us, when our spirits cry cr For still the more-the servant hath.

With contrite anguish sore

;

The more shall he receive.

And when our hearts are cold and dry, m/4 Q he] Say
.

from Qn u h .

O help us, Lord, the morel We have nQ he]p bufc Thee>

mf 3 help us through the prayer of faith cr help us so to live and die

More firmly to believe I As Thine in heaven to be

!

H. H. Ataman

338 CM.
St. Marguerite

E. C. Walker

4 m
f

' s ~f •r*—%rL% S Jr—g*~^-g^—

'

r5eS
J=80. O Gra-cious God, in Whom I live, My fee- ble ef - fort's aid:

asps ^^^ r=r

4—1—4. 4—i-

:&^tf:
=91

3t=65=±^ :»-

Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, Tho' trembling and a-fraid. A-men.

§g@E =:* * fcfc -U— ! : llppl
cr2 Increase my faith, increase my hope,

When foes and fears prevail

;

And bear my fainting spirit up,

Or soon my strength will fail.

p 3 Whene'er temptations fright my heart,

Or lure my feet aside,

390

cr My God, Thy powerful aid impart,

My Guardian and my Guide.

mf 4 O keep me in Thy heavenly way,
And bid the tempter flee;

And let rne never, never stray

From happiness and Thee.
A. Steele



330 i*ls&'* TUNE)

GENERAL

L.M.

hi
Grace chuhch

LPleyel

as
j

.0 Thou toWhose all - search-ing sight Thedark-ness shin-eth as the light,

m -B--& ^ if^Nf lfrp
J—t-

i\+^$Ezie mmm
./•

Search.provemy heart; it pants for Thee"; burst these bonds.and set it free! A-men.

jn/2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross,

Nail my affections to the Cross;

Hallow each thought ; let all within

Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean.

j) 3 If inthisdarksome wild T stray,

cr Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way;
f No foes, no violence I fear,

No harm, while Thou, my God, art near.

p 4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow,

When sinks my heart in waves of woe,
.cr Jesu, Thy timely aid impart,

And raise my head, and cheer my heart

m/5 Saviour, where'er Thy steps I see,

Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee:
O let Thy hand support me still,

And lead me to Thy holy hill

!

Ar
. L. Zinzendorf: Tr. J. Wesley

( SECOND TUNE )
L.M.

Ptii:
ANOELS

O. Gibbons

4_L-J-

J=94.0 Thou toWhose all -searching sight The dark-ness shin-eth as the light.

f
f . g_f..,-r, t .f>-Ar>

fc^E^F ^^m^mm^m
:W=J=.J

--S; iSiilll
lT J /_

Search.prove my heart ;it pants for Thee ; burst these bonds,and set it free. A-men.

N£ ^•_Cf

£
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34^ (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

& 5. 6. 5. D.
PZJttTEHCB

S. Lane

5^7
3E03 t=± Xj J 3=t=b& ' 8 ^ *

Je - su, plead for me;

^
rop

J= 86. In the hour of
mp

tri al,

?ESSb23
-«>-=-

F&ftfr I J-—j I

I «k-i \
-\ I J I I

I j=T"~! ^

When Thou see'st me wav

-- £ -* •#- _.

er, With a look re - call,

S£ i
l i

•0-

3= g-g-r-i-J^eM^T^
I

4=J: 4
ra#S t=t 4—

t

aiEr l^^E -FP SEE

Nor for fsar or fa - vour Suf-fer me to fall. A-mex.

& SB Im=?^H^ -S-
z~

Trf 2 With forbidden pleasures
Would this vain world charm

Or its sordid treasures

Spread to work me harm

;

p Bring to my remembrance
Sad Gethsemane,

pp Or, in darker semblance,
Cross-crowned Calvary.

j> 8 Should Thy mercy send me
Sorrow, toil, and woe;

Or should pain attend me
On my path below

;

cr Grant that I may never
Fail Thy hand to see

;

Grant that I may ever

p Cast my care on Thee.

pp I When my last hour cometh.
Fraught with strife and pain,

When my dust returneth
To the dust again;

cr On Thy truth relying,

Through that mortal strife,

p Jesu, take me, dying,
cr To eternal life.

J. Montgomery: W. P. Button, and G. Thrimo



34-0 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
St. Mary Magdalene

/. £. Dyke*

&—i—*-—

u

7TB f 4 H
—1—

p! -j-^|—

1

1 —

—

1

1

When Thou see'st

£ £ X

-ti-

me

f

wav - er, With a

a f-

—J——*—
look

m

re - call.

^f P- r b——

1

h I # — i

|

a
^^_J 1 p_—

r

_J p -A \— 9 ..&

K l i

1
1 1

*ibae=t :g=^=tli: s

&

=4=*
Nor for fear or fa

I I

Suf - fer it to falL A -MEN.

*=F
:*=fiH

:F^
r

—

7W/2 With forbiddeu pleasures
Would this vain world charm

;

Or its sordid treasures
Spread to work me harm

;

p Bring to my remembrance
Sad Gethseinane,

pp Or, in darker semblance,
Cross-crowned Calvary.

p 3 Should Thy mercy send me
Sorrow, toil, and woe;

Or should pain attend me
On my path below

;

L
r— i—

r

r~r-prf: H^—'S>-

i
r

cr Grant that I may never
Fail Thy hand to see

;

Grant that I may ever

p Cast my care on Thee.

pp 4 When my last hour cometh,
Fraught with strife and pain.

When my dust returneth
To the dust again

;

cr On Thy truth relying,

Through that mortal strife,

p Jesu, take me, dying,
cr To eternal life.

J. Montgomery: W. P. Hutton,-G. Thring
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24-1 <*TBST TUNE)

QEKEHAL

8.8.8.4.
Hasfohd

A. S. Sullivan

I = 63. Je - sus,my Sav - lour, look on me, For I am
mf - -. J + -0- *- -0-'jy+HMH^^

- ry and op-prest;

m £=£
r—

r

irttH-H-fr^EE^^a
I come to cast my- self on Thee: Thou art my Best. A-MEN.

^nn H—t £mf=r=f ^iB
*Hf2 Look down on me, for I am weak

;

p 4 When Satan flings his fiery darts,

I feel the toilsome journey's length

:

I look to Thee ; (cr) my terrors cease

;

cr Thine aid omnipotent 1 seek

:

Thy Cross a hid ing-place Imparts

:

Thou art my Strength. p Thou art my Peace.

p 3 I am bewildered on my way, p 5 standing alone on Jordan's brink.

Dark and tempestuous is the night; In that tremendous, latest strife,

cr O send Thou forth some cheering ray

!

Thou wilt not suffer me to sink

:

Thou art my Light. / Thou art my Life.

mf 6 Thou wilt my every want supply,

E'en to the end, whate'er befall

;

Through life, in death, eternally,

/ Thou art my AIL
a EUioU

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 4.

I jgg J I J J

U_uJ iuH
80TTTHPOET
G. Lomas

w 3w w pf ^f
J = 90. Je - sus, my Sav-iour, loot on me, For I am wea-ry and op-prest;S*E f
m ^plp^^^p^g&

E&:

I come to cast my - self on Thee : Thou art my Rest. A - men.

^rrg-^^-Bg_^_-|t=pg=r->,| g :
, hg^i ^m
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342 (FIRST TUNE)

m =t

mp

GENERAL

,8. 5. 8. 3.

J J

Stephanos
H. W. Baker

*=*=«m ±=^

J =80. Art thou wea -ry, art thou Ian- guid, Art thou sore dis- trest?

He3

ps

'Come to Me," saith One, "and com-ing, Be at rest." A-MEN.

i: pzig^zpl
i

m/ 2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, wf5 If I still hold closely to Him,

If He be my guide ? What hath He at last ?

p "In His feet and hands are wound- cr "Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,

- And His side." [prints, Jordan past."

mf 3 Is there diadem, as monarch.
That His brow adorns?

".Yea, a crown, in very surety,

p But of thorns."

mf 4 If I find Him, if I follow,

What His guerdon here?

p " Many a sorrow, many a labour,

Many a tear."

m/6 If I ask Him to receive me,

Will He say me nay?
cr " Not till earth, and not till heaven

Pass away."

mfl Finding, following, keeping, struggling,

Is He sure to bless?

cr Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs,

Answer, "Yes."
J. M. Keale

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 5. 8. 3.

ifes fe

Geneva
E. W. Bulliiiger

r«=t -&-
r
t;t=t P

I

T*t.
mp

Art thou wea -ry, art thou Ian - guid, . Art thou sore dis- trest?

—-&z|=r=
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343

GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6.
MoSELBY
H. Smart

-:>-

h£&.

J = 86. I.

J:

i

*- r
liun - ger and I thirst ; Je - su, my Man - na

Bgps* L^

be:

^m
gi?=*=

cr "•" -»--•-
-z^- -g>-

Ye liv - ing wa -% ters, burst Out of the Kock for toe. A-hen.

aS lE^E r*:

i—

r

p 2 Thou bruised and broken Bread, p 4 Rough paths my feet have trod,

My life-long wants supply; Since first their course began;

As living souls are fed, Feed me, Thou Bread of God;
feed me, or I die! Help me, Thou Son of. Man.

mfS Thou- true life-giving Yine, ph For still the desert lies

Let me Thy sweetness prove; • My thirsting soul before;

Renew my life with Thine, nr living waters, rise

Refresh my soul with love. Within me evermore!

J. S. li. AfonseU

344 (FIRST TUNE) 6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4. Bethany
L. Mason

#=90. Near-er, myGo'd, to Thee, Near-er to. Thee,' E'en thp* it be across

«/ ] s> „ . . _ ' P_i -*-

m
That rais- eth me Still all my songshaU be,. Near -ex, my

¥ 1
39t>
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GE.SERAL

i=t
EES

dim "^-^ v—
".

53

God, to Thee, Near -er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to

=3=E=£i E =r=F

j) 2' Though like a -wanderer,

"Weary and lone,

Darkness comes over me,

>Iy rest a stone;

cr Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

vi/3 There let my -way appear
Steps unto heaven

;

All that Thou sendest me
In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
cr Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

Tnfi Then -with my waking thoughts
Bright with Thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs,

Altars I'll raise;

So by my woes to be

cr Nearer, my God, to Thee,
dim Nearer to Thee.

/5 Or if on joyful wing,

Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

Upward I fly,

Still all my song shall be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

S. Adams

344 (SECOND TUNE)

mf
74. Near • er, my

iSs

God
I

to Thee, Near

-*- +.' -0-P

E'en though it

Near - er

dim f
Thee, Near - er to Thee. A - MEN.

!i^li^ll
397



344 ( THIRD TUNE)

GENERAL

5. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4;,

St. Edmund
A. S. Sullivan

I—I-

^BE2=iS
J= 90. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee. E'en though it

' «/_ _ _ „ m „ „ *>_ , I

§fe
I I I -I-

:iE£
4=t

be a cross That rais-eth me; Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my

i^^S—
-f-

^•-

f=P
A

:t==t=tdEp=t=:|=±|=e3

I diwz

God, to Thee, Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee. Amen.

pil^l^^^llillfll^iil]
/j 2 Though like a wanderer,

Weary and lone,

Darkness comes over me,

My rest a stone

;

cr Yet in my dreams I 'd be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

w/3 There let my way appear
Steps unto heaven

;

All that Thou sendest me
In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
cr Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

»/4 Then with my waking thoughts

Bright with Thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs

Altars I'll raise;

So by my woes to be

cr Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

/5 Or if on joyful wing,

Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

Upward I fly,

Still all my song shall be

Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.
S. Adams

345 (FIRST TUNE)
6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.

OLrvET
L. Mason

raff'

:±=ri -X
-&- £E3EEME^$EE§.—a—

I

My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va - rj

mf



GENERAL

P

£zt>

Sav - iour di - vine! Now hear me while I pray: Take all my

p^-— (S J_fe<,_^2_^S £—__ 33 -*-& f ,

—H-r-^-r r h?—i^
{

tz=EE:zz=i7-=t=i-r
J===c^E=:3

II

guilt a -way: let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine. A-men.

=*±=x=*-\—

l

-r—i

—

i—U u i
-fc£=S

i
i

Wipe sorrow's tears away

;

pIB

jt) Nor let me ever stray

From Thee aside!

mf 2 May Thy rich grace impart

Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal inspire;

p As Thou hast died for me,

cr may my love to Thee ^ 4 When ends life's transient dream.
Pure warm and changeless be, When death >

s co ,d suI ,en stream
A lmng fire.

Shall o'er me roll;

p 3 While life's dark maze I tread, cr Blest Saviour, then in love,

And griefs around me spread, Fear and distrust remove;

cr Be Thou my Guide; mf' bear me safe above,

mf Bid darkness turn to day; A ransomed soull

R. Palmer

345 (SECOND TUNE)
6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.

St. Ambrose
W. H. Monk.

™/! I

F3t
7

•-0^& X ^-^^^-^•-•~4-Vi

J= 80. My faith looks up to Thee,Thou Lamb of Calva - ry, Say - iour di -vine ! Now hear me while I

iiiiilsiiil

P T

cr ^"^
pray, Take all my guilt a - way, O let me from this day Be whol-ly Th'iDe ! A-mex.

*_*_r<?_,mmE^m^mm.^_»

^=t=t=t=F=pt=Kp=tF=f=t



GENERAL

C. M.
MODNT CALVABY
A P. Stewart346 (FIBST TUNE)

mf
^=80. Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee, And plead to be for - given.

^jte^im—

r

-
t r=?

* 1

X-m pin
ifcg^I^IH J_

ztzfjzJifLga
s=c£

I I

t5o let Thy life our pat -tern be, And form our souls for heaven. A-men.

^^^^^^^IfBt
7/^2 Help us, through good report and ill,

Our daily cross to bear

;

Like Thee, to do our Father's will,

p Our brethren's grief to share.

mf 3 Let grace our selfishness expel,

Our earthliness refine;

cr And kindness in our bosoms dwell,

As free and true as Thine.

p 4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly,

And grief's dark day come on,

We in our turn would meekly cry,

pp "Father, Thy will be done."

w/5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife,

Forgiving and forgiven,

cr O may we lead the pilgrim's life,

And follow Thee to heaven

!

J. H . Gurney

(SECOND TUNE)
C. M.

Lambeth
S. Webbe (?)

„7 ^^=^=^==^tg=i_^_^_^_t_^__^_t_^*_i
mf -*- -+ •' &-

J=88. Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee, And plead to be for - giv'n,

mfjL ^ *.

-9—9—9-

p-i-,-i—F c
1

4=r^^^BHZ2-S-

-*- -<^V -oh. 1* -5- -#-

P
So let Thy life our pat - tern be, And form our souls for heaven. A - men.
#. #. Jt .wffi.-

—Fttz3:1=f g=p=PiHHH
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y Verses 1— 4 only

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.
Clarevck

A. s. .MUlivan

E :zr

771/)r-f
:± BEB33R=l pP

— 74. Sin - ful, sigh- ing to be blest; Bound, and long- ing to be free,
mp £-X

»ee*ee*ee* i=±
i—

r

IE*3=*

*

—

*^jT ^

"Wear -y,

R3E£ *

wait - ing for ray

-*—r-

rest; God be mer - ci - ful to me.

77i/? 2 Goodness I have noue to plead,

Sinfulness in all I see,

I can only bring ray need

;

p God be merciful to me.

Yet Thou canst interpret sighs:

p God be merciful to me.

mp 4 From this sinful heart of mine

To Thy bosom 1" would flee:

mp 3 Broken heart and downcast eyes I am not my own but Thine:

Dare not lift themselves to Thee; p God be merciful to me.

o» Verses 5 and 6 onlu \

ft& l z=±=k
mf

^= * ^=fd_EP=g:=g—gEEl=£=gz:l
J =84. 5. There is One be -side the throne, And my on - ly hope and plea

- j « , .—^—«

—

ft ?_^t—«

—

<z

?n/*6 He my cause will undertake,

My interpreter will be;

er He 's my all; and for His sake

p God be merciful to me.

J. 5, B. AfonseH

26 401
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GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

Redhead, 47
R. Redhead

^^^m^m^^£
mp •**-•$

4=12. When our heads are bowed with woe, When our

mp ii*
bit -ter tears o'er-flow,

r-i—f—r-^p==g—t

—

f-—f-f-r-H1—

*

'

=fc

When we mourn the lost, the dear, Je Son of Ma- ry, hear! A-men.

p 2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn,
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne,
Thou hast shed the human tear;
Jesu, Son of Mary hear!

pp 3 When the solemn death-bell tolls

For our own departing souls.
When our final doom is near,
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear

!

p 4 Thou hast bowed the dying head,
Thou the blood of life hast shed,

349

Thou hast filled a mortal bier;
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear!

6 When the heart is sad within
With the thought of all its sin,

When the spirit shrinks with fear
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear!

p 6 Thou the shame, the grief, hast known,
Though the sins were not Thine own;
Thou hast deigned their load to bear;
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear!

H. H. MUman

Dexham
Denharri's Psalter

p 2 Out of the deep T cry.

The woeful deep of sin,

Of evil done in days gone by,

Of evil now within.

p 3 Out of the deep I fear,

And dread of coming shame.

cr From morning watch till night is near
1 plead the precious Name.

m/4 Lord, there is mercy now.
As ever was, with Thee;

Before Thy throne of grace I bow;
p Be merciful to me.
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OENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

>S§S=i=i
mf^ =d=t

jF^'r-r-j—?

Bt. Raphael
E. J. Hoyktn*

rr m
J= 80. Je-su, Lord of life and glo - ry, Bend from heav'n Thy gra-cious ear;

Wf '
* J .1

mt
rv^u _ •

i f f _ • -i-f * • •—r« J *> .

far-*—j—

*

3=^1:
1

I

While our wait - ing souls a - dore Thee, Friend of help-less sin-ners,hear

<m-g-p—^ :'

:p=r

i—

r

—J2s: iT
3=1m

mm^m^m
By Thy mer - cy, O de - liv - er

g?ite?==?=?=i=Ei=±=t puns
p2 From the depths of nature's blindness, mfi When the world around is srailiug.

From the hardening power of sin, In the time of wealth and ease,

From all malice and unkindness, Earthly joys our hearts beguiling,

From the pride that lurks within, In the day of health and peace.

By Thy mercy, p By Thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord. O deliver us, good Lord.

p 3 When temptation sorely presses,

In the day of Satan's power,

In our times of deep distresses,

In each dark and trying hour,

By Thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord.

p 5 In the weary hours of sickness,

In the times of grief and pain,

When we feel our mortal weakness,

When all human help is vain,

By Thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord.

PP 6 In the solemn hour of dying,

In the awful judgment day,

cr May our souls, on Thee relying,

Find Thee still our hope and stay:

p By Thy mercy,

deliver us, good Lord.
J. J. Cummino
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351
GENERAL

S. M.

is ^ £=*=*
St. BaiDB
8. Howard

As Thou wert ev - er kind :
Have mer - cy, Lord, on me,

§§?_=!

Let me, op-press'd with loads of guilt, 'ThywoAt-ed mer -cy find. A-mek.

HA\$fZL w- S
p 2 Wash off my foul offense.

And cleanse me from my sin;
For I confess my crime, and see
How great my guilt has been.

mfZ Against Thee, Lord, alone.
And only in Thy sight, [uem

Have I transgressed : and, though
Must own Thy judgment right.

p 4 Blot out my crying sins.

Nor me in anger view:

r
cr Create in me a heart that 's clean,

An upright mind renew.

w/5 Withdraw not Thou Thy help,
Nor cast me from Thy sight;

Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take
ned. His everlasting Might.
con- wf 6 The joy Thy favour gives

Let me, O Lord, regain ;

cr And Thy free Spirit's firm support
My fainting soul sustain.

Tate and Brady

352
8=*

S. M.
Olmutz

Arr. by L. Mason

$«EEwm
J= 80.

' In mer-cy, not in -wrath,

P
_g l_^ »-rg ?5 r-&-

Piplll=pi3
Re-bukeme, gra-cious God!

ss
r *=* 3=

l^^p^S^P
Lest, if Thy whole dis-pleas-ure rise. I sink be-neathThy rod. Amen.

^si^ggilff
jn/2 Touched by Thy quickening power,

p My load of guilt I feel

:

The wounds Thy Spirit hath unclosed
O let that Spirit heal.

p 3 In trouble and in gloom.
Must I for ever mourn?

And wilt Thou not at length, O God.
In pitying love return ?

jiifi come, ere life expire;
Send down Thy power to save;

For who shall sing Thy Name in death.
Or praise Thee in the grave?

7/j/ 5 Why should I doubt Thy grace,

Or yield to dread despair?
cr Thou wilt fulfil Thy promised word.

And grant me all my prayer.
J.Newton



353
GENERAL

L. M.
Haxbuxg

Att. by L Milan

J=90. My God, per- m it me not

mf **4=1
1 Thee:

m
to be

t—

-<g_|~o

A stran-ger to
I

my -self and Thee:

E

T? ifcdEtg=e>^S]
•A-midst a thou-sand tho'ts I rove. For- get-ful of my high-est love. Amen.

§pE:|l^pi=[^B
p 2 Why should my passions mix with earth, m/3 Call me away from flesh and sense:

And thus debase my heavenly birth'.' cr Thygrace.O Lord, can draw me thence:
Why should 1 cleave to things below, 1 would obey the voice divine.
And all my purest joys forego? And all inferior joys resign.

Martyrdom
CM. .

« Wilton354

—3 - •—-^ f— c-s. #-*-^(5» » I7
~
J—-•—c,&— •—'-•5'—*—l^ 1

J=90. Lord.when we bend be- fore Thy throne, And our con - fes- sions pour,

i?w-^i-T^—

f

-r-g J
i
<g g-r-g—i-j—rg- ^ rg—•-

p
i

3 ife

5323

Teach us to feel the sins we own. And hate what we de- plore. A -men

lipSgHlgSPpi
p 2 Our broken spirits, pitying, see;

True penitence impart:
cr And let a kindling glance from Thee

Beam hope upon the heart.

mf 3 When we disclose our wants in prayer,
' May we our will3 resign

;

t
And not a thought our bosoms share
Which is not wholly Thine.

jm/4 Let faith each weak petition fill,

cr And waft it to the skies.
And teach our hearts 't Is goodness stitl

That grants it, or denies.

/. D. Cariyle
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GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
Ramoth

J. B. Calkin

=J=r=jz^=r:

J = 90. Sav - iour,Whom I fain would love, Je - sus, cru - ci - fied for me,
mf

=^=£ -_r_
T
_t_|L_

r
__

1

l=p=z-=p=
r

1*3! S
=s=t

-*—

*

H!_H__^_,_.
I ! I

Fix ray rov - ing heart a - bove, Draw me near - er un - to Thee.

Thee to praise and Thee to know Make the joy of saints be - low:

mm
dim
r-r,- t^i-t—p- mi

p -&*
Thee to see and Thee .to love Make thehliss of saints a- bove. A-men.

^
I I l wilt! 1

i

406

II 1^1
w?/2 Lord, it is not life to live,

If Thy presence Thou. deny:

Lord, if Thou Thy presence give,

'T is no longer death to die.

cr Source and Giver of repose,

Only from Thy love it flows;

Peace and happiness are Thine,

Mine they are, if Thou art mine.

A.M. Toplady



350 <FIK8T TUNE)
y

**
Voices in unison

£j:fezfc3pzl=:

GENERAL

7. 7. 7.
Holt Cross
J. E. WtU

tf = 80. Heal me,

^ 1^ riffs-k- 1 /P ,

3=4-11

%:
my Sav - lour, heal; Heal me as

SIP £B B
T
1=

r r-

pppppup
eg!

sup-pli-ant kneel; Heal me,

J-
:££:

A - MEN.

p 2 Fresh the wounds that sin hath made ; mf.4 Thou the true Physician art

;

Hear the prayers I oft have prayed, Thou, O Christ, canst health impart,

cr And in mercy send me aid.
'

Binding up the bleeding heart.

p 3 Helpless, none can help me now

;

Cheerless, none can cheer but Thou;
Suppliant, Lord, to Thee I bow.

m/6 Heal me, then, my Saviour, heal

;

Heal me, as I suppliant kneel;

p To Thy mercy I appeal.

p 5 Other comforters are gone

;

cr Thou canst heal, and Thou alone.

Thou for all my sin atone.

G. Thring

(SECOND TUNE)

_ m J % 9 ' • • E —

•

Day of Grace
J. W. Elliott

WMm



GENERAL

357 <FIRST TUNE)
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

St. Edith
J. H. Knecht

J =82. O Je - su, Thou art stand -lag Out -side the fast-closed door,

°£&E
r *i*-

>, » • *-

3
J|i;

'; /'f
1

'

In low - ly tience wait » ing To pass the thresh- old o'er:

f=f

J^y^^gfeSs^-:—^
cr

Shame on us, Chris- tian bro- thers, His Name and sign who bear;

cr j»_ .m. -*. .&.

giEg^fesNfeg=s=rf=Fst=«=Uz=rs fE3
f^

i^^^^^^^^im
SIS

O shame, thrice shame up - on

:*:

t=t

us, To keep Him stand-ing there! Amen.

-P A ear
j> 2 O Jesu, Thou art knocking:

And lol that hand is scarred*

And thorns Thy brow encircle,

And tears Thy face have marred:

cr love that passeth knowledge,

So patiently to wait!

j> O sin that hath no equal,

So fast to bar the gate!

408

p 3 Jesu, Thou art pleading

In accents meek and low,

"I died foryoH, My children.

cr And will ye treat Me so?"

mf Lord, with shame and sorrow

We open now the door:

Dear Saviour, enter, enter,

And leave us nevermore.

W. W. How



357 f SEC0ND TUNE)

GENERAL.

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Lux Miwm
A. S. sullivun

^nrjp-prm k ii ***
= 82. Je • su, Then art stand- ing Out -side the fast-closed door,

mp

sara Ag—jPrr—

f

In low -ly pa-tience^L-wait

1

^li *=J:

To pass the thresh-old o'er;

2. f__*

—

r_*—=:— 4-— i ,
i

—

.

jEfeoj-rrr^:fe=! ^ f
a=J^j0=3i

Shame on us Chris -Han broth -ers* .His Name and sign who _ bear:

§*£=£f-pH
*
=fr

*-pr?—f=i=g=rc-'-V-g

F
—'—r-^r—r—r—r—L—

-

1

"5

§3=gsflplip|=^^S^IiiB
shame, thrice shame up - on us,

Bi^=tEF|i=jrf=:»=iriEc=c=ten

To keep Him stand-ing

£
T~

T

j»2 Jesu, Thou art kuocking;

And lo! that hand is scarred,

And thorns Thy brow encircle,

And tears Thy face have marred;

cr love that passeth knowled^

So patiently to wait!

p sin that hath no equal,

So fast to bar the gatel

r-r-

there! Amkn\

flilil
p 3 Jesu, Thou art blending

In accents meek and low,

"I died for you, My children,

cr And will ye treat Me so?
"

"Lord, with shame and sorrow

We open now the door:

Dear Saviour, enter, euter,

And leave us nevermore.

W. W. Hour
409



GENERAL

357 (THIRD TUNE*
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

AinunsD

82. Je - sa, Thou art stand - ing Out - side the fast^closed door.

1

mp
i: m mr

—ijp—*-:—#—*—*—"--3 _j—i—p—c_* « g—ej— z^z

In low - ly pa-tience wait - ing To pass the thresh - old
t

o'er

f=

53.

i
I

Shame on us, Chris -tian bro- thers His Name and sign who bear;

cr \ J* J I

# #
1

9 B ', ; /> w

r=T=r

mmmm*^Tp , , r
O shame,thrice shame up - on us, To keep Him stand-ing there! A-mkn.

I ^

\\ i i r T
p 2 Jesu, Thou art knocking:

And lo! that hand is scarred,

And thorns Thy brow encircle,

And tears Thy face have marred:

cr love that passeth knowledge,

So patiently to wait!

p sin that hath no equal,

So fast to bar the gate I

410

p 3 Jesu, Thou art pleading

In accents meek and low,

" I died for you, My children,.

cr And will ye treat Me so?"

mf Lord, with shame and sorrow

We open now the door:

Dear Saviour, enter, enter,

And leave us nevermore.

W. W. How



358 (FIRST TUNE)

May be sung in unison.

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
St. Poltcarp

J. BarnJtjy

:3=£—

I

—,-—J—

J

—j—

J

-!-J

—

J 1 I

^=80. Je-sus, I my cross have tak - en, All to leave, and fol- low Thee;

P
Des-ti-tute, de-spised, for-sak

P-fi. -*

en, Thou,from hence.my

cr

all shalt be:

=:*-F=J:—

U

1 V *_| .#_l_# «—• 1—r—*--j
1:

mf-t X~X "*" ^
Per - ish ev - ery fond am - bi - tion

mf ,

±
JBP-

All I've sought.or hoped, or known

cr\ I

Yet how rich

9il=*

is my con - di - tion! God and heav'n are

1
"

still my own! A-me>\

Fm ^
n
——'—r—

r

j) 2 Man may trouble and distress me,
' T will but drive me to Thy breast

,

Life with trials hard may press me,

cr Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

77i/0 'tis not in grief to harm me,

While Thy love is left to me

:

'twere not in joy to charm me,

Were that joy unmixed with Thee.

mf3 Take, my soul, thy full salvation

;

cr Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear

:

-F—?-p-J-r-,*-u

p Think what Spirit dwells within thee;

cr What a Father's smile is thine

;

What a Saviour died to win thee

:

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine?

/4 Haste then on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer,

Heaven's eternal day's before thee,

God's own hand shall guide thee there.

mpSoon shall close thy earthly mission,

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days
;

cr Hope soon change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

H. F. Lyte
411



(SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7, 8. 7. D.

t=*
-

1 m 4—f—

7

—

*

.j—i—-*__,

St. Sebastian
y/. Cecil

a^s [

J = 84. Je-sus, I my crosshavetak - en, All to leave and fol- low Thee;

i=p
*=?: rsi&g

i r-

r

i—

r

i

Des- ti -tute, de-spised, for- sak- en, Thou from hence my all shalthe:

Per-ish . ev - ery fond am-bi-tion. All I'vesought, or hoped, or known;
=»/ ri ,. j^ * jl ji. 4- i

--I

—

-h—a !— I—i-*—i * «

]_l—

i

Yet how rich-is." Tny con- di-tion! God andheav'n are still my own. A-men.

1=4=
1
—r==-f====

p 2 .Man may trouble and distress me,

'T will but drive me toThy breast

;

Life with trials hard may press me,
cr Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

nif O 't is not in grief to harm me,
While Thy love is left to me

:

't were not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with Thee.

7??/3 Take, my soul, thy full salvation;

cr Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear

412

;-bi—

f

—

I

r IT.

p Think what Spirit dwells within thee;

cr What a Fathers smile is thin«;

What a Saviour died to ^in thee

;

Child of heaven, shouldstthoiirepine?

/4 Haste then on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer,.

Heaven's eternal day's before thee,

God's own hand shall guide thee there*

mp Soon shall close thv earthly mission,

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days

;

cr Hope soon change to glad fruition,

faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

H. F. Lyte



358 (THIRD TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 1. D.

—^*=i-»-^-ti—*-*—i-1-N^
8t. Iqnatius
U. E. Cooke

=*

^ = 84.. Je-sus, I my cross have tak - en, All to leave and fol-low Thee;

§SE55T=sn^tr P=F
i i

n ^
Des- ti-tute. de-spised, for-sak-en, Thou fromhencemy allshalt he:

i—

r

f=P-7 r~r

pp^^i^ipl
Per-ish ev-ery fond am -bi- tion, AIL I'vesought, or hoped, or known

;

|> 2 Man may trouble and distress me,
'Twill but drive me to Thy breast

;

Life with trials hard may press me,
cr Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

mf 'tis not in grief to harm me,
While Thy love is left to me:

O 'twere not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with Thee,

rnfZ Take, my soul, thy full salvation;

cr Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care;
' >y to find in every station

Something still to do or bear:

p Think what Spirit dwells within thee;

cr What a Father's smile is thine;

What a Saviour died to win thee

;

Child of heaven, shouldstthou repine?

/4 Haste then on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith, and winged by pcayer,

Heaven's eternal day's before thee,

God's own hand shall guidethee there*

mp Soon shall close thy earthly mission,

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days;

cr Hope soon change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

If. F. Lyte
413



(FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7.
Rathbdn
/. Conkey

J=100. In the Cross of Christ I

z£^gr~p 2¥^
dr.-

glo - ry, Toy/ -'ring o'er the wrecks of tyne;

P^^^^igpFliiH
All the light of sa - cred sto-ryGath -ers round its head sub-lime. A-MEN.

-A±J

p 2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,

Hopes deceive, and fears-annoy,

Never shall the Cross forsake me:
cr Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

mfZ When the sun of bliss is.beaming'

Light and love upon my way,

From the Cross the radiance streaming,

Adds new lustre to the day.

^liSl
pA Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,

By the Cross are sanctified
;

Peaoe is there that knows no measure,
cr Joys that through all time abide.

/5 In the Cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wrecks of time;
All the light of sacred story

Gathers round its head sublime.

J. Bouring

(SECOND TlfNE)

Slow
8. 7. 8. 7.

Cross of Jesus
J. Stainer

n the Cross of Christ 1 glo- ry, Tow-'ring o'er the wrecks of time;

4=-

to=«j_a_i-

#^ t̂j
Fj=J=rJ=nir|:^J=^=]=Ft=q=j:

Fr-d--=t|-|

All the light of sa -credsto-ry Ga-thers round its head sublime. Amen.
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360 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

b=i

St. George's Bolton
J. Walch—I

Je - su! Lord most mer - cUful. Low at Thy Cross I

f^m

i-ful, Hear my be - wail

SmrtfeiSi

With, con- trite heart re - turn - ing, And tears that o - ver-flow. A-men.

llS
mf2 gracious Intercessor!

Priest within the veil!

p Plead, for a lost transgressor,

The blood that cannot fail.

I spread my sins before Thee,

1 tell them one by one;

cr O for Thy Kame's great glory,

p Forgive all I have done!

pp 3 by Thy Cross and Passion,

Thy tears and agony,

And crown of cruel fashion,

And death on Calvary;

Small notes for 1st. verse.'

By all that untold suffering

Endured by Thee alone;

cr Priest! O spotless Offering!

Plead, for Thou didst atone!

mp 4 And in this heart now broken,

cr Re-enter Thou and reign;

pif And say, by that dear token,

t am absolved again;

And build me up, and guide me,

And guard me day by day;

And in Thy presence hide me,

And keep my soul alway.

J. Hamilton
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GENERAL

(SECOND TUNE) Tabor
H. Kugelmann

ail-ing cry.O sin - ner's Friend.most pi-ti-ful, Hear my be-wail-ing cry

^i^liirs
I come to Thee •with, mourn - inj I come to Thee in

ISEe£ fe=H4=gE=£=f

^ _*

woe:

s
With con-trite heart re

^zS=

turn - ing,

JL JL *. £ 1+ A
I -#-

-25t-. -&- -25C

And tears that o - ver-tiow. A -men.

I

PpHpH =f=
ipp

wp2 O gracious Intercessor!
hriest within the veil!

Plead, for a lost transgressor,
The blood that cannot fail.

I spread my sins before Thee,
1 tell them one by one;

cr O for Thy Name's great glory,

p Forgive all L have done!

pp 3 O by Thy Cross and Passion,
Thy tears and agony.

And crown of cruel fashion.
And death on Calvary

;

By al! that untold suffering

Endured by Thee alone;

cr O Priest! O spotless Offering!

Plead, for Thou didst atone!

mp 4 And in this heart now broken,

cr He-enter Thou and reign ;

77?/ And say, by that dear token,

I am absolved again ;

And build me up. and guide me,

And guard me day by day,
And in Thy presence hide me.
And keep my soul alway.

J. Hamilton

{• The ties are to be disregarded in the 1st verse.)
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361
GENERAL

I. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.
Homburob
German

h:

j=*
d=3

*E*

J
_..,-, ( Christ, the Life of all the liv -ing, Christ,the Death of death.our foe,

'
( Who, Thy-self for us once giv - ing,(p)To the darken'd depths of woe,

I^^Ej £==iiizzz=EiE|=pz=i==>i==H5==p==t==i|

-g-?

—

g—

j

—»—FS—

*

g—g—
I
*

—

g7—g—J-F»

—

s—^— I

didst yield Thy breath, Man to save from sin and death:

1
Thou-sand,thousand thanks shall be,

i

:g=tj:
mf

±=3:

^-V-JL—

j

±±

Bless -fed Je

-* *-

±^q 1

F=^

un-to Thee. A -MEN.

r r=f
^_

^ 75~ "1

SI
jo 2 Thou, ah, Thou hast takeu on Thee p 3 Thou didst bear the smiting, only

Bitter strokes, a cruel rod;

Pain and scorn were heaped upon Thee,

Thou sinless Son of God;

cr Only thus for us to win

Rescue from the bonds of sin:

^/Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,

Blessed Jesus, unto Thee.

That it might not fall on me;

Stoodest falsely charged and lonely,

That I might be safe and free;

Comfortless, that I might know

Comfort from Thy boundless woe:

cr Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,,

mf Blessed Jesus, unto Thee.

mp 4 Then for all that wrought our pardon,

For Thy sorrows deep and sore,

For Thine anguish in the garden,

cr I will thank thee evermore;

p Thank Thee with the latest breath

For Thy sad and cruel death;

For that last most bitter cry,

cr Praise Thee evermore on high.

27
E. C. Homburgh: TR. C. TFinkworth
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362 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 5. 6. 5. D.

J = 7G. Glo - ry be to

if
!

Who in bit - ter pains Pour'd for me the life-blood

mfl Blest through endless ages
Be the precious stream,

p "Which from sin and sorrow
cr Doth the world redeem

!

Abel's blood for vengeance
Pleaded to the skies;

But the Blood of Jesus
For our pardon cries.

(SECOND TUNE)

I I

/ 3 Oft as earth exulting
Wafts its praise on high.

Angel hosts, rejoicing.
Make their glad reply.

Lift ye then your voices;
Swell the mighty Hood;

Louder still and louder.
Praise the precious Blood.

Tr. E. Caswall
CASWALt.

6. 5. F. J-Uits



3<53 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7.6. 7.6. D.
Jesu, Maoister Bonk

J. B. JJykes

a5
r-67.7TWp

J = 80. Lamb of God, , still keep

mp

*E& £z£±
Near to. Thy wound-ed side I-^-f-H-N^w

f=f=t=p

pg^Niggg
,1 4 j ^EEi^"f r

Tis on - ly there in.- .safe

EEE3—

^

J

ty And peace . I can a - bide.

g 1
j

c=fj=|

l^^^ fas
sr

What foes and snares sur - round

^3
PS * i

me ! "What doubts and fears with - in

!

^=H=^
^^n 1^ee*

±=fc
-#—*- ^^e^ ^T ^=^:

The grace that sought and found me, A - lone can keep me clean. A-men.

j^p^gsiipif3iepi
p 2 ?T is only in Thee hiding,

I feel my life secure;

Only in Thee abiding,

The conflict can endurec

cr Thine arm the victory gaineth

O'er every hateful foe;

Thy love my heart^sustaineta.

j> In all its care and woe.

%f 3 Soon shall my eyes behold Thee,

With rapture, face to face;

cr One half hath not been told me
Of all Thy power and grace;

/ Thy beauty, Lord, and glory,

The wonders of Thy love,

Shall be the endless story

Of all Thy saints above.

J. O. Deck
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363 (SECOND TUNE)

b-fe 1 i- i iv

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. G. D.
St. Christopher

F. C. Maker

>, 1 n r*-j s £=d:

wp
-—S—-*—^—f—*—

-_£-

80. Lamb of God, still keep me - Near to Thy wound-ed side!

mP - M I .

3*:^Pl^
wfa-hk-^'-5=3—M

—

=3—
I

"
:

cr
j

'Tis on"'- ly there in

6*:

fct
*Z3t

^Se345 T—

r

:

f
safe

J-

3=e
d:

ty

1 / 1

And peace I can bide.

f=t=t
:i±=8=J—S=rlf

What foes ana snares sur- round me! What doubts and fears -with

u^-J* *±=1=*
IIIN^m^^a

The grace that soughtand found me,

cr_ It' JL -#- _ ^
A - lone can keep me clean. Amen.

gspi=ir r 1 r ip—

p

zfrr r_r=g=^e=Bj
k

1 u 1 j r n k 1 I
1

p 2 'T is only in Thee hiding,

I feel my life secure;

Only in Thee abiding,

The conflict can endure;

cr Thine arm the victory gaineth

O'er every hateful foe;

Thy love my heart sustaineth

p In all its care and woe.

rnf 3 Soon shall ray eyes behold Thee,

With rapture, face to face;

cr One half hath not been told me

Of all Thy power and grace:

/Thy beauty, Lord, and glory,

The wonders of Thy love,

Shall be the endless story

Of all Thy saints above.
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3^4 (FIRST TUNE)

\=r=i

GENERAL

, 7. 6. 7. 6. D.

4=i
EVANCELITTM
H. S. Oiketty

J=9t>. Je -

/

"f>~E7
m

±£
dore Thee, Up - oa the Cross, our

5=*
T
King:

bow oar -hearts be - fore Thee; Thy gra-ciousNamewe sing:

N I N -0-

That Name hath brought sal - va - tion, That Name, ra life our stay

;

*M3*
3±?EESE %EEE

T^
htl&L

e poco roll
,

, | I c vuuo row*

HifB
Our peace, our con - so - la - tion

^
=53 3

s
r

When life shall fade

IE
£

a - way. Amen.

Hi
mp2 Yet doth the world disdain Thee, p 3 Ah, Lord, our sins arraigned Thee,

Still pressing by Thy Cross:

Lord, may our hearts retain Thee,

Counting all else but loss.

The grief Thy soul endured,

Who can that grief declare?

Thy pains have thus assured

That Thou Thy foes wilt spare.

And nailed Thee to the tree:

Our pride, O Lord, disdained Thee;

Yet deign our hope to be.

cr glorious King, we bless Thee,

No longer pass Thee by;

Jesu, we confess Thee
Our Lord euthroned on high.

A. T. Rns#ell
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(SECOND TUNE)

SEj: ^i=
J = 96. O Je - su, we

r

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D
-J J 4

St. Ai.kmund
/?. rarker

dore Thee, Up • 011 the Cross, our King:

i—l_# # -_l_^j, j_i_^^i_q #

=E5
S^J

We bow our hearts be- fore Thee; Thy gra - cioys Name we sing

t—i—t—. o *-. f L *.0 -g—

^

—,-j-—^_

:p
E Si

t r
tzzz

^pppgspppllii
That Name hath brought sal - va

I

vion, That Name, in life our

I 1 Jl.

^ 1 . j -1 r * r

stay ;

t^=d=cJ=J
12:

dim

=j=E: ^
Our peace,our con -so- la- tion When life shall fade a

£
way. A- men.

^ • -(2. ^.

mp 2 Yet doth the world disdain Thee,

Still pressing by Thy Cross:

Lord, may our hearts retain Thee,

Counting all else but loss.

The grief Thy soul endured,

Who can that grief declare?

Thy pains have thus assured

That Thou Thy foes wilt spare.

422

p 3 Ah, Lord, our sins arraigned Thee,

And nailed Thee to the tree :

Our pride, O Lord, disdained Thee;

Yet deign our hope to be.

cr O glorious King, we bless Thee,

No longer pass Thee by;

O Jesu, we confess Thee

Our Lord enthroned on high.

A. T. Russell



GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D

J = 86. Hail, Thou once-de - spis-ed Je-sus! Hail, Thou Ga - li - le - an King!

—r^-
i r f i

T4r-
1 1

^=i^fH-f-H#=Hi-W4^
Thou didst suf - fer to re-lease us: Thoudidst free sal- va-tion bring.

^F^^T^FT=^

Hail,Thou ag - on

p\>>

iz - ing Sav-iour, Bear-er of our n and shame!

EJEE £# fe=6f^ 33
II

By Thymer-it we find fa-vour:Life is giv - en thro' ThyXame. A-me.v.

r-r-r
p 2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,

All our sins on Thee were laid :

By almighty love anointed,

Thou hast full atonement made.

cr All Thy people are forgiven

Through the virtue of Thy Blood:

mf Opened is the gate of heaven,

Peace is made 'twixt man and God.

fZ Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory,

There for ever to abide
;

All the heavenly hosts adore Thee,

Seated at Thy Father's side.

iilSiil
?n/There for sinners Thou art pleading:

There Thou dost our place prepare :

Ever for us interceding,

Till in glory we appear.

/4 Worship, honour, power and blessing

Thou art worthy to receive :

Loudest praises without ceasing,

Meet it is for us to give.

cr Help, ye bright angelic spirits!

Bring your sweetest noblest lays !

Help to sing our Saviour's merits

Help to chant Emmanuel's praise I

J. Bakewell: M. Madan: A. M. Toplady
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GENERAL

8, 8. 6. 8. 8. 6.

5HE X
:i

Ravsom
J?. Bunnett

^=88. To Him Who for our sins was slain, To Him lor all His dy - iog pain,

^^FfH
-^ ^

9- 41 *

Sing we Al .- le - lu - To Him, the Lamb our Sac - ri-fice

P-

1—

r

-•—#- *=;
I

kl*3 3 f *==5*^
j 1 i-^« iNblili&-&-

Whogave His Blood our ran - som-price, Sing we Al«le«lu«ia! A-men.

ft* £ £ £
3% *=*

4=t
+—^—gp qz-r—

f

—

^

r=f=af

424

jp 2 To Him Who di«d that we might die

To sin, {cr) and live with Him on high,

Sing we Alleluia!

f To Him Who rose that we might rise,

And reigu with Him beyond the skies,

Sing we Alieluial

mp 3 To Him Who now for us doth plead,

And helpeth us in all our need,

f Sing we Alleluia!

mfTo Him Who doth prepare on high

Our home in immortality,

/ Sing we Alleluia!

f 4 To Him be glory evermore:

Ye heavenly hosts, your Lord adore

;

Sing we Alleluia!

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Our God most great, our joy, our boast,

Sing we Alieluial

J. T. Russell



GENERAL

mf
Trais - ing Thy Name: Thy love and grace

JL JL .

" £ »w/ ^ . IP: 4L.

a-dore, Which all our

M- -*- -f- . '"J m m -P- -F-» -F- -F- -

*EE£ si
sor- rows bore; Sing- ing for

cr
I * -P

ev - er- more," Wor- thy the Lamb." A-men,

m -P- m' -P- "m -^TTT-f-rtfft^ r P
m/2 haste, ye ransomed raceT

For all His gifts of grace

f Praise ye His Name:

He wondrous things hath done;

Triumph o'er death hath won;

Heaven's gate hath open thrown;

"Worthy the Lamb."

mf3 Come, all ye hosts above!

Join in one song of love,

cr Praising His Name:

To Him ascribed be

Honour and majesty

Through all eternity"

" Worthy the Lamb."

/4 Blessed and Holy Three,

Glorious Trinity,

Praise to Thy Name

:

mf Father, Thy love we bless;

Spirit of holiness,

cr We praise Thee and confess,

"Worthy the Lamb."
J. Allen : Cook and Denton

» The tune " Moscow." No. 388, can be used If preferred.
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368 (PIEST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Alleluia

S. is. Wesley

J—J
£e:pfpf i=_ E^^lfeiEl

AI - le - lu - ia! sing to Je- susl His the seep - tre, His the throne;

£5ee£=eI

Al - le lu - ial His the tri-uraph, His the vie- to - ry a- lone:

1 J i '
j* -t-+

E£Jfej=f=TF-^

A7
-1—

*
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!

^ t f
5^"^

of peace- ful Si - on

B* r^r
Hark ! me songs of peace- ful Si - on Thun-der like a might- y flood;

P cr
?***

fc*

feH-j-j4^-H^4#^=p»
Je-susout of ev - ery na- tion Hath re -deemed us by His Blood. A-MEK.

m/2 Alleluia! (/») not as orphans
Are we left in sorrow now

;

cr Alleluia! He is near us,

Faith believes, nor questions how:
j> Though the cloud from sight received

When the forty days wereo'er : [Him,
cr Shall our hearts forget His promise,

*' 1 am with you evermore" '!

mfZ Alleluia! Bread of Heavei.,
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay!

Alleluia! here the sinful

Flee to Thee from day to day':

p Intercessor, Friend of sinners,
Earth's Redeemer, plead for me,

cr Where the songs of all the sinless

Sweep across the crystal sea,

426
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/4 Alleluia! King eternal.

Thee the Lord of lords we own

;

Alleluia! born of Mary, [throne:
Earth Thy footstool, heaven Thy

p Thou within the veil hast entered.
Robed in flesh, our great High-Priest.;

Thou on earth both Priest and Victim
Jn the Eucharistic feast.

f5 Alleluia! sing to Jesus!
His the sceptre. It is the throne;

Alleluia! His the triumph,
His the victory alone;

p Hark ! (cr) the songs of holy Sion
/ Thunder like a mighty Hood

;

'Jesus out of every nation
Hath redeemed us by His Blood.

IF. C. DiX



GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D,368 (SECONLTUNE)

E -#-: I—# #—Lg 9 g.

—

#—!_,_ #__#

Knightsbkidge
J. B. I'owM

90. Al - le- lu- ia! sing to Je-sus! His the scep-tre, II is the throne;

tri-umph, His the vie- to - a - lone

:

Ft^§TJ
Hark! the songs of peace- ful Si- on Thun-der like a might -y flood;

I UH_M ' J.

/
Je-sus out of ev - 'ry na-tion Hath re-deemed us by His Blood. A-men.

mf2 Alleluia! (/>) not as orphans
Are we left in sorrow now;

cr Alleluia! He is near us,
Faith believes, nor questions how:

p Though the cloud from sight received
When the forty days were o'er : (Him,

cr Shall our hearts forget His promise,
*'I am with you evermore" ?

?/i/3 Alleluia! Bread of Heaven,
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay!

Alleluia! here the sinful
Flee to Thee from day to day.;

p Intercessor. Friend of sinners,
Earth's Redeemer, plead for me,

cr Where the songs of all the sinless
Sweep across the crystal sea.

fi Alleluia! King eternal.
Thee the Lord of lords we own

:

Alleluia! born of Mary, [throne:
Earth Thy footstool, heaven Thy

p Thou within the veil hast entered.
Robed in flesh, our great High-Priest;

Thou on earth both Priest and Victim
In the Eucharistic feast.

/5 Alleluia! sing to Jesus!
His the sceptre, H is the throne

;

Alleluia! His the triumph,
His the victory alone;

p Hark ! <rr) the songs of holy Sion
/ Thunder like a mighty Mood ;

Jesus out of every nation
Hath redeemed us by His Blood.

W. C. Dit
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368 (THIRD TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D. EUCHABISTICA.

/
J =110. Al-le- lu - ia! Sing to Je - susr His the seep -tre, His the throne;

w^m£=t ^=^ ^^^m
% 1 l^=-J=-]—1

1 i

j- =j—f-n-i- i-J—ta=»
Al le - lu - ia! His the tri-umph, His the vie - to - ry a- lone:

IP
Fotces in unison fe±

-&-T- *z 3=t

1 I I
T

Hark! the songs of peaee-ful Si - on Thun-der like $ migh-ty

-i-

flood;

Je-sus out of ev-'ry na-tion, Hath redeem'dus by

1

His

27^ 25tt"

Blood. A-MEN.

J-P- -V- &-• -f- -F- -#- -(=*-

K •
l

t 1 1 r
m/2 Alleluia! (p) not as orphans /4 Alleluia! King eternal,

Are we left in sorrow now

;

Thee the Lord of lords we own

;

cr Alleluia! He is near us, Alleluia! born of Mary,
Faith believes, nor questions how

:

Earth Thy footstool,heaven Thy throne:
p Tho' the cloud from sight received Him, p Thou within the veil hast entered,

When the forty days were o'er: . Robed in flesh, our great High-Priest;
cr Shall our hearts forget His promise, Thou on earth both Priest and Victim

,9'»I am with you evermore'

m/3 Alleluia! Bread of Heaven,
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay!

Alleluia! here the sinful
Flee to Thee from day to day

p Intercessor, Friend of sinners.

.

Earth's Redeemer, plead for me,
cr Where the songs of all the sinless

Sweep across the crystal sea.

In the Eucharistic feast.

/5 Alleluia! sing to 'Jesus!
His the sceptre, His the throne;

Alleluia! His the triumph,
His the victory alone;

jp Hark I (cr) the songs of holy Sion
/ Thunder like a mighty flood

;

Jesus out of every nation
Hath redeemed us by His Blood.

jr. C. Dix



369 (FIRST TUNE)

4-

GENERAL

S. M. King Edward
E. A. Sydenham

I I

j5JSfeM^N»^
/

W=110. A -wake, and sing the song Of Mo - ses and the Lambt

1

—

u a— I u 1

t==f *=x=x*=T&>

Wake ev - 'ry heart and ev - 'ry tongue To praise the Sav-iour'sName. Amen.

« -#- # -0-' ?- ~£ *- -4- m 4- ~%- -+-+- m -&•;

1—

r

p 2 Sing of His dying love! p 4 Soon shall ye hear Him say,

cr Sing of His rising power! " Ye blessed children, come."
Sing how He intercedes above cr Soon will He call you hence away,

For those whose sius He bore I And take His wanderers home.

ra/3 Sing on your heavenly way! mfb There shall our raptured tongue
Ye ransomed sinners, sing! His endless praise proclaim,

Sing on, rejoicing every day cr And sweeter voices swell the song
In Christ, the Eternal King! Of glory to the Lamb.

W. Hammond

(SECOND TUNE)
S. M.

Plumptre
W. H. Monk

fefcig=j 1 1 i j H^ifPFP^ m
J = 90. A - wake, and sing the song Of Mo -

i 1
l | f =F=fc

S3:
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r

and the Lamb

!

*=s^
i=t i i , i i J

, J-
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"Wake ev -'ry heart and ev - 'ry tongue To praise the Sav-iour'sName. A-men.

^#^N#3^jenM E
t
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GENERAL

J=36.Tri- umphantLord,Thywork is done, Thy ~ toiL islo'er.Thy vic-toryw'on:

* + t f.,y iV .-f , . . .f •*- ~*=4=
ilus i

i
»

r=f=f=F=r :

£ w^
I cr

aid Thy servants in the strife ; Help us

I

cri II

to win the crown of life I A-mek.

m/2 Presenting Thine own sacrifice, [rise ;mp3 O by Thy spotless, wondrous birth,
Our prayers like incense roundJThee p And by Thy bitter death on earth,

And by Thy rising from the grave,
Ascended Lord, Thy people save!

For " Thou art Priest for ever," Thou
Art interceding for us now.

/4 "Thou art the King of Glory," Thine
v All honour, praise, and power divine;
One with the Father now confest,

And with the Spirit ever blest.

W. J. Irons

371 (FIRST TUNE) ARUNDEL
J. B. Dykes

^£ j-J-J-j-j=j=^d_^l
I

1 1 F
\

§!glE3

Christ, a - bove all glo-ry seat-ed!. King E-ter-nal, strongto save!

J V • * m-^—m » • m. . * 0-

' H 1- *=fc

$=*
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—

f-f'^T^
—^~-

gi-
^~

Dy -ing,Thou hast death de- feat -ed, Buried,Thounast spoiled the grave. A-mek

r - J -*-

m/2 Thou art gone, where now is given
What no mortal might couid gain,

On the eternal throne of heaven
In.Thy Father's power to reign.

( For remaining verses see the following page.)
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GENERAL.

8. 7. 8. 7. I>.
Sanctuart
./. D. Dykes

b=EEJ=£ 1=£ d=£
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pi

- ^-r* £fr^ !*-

88. Christ,, a- • bov© altglo-ry seat-ed King e - ter-nal, strong to save!

™/
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"CF
Dy - ing, Thou hast death de- feat - ed, Bur- ied, Thou hast spoiled the gra\»e.

w^mmmmzmdt—r
^—

*

se|

2; Thou, art gone, where now is giv-en What no mor-tal might could gain,

.- -U** . . ^-^

rt *M ±=F±

u>.***»
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On the eter-nal throne of heav-en Ira Thy Fa-ther's power to refgn. A-mejt.

-r—i—

r
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»~ ^-&=fc*:=tt
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orf 3 There Thy kingdoms all adore Thee„
Heaven above and earth below

;

While the depths of hell before Thee
Trembling and defeated bow.

nrf i We, Lord, with hearts adoring.

Follow Thee above the sky ;

p Hear oar prayers, Thy grace imploriagi

cr Lift our souls to Thee on high;

p 5 So, when Thou again in glory

cr On the clouds of heaven shalt shine.

We Thy flock may stand before Thee,

Owned for evermore as Thine.

/ 6 Hail I all hail r In Thee confiding,

Jesu, Thee shall all adore,

In Thy Father's might abiding

With one spirit evermore

!

TR. J. Ii. Woodford
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GENERAL

CM,
_4

St. MAGKtra
J. Clarke

• cr

J=80. The Head,that once was erown'd with thornsjscrown'd with glo-ry now;
mf 1 jl J I cr - -

piS^^IIgl
/
A .Toy- al di - a - dera

ft: *
. f: ^ J^

a-dorns The

:^2=—

CTT
might-y Yic-tor's brow. A-M£>J.

m/ 2 The highest place that heaven affords

Is His, is His by right,

cr The King of kings, and Lord of lords.

And heaven's eternal Light,

l ' I

p 4 To them the cross with all its shame,
cr "\Vith all its grace is given;

Their name, an everlasting name,
Their joy, the joy of heaven.

i/3 The joy of all who dweil above;

The joy of all below,

To whom He manifests His love

And grants His Name to know.

m/6 The Cross He bore is life and health,

p Though shame and death to Him :

$r His people's hope. His people's wealth

Their everlasting theme.
T. Kelly

( SECOND TUNE )

j> 5 They suffer with their Lord below,

cr They reign with Him above,

Their profit and their joy to know
p The mystery of His love.

St. Fuleert
B. J. Gaurdlett

The Head, that once was-crown'd with thorns, Is crown'd with glo
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GENERAL

373 < FIRST TUNE) ST. BARNABA9
Ati<iuls

J= 02.Thou art gone up on high To man-sions in the skies ; And round Thy throne un-

2eas - ing-ly The songs of praise a -rise: But we are lin-g'ring here, With

\

romised Com-for*ter, And lead us to Thysin and care op-prest; Lord, send Thy promised

Br-*—t
z^ji=iizESSri| i^^^TT I H-r—Ff

"-
i i r

iap^^^y^=s=ppi
rest. Lord,send Thy promised jCom-for-ter, And lead us to Thy rest, A-men.

t=-

*=£ MfrfegA^iil 4=t ss_^_
w/"2 Thou art gone up on high:

p But Thou didst first come down,

Through earth's most bitter agony,

To pass unto Thy crown;

And girt with griefs and fears •

Our onward course must be;

But only let that path of tears

cr Lead us at last to Thee.

28

mfZ Thou art gone up on high;
r

But Thou shalt come again,

- With all the bright ones of the sky

Attendant in Thy train.

Lord, by Thy saving power,

So mtke us live and die, piour,

P That we may stand, iu that dread

cr At Thy right hand on high.

E. Toke
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GENERAL

8. M. D,
Olivet

.

-/r T
J= 92; Thou art gone up on
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fe=fc

B-=
1=1=^ 1
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high To man-gions in the skies;

r J >

£J
And round Thy throne un - ceas - iug - ]y The songs of .praise a - rise:
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jESE
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But we are lin - ger-ing here
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With sin and care op - prest:

V \
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Lord, send Thy prom-ised Com -fort- er,

or _-.

And lead us to Thy rest,

P
A - usa.
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=F

*3Z7rzizr-

l
i i

i i
I | 4

l
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ttc/'S Thou art gone up on high;

p But Thou didst first comedown,

Through earth's most bitter agony,

To pass unto Thy crown;

And girt with griefs and fears

Our onward course must be;

But only let that path of tears

cr Lead us at last to Thee.

404

mmmmm
rnfZ Thou art gone up on high;

But Thou shalt come again,

With all the bright ones of the sky

Attendant in Thy train.

Lord, by Thy saving power,

So make us live and die, [hour,

p That we may stand, in that dread

cr At Thy right hand on high.

E. Toke.
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374 ^FIRST TUNE)

if-* -T V
^=102. Crown Him with ma- ny crowns, The Lamb up. on* Hts

SieE^^feJ^S^^i
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throne

;

f=
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Hark ! how the heaven-ly an-them drowns Alt mu - sic hut its

Ffe-^ffUp^^i^i!!

cr
I

And hail

cr^^dMdm m̂mkmfm
mfl Crown Him the Son of God

Before the worlds began.
And ye, who tread where He hath trod,
Crown Him the Son of Man;

p Who every grief hath known
That wrings the human breast,

And takes and bears them for His own,
That all in Him may rest.

/ 3 Crown Him the Lord of Life,
Who triumphed o'er the grave,

And rose victorious in the strife
For those He came to save;

His glories now we sing

p Who died, (cr) and rose on high,
p Who died, (cr) eternal life to bring,

And lives that death may die.

/ 4 Crown Him of lords the Lord,
Who over all doth reign,

p Who once on earth, the Incarnate Word,
For ransomed sinners slain,

Cr Now lives in realms of light,

Where saints with angels sing

/ Their songs before Him day and night,
Their God, Redeemer, King.

j'f 5 Crown Him the Lord of heaven,
Enthroned in worlds above;

Crown Him the King, to Whom isgiven,
The wondrous name of Love.

Crown Him with many crowns.
As thrones before Him fall.

Crown Him, ye kings, with many crowns,
For He is King of all.

M. Bridges
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GENERAL

S. M. D.
TlBBEKTOM

C. I. William

mee; r=2z: 3EE
m/l • ' I

J = 98. Crown Hira with ma - ny crowns, The Lamb up- on His throne;
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Hark: how the heavn-iy
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an ^them drowns All mn- sic but its own:
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A - wake,

JL.

mj* soul,
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and
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sing
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Him Who died for

JL. JL +. +.

-g^d
thee,
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And hail Him as thy match-less King Thro*

»V2 Crown Him the Son of God
Before the worlds began.

And ye, who tread where He hath trod,
Crown Him the Son of Man;

p Who every grief hath known
That wrings the human breast.

And takes and bears them for His own,
That all in Him may rest.

/3 Crown Him the Lord of Life,
Who triumphed o'er the grave,

And rose victorious in the strife

For those He came to save;
His glories now we sing
p Who died, [cr) and rose on high,

p Who died, [cr] eternal life to bring,
And lives that death may die.

4-45

/ 4 Crown Him of lords the Lord,
Who over all doth re.-"

p Who once on earth, the Incarnate Word,
For ransomed sinners slain,

cr Now lives in realms of s

Where saints with angels - i Z

f Their som?s before Him day and night,
Their God, Redeemer, King.

'/ 5 Crown Him the Lord of heaven,
Enthroned in worlds above;

Crown Him the King, to Whom is given,
The wondrous name of Love.

Crown Him with many crowns,
As thrones before Him fall.

Crown Him. ve kings, with many crowns,
For He is King of all.

jr. Bitdjm
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GENERAL

8. 6. 8. 4.

St. Ccthbkbt
J. B. Dykes

^mmzmz=g^=^^&
mf-g- -9r- "*- V

J = 84. Our blest Re-deem-er, ere Hebreathed His ten- der, last fare- well

asses? *=t=

it/ 2 He carae sweet influence to impart,
A gracious, willing Guest,

p While He can find one humble heart'

Wherein to rest.

wf 4 And every virtue we possess,
And every victory won,

And every thought of holiness
Are His alone.

3 And His that gentle voice we hear, wp5 Spirit of purity and grace,

Soft as the breath of even, [each fear, Our weakness, pitying, see

:

That checks each thought, that calms cr make our hearts Thy dwelling-place,
And speaks of heaven. And worthier Thee.

H. Juber

i^lpHpl
iitlllf^pppip

Dis

Kfe

pel the sor- row from our minds, The dark-uess from our eyes. Amen

r—r—

r

£
snp 2 Revive our drooping faith,

Our doubts^,nd fears remove,
And kindle in our breasts the flame
Of never-dying love.

p 3 Convince us of our sin;
Then lead to Jesus' Blood,

And to our wondering view reveal
The secret love of God.

F^^ tEEEm
r-r mmf

3np 4 'T is Thine to cleanse the heart,
To sanctify the soul,

cr To pour fresh life in every part,
And new-create the whole.

*nj Z Dwell therefore in oar hearts

;

Our minds from bondage free; [love

Then shall we know, and praise, and
The Father, Son, and Thee.

J. Mart: A. M. TojAadym



GENERAL

377 (
FIRST<njNE )

''ft

C. M.
St. Agnes
J. B. Dykes

*?3m t r
fe

T—r Z+™f ,^, III
J = 94.Come, Ho -ly Spir -it, Heavenly Dove, With all Thy quick'ning pow'rs;

«/
g3E •=#

r^
C l ff ; if fr-t

i 1 rTfr

PH=*
i^g.-^* 3=t

Kin die a flame 'of sa .- cred love

-** H 1

r*r*
mm

In these cold hearts of ours. A -men.

I I I I I ' ' ' ' I '

'

|

'
|

p 2 See how we grovel here below, p 3 In vain we tune our lifeless songs,

Fond of these earthly toys: In vain we strive to rise:

Our souls, how heavily they go, Hosannas languish on our tongues,

To reach eternal joys. And our devotion dies.

mf 4 Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove,

With all Thy quickening powers;

cr Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle ours.

/. Watts

(SECOND TUNE) C. M.
St. Stephen

W. Jones

= 90. Come,Ho - ly Spir- it, Heav'nly Dove, With all Thy quick'ning pow'rs;

mf

ggpg i ' z m • iHfieHsl

m ^upp^pm
Kin -die aflame of sa-credlove In these cold hearts of ours. Amen.

as*d I **
*^=& ?ttF=f

438
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GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Veni Sancte Spibitub
S. Webbem § j^F^Nl

J =82. Come, Thou Ho - ly Spir - it, comef And from Thy ce ~ les- tial home

„
m-f

. L-»_| ,-4- *^—,-r f g r ,f—r r .

Shed a ray at light di-vine! Come, Thou Fa- ther. of the poor!

s=tT—

I

F ^—

r

*=F

HI5=3=
Come, Thou Source of all our store! Come,with -in our bo -soms shine! Amen.

pg^M^H^ i=ji

mp 2 Thou, of comforters the best

;

p
Thou, the soul's most welcome guest;

Sweet refreshment here below

;

In our labour, rest most sweet;

Grateful coolness in the heat

;

Solace in the midst of woe.

4 Heal our wounds ; our strength renew

On our dryness pour Thy dew

;

Wash the stains of guilt away:

Bend the stubborn heart and will,

Melt the frozen, warm the chill

;

Guide the steps that go astray.

7fif 3 most blessed Light divine, tnf 5 On the faithful, who adore

Shine within these hearts of Thine,

And our inmost being fill!

# Where Thou art not, man hath nought,

"Nbthisg good in deed or thought,

Nothing free from taint of ill.

And confess Thee, evermore

In Thy sevenfold gifts descend;

Give them virtue's sure reward;

Give them Thy salvation, Lord;

Give them joys that never end.
Tr. E. Caswall



379 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

L.M. Mendon
Germui

#—

•

i^frj-j-jj^d^m
J=90.Conie1graciousSpir - it, heav'o-ly Dove,With light and com- fort from a-bove

—*EE*^3§S*

'—9—w—>~n?—g"

i—

r

r~r

^^iiiiio
BeThou our Guardian,Thou our Guide, O'exev -Ty tho't and step preside. Ames.

?Wf fl' Flffi -£§H
I I

±1S

7«/2 The light of truth to us display, m/3 Lead us to Christ, the living Way,
And make us know and choose Thy way ; Nor let us from H is precepts stray

;

Plant holy fear in every heart, Lead us to holiness, the road
That we from Thee may ne'er depart. That we must take to dwell with God.

cr 4 Lead us to heaven, that we may share

Fulness of joy for ever there;

p Lead us to God, our final rest,

cr To be with Him for ever blest.

5. Brou-n; Ash and Evans

(SECOND TUNE) L.M.
Santa Trinit£

E. Pieraccini

#=90.Come, gra-cious Spir -it, heav'nly Dove,With light and com-fort from a-bove;

r
Be Thou our Guardian,Thou our Guide.O'erev -Ty tho'tandstep pre-side. A-men.

+ J-

rPP



38o (FTBST TONE)

GENERAL

L. M.
COMMAJTDMENTS
French Psalter

mf
''Mm^^ m̂m k̂kkm^m̂

SO.Couie, Ho - ly Ghost, Cre - a - tor blest,Vouchsafe with-in our souls to rest;

«_l. d=t i=f.

\£m^^m

Come with Thy grace and heav'n- ly aid, And fill the hearts which Thou hast made. Am ex.

f pps
i i •

i
i w

|

^? 2 To Thee, the Comforter, we cry; cr 4 Thy light to every seuse impart,

To Thee, the gift of God most High; And shed Thy love in every heart

The Fount of life, the fire of love, Thine own unfailing might supply;

The soul's anoiutiug from above. To strengthen our infirmity.

mf 3 The sacred, sevenfold grace is Thine, mf 5 Drive far away our ghostly foe,

Dread Finger of the Hand divine: And Thine abiding peace bestow;

The promise of the Father Thou I If Thou be our preventing guide,

Who dost the tongue with power endow. No evil can our steps betide.

Ta. E. Caswall

(SECOND TUNE

5

-b-

L. M.
Abbev

E. J. Hopkins

t r H-r-MH-r-l- --l-r N I i

Ki l-
T-C1LJ.r

-J_.

mf* J -w [^ * -f
' * f T

J = i)2. Come, Ho- ly Ghost,Cre-a - tor blest, Vouchsafe within our souls to rest:

nilfe^^liilii
4- -g:

: - &'

t=F=^=

¥$'

piiii^i^iiiiiii]
r \ r r ' f T * * ^ * r

Come with Thy grace and heav'o-ly aid, And fill the hearts which Thou bast made. A-men.

1

*\ * i • i

iff^^pipi
441
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GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

All Saints
J. Slainer

%E m fi-f—h-r-J-"I t-»

Jr»88. Cre- a- tor Spi> - rft, by^Yhose aid? The worlds founda-flons first were laid,

»'/

Sife
fe¥

fc*=£ £§#
T=f

-*-_£-,

r—r—r-

*r=±
-•&=§*=

Come,, vis- * Vb ev-Ty/ hum- ble mind; Come, pour Thy joys on hu-mankind:

zz±fcB
~

l

—E-F-F~^~^ =^==f-hf-ff—t—F-t. li l —

f

=J

Fbt<^5' £« tmt5on
JIarmony dim

5=t=* H^i
From sin and sor-row set us free,And makeThy tem-ples wor - thy Thee. Amen.

i
I r r-,i. »

i=£Sits:

m/2 Source of uncreated light,

The Father's promised Paraclete!

Thrice holy fount, thrice holy 8re,

cr Our hearts with heavenly love inspire;

Come, and Thy sacred unction bring

To sanctify us while we sing.

mf 3 Plenteous of grace, come from on high,

Rich ui Thy sevenfold energy;

Make us eternal truth receive,

And practise all that we believe;

Give us Thyself, that we may see

The Father and the Son by Thee.

J. Dryden

ptfeII



382 (FIRST TUNE>

VENERAL

CM.

E: i J—•-
mf

iHS gi^Si
NOX PKAECE88IT

J. n. falkin

£=fr-

J=86. Spir •it di - vine, at - tend our pray'rs,And make this house Thy home

;

^^e^p^iif^p^iS
m^^f^^m

Des-cend with all Thy gra-ciouspow'rs, O come^reatSpir-it, come! A-men.

^=£r
4L

*=*-
-I

1 1 1 n F 1 F-

f^Ejc —r-^g
:

L<2_

IP
r-i-r

m/2 Come as the light, to us reveal p 4 Corneas the dove, and spread Thy

p Our emptiness aud woe: The wings of peaceful love; [wings

cr And lead us in those paths of life, cr And let Thy Church on earth become
Whereon the righteous go. Blest as the Church above.

<mfS Come as the fire, and purge our mf 5 Spirit divine, attend our prayers;

Like sacrificial flame; [hearts Make a lost world Thy home;

cr Tiet our whole soul an offering be Descend with all Thy gracious pow'rs,

To our Redeemer's Name. ffO come, great Spirit, come!

A. Heed

(SECOND TUNE) TlVERTOX
T. Grlgg_ CM. T.GrUjg

rf=84. Spir- it di -vine at - tend our pray'rsAnd make this house Thy home;

-»- -*-

i=

—

r
=tF

—

r i " i—r'-pr i
i

—
r
—
i^^33 &±

at:t=

—X*lX-\

r / CT

-&-&-

'^S-

De - scend with all Thy gra-ciouspow'rs, O come, great Spir -it, come! Amen.

.-T-J^-r"^—

•

*

—

•-*-£—-* g-i gig—'-

*=*=^±
r
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GENERAL

37"

Thee;

tf—^r—#—*^—#__

r 11 l 1 ^

p 2 Holy, Holy, Holy! (mf) All the saints adore Thee.
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,
Which wert, and art. and evermore shalt be.

p 3 Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see,

cr Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee
Perfect in power, in love, and purity.

p I Holy, Holy, Holy! (mf) Lord God Almighty!
ff All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, and sea;

mfHoly, Holy, Holy! merciful and mighty!
/God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity.

Ii. Heber
The small notes are intended for the second and third verses.
444
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GENERAL

?yn——

Lincoln's Inn
C. Uteggall

§33

mp
0. God, my " Fa - ther. hear me pray, '. Wash my crim - son guilt a - way

1 1 III # r~r -

--- p^fcz

m =1: z£

Wretch-ed, help - less, lost, 'un - done, Hear me for Thybless-ed Son,

P

Lord, unnumbered sins are mine, But e - ter-nal love is Thine. A-men.

^=ti £=M
v r

1.=

ne.

-<2—^-

a

wp 2 God, my Saviour, look on me;

p All my guilt I cast on Thee:

Give my troubled spirit peace;

Bid my fears and sorrows cease.

Lord, unnumbered sins are mine,

cr But eternal loVe is Thine.

mfZ God, my Comforter, my Light,

Strengthen me with holy might,

cr Make Thy dwelling in my heart:

Faith, and joy, and hope impart.

p Lord, unnumbered sins are mine,

cr But eternal love is Thine.

fi Blessed, glorious Trinity!

Holy, everlasting Three!

p Hear, hear my earnest prayer,

And my soul for heaven prepare!

Lord, unnumbered sins are mine,

But eternal love is Thine.

J. Holms.
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ST. ATHANASiDS
E. «/. Hojjkins

m
By

£=W

the heav'ns and earth a-dored; An -gels and arch -an- gels sing,

Chant-ing - ev - er Trin. A-MEN.

rTf j»
| I

I L,_4_^^l l I

—

^31-1—

p

^H

>?/*2 Since by Thee were all things made, p 4 Cherubim and seraphim

And in Thee do all things live,

Be to Thee all honour paid,

Praise to Thee let all things give,

f Singing everlastingly

To the blessed Trinity.

m/Z Thousands, tens of thousands stand, f 5 Thee, apostles, prophets, Thee

Yeil their faces with their wings;

Eyes of angels are too dim

To behold the King of kings,

c/\ "While they sing eternally

To the blessed Trinity.

Spirits blest before Thy throne,

Speeding thence at Thy command;

And \Vhen Thy command is done,

cr Singing everlastingly

To the blessed Trinity.

/ 6 Alleluia! Lord, to Thee,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Three in One, and One in Three,

Join we with the heavenly host,

Singing everlastingly

To the blessed Trinity.

C. Worlsworth
44T,

Thee, the noble martyr band,

Praise with solemn jubilee,

Thee, the Church in every land;

Singing everlastingly,

To tie blessed TriDity.
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GENERAL

m:e3^e •J. JM
8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

Recent Square
H. Smart

3=3
EE£ :3=3nm

mf- --
i

-#- -i- -• - +
. J=90. Ho-ly Fa -ther. great Cre-a-tor, Source of raer-cy, love, and peace,

r
_
r
_p_r_c g_J=t^-i-J— i

I
>=t-

r
.—

r
—

I

Look up - on
i

a - tor, Clothe us with His right -eous-ness;

iar *
Heavenly Fa- ther,Heav'nly Fa- ther, Thro' the Sav-iour hear and bless. A-men.

-*- -*-

w/ 2 Holy Jesus, Lord of glory,

Whom angelic hosts proclaim,

While we hear Thy wondrous story,

Meet and worship in Thy Name,

Dear Redeemer,

In our hearts Thy peace proclaim.

mp 3 Holy Spirit, Sanctifier,

Come with unction from above,

cr Raise our hearts to raptures higher,

Fill them with the Saviour's love!

Source of Comfort,

Cheer us with the Saviour's love.

f i God the L^rd, through every nation

Let Thy wondrous mercies shine!

In the song of Thy salvation

Every tongue and race combine!

Great Jehovah,

Form our hearts and make them Thine.
A. V. Griswold
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GENERAL

^ = 92. Round the Lord in glo - ry seat - ed Cher- u-bim and ser-a- phim

+ +** +
§>*e

VIf

-F $3
t=z

• *=-*-: 9 *—
Filled His tern - pie, and re-peat- ed Each to each theal-ter-natehymn:

/
" Lord, Thy glo - ry fills the heav - en, Earth is with Thy ful - ness stored

;

A. ~- <2?

1

/ 2 Heaven is still with glory ringing, f 3

Earth takes up the angels' cry,

mf " Holy, Holy, Holy," singing, [High."

" Lord of Hosts, the Lord most

mf With His seraph train before Him,

With His holy Church below,

Thus unite we to adore Him,

Bid we thus our anthem flow:

448

i/ ' '
|

'

I

" Lord, Thy glory 611s the heaven,

Earth is with Thy fulness stored;

Unto Thee be glory given,

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord."

Thus Thy glorious Name confessing,

cr With Thine angel hosts we cry

" Holy, Holy, Holy," blessing [high

Thee, the Lord of Hosts most

R. Mart



387 (SECOND TUNE)

OENSRAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
COELESTra ACTLA
S. IS. Whitney

# = 92. Round the Lord in glo - ry ' seat - ed Che-ru-bim and ser- a phim
mf

©fe=g s=:=jj
*-•- =™=a ?- -#-

^--M=r

feji^^^^i^fe
-1-

ptr—

1

fr-ti

:F=t

J=t
j_^ g

Fill'd His tern -pie,

A -r«-B^
and re - peat-ed Each to each, th'al - ter - nate hvmn:

I

frf j m r -
. f f f- f * *

-r—*-*

Q=
E-f*-

-9- +— -r«- -W~ - s-

Uxrsox

tr-r~^-p-b--^—
^Cj ^—

p

f 'f
'

*f
'^F^

Lord, Thy glo - ry fills the heav - en, Earth is with Thy ful - ness stored

;

/

^—

r

==t:=L_
a:
L—:;—g—f=E=l

E ^
n 1 n-r-j fr f „ I 1 . «

:*3=*=d

Un - toThee be glo - ry giv - en,

mmmm
By permission of 0. Ditson Co., owners of copyright.

/2 Heaven is still with glory ringing, /3
) Earth takes up the angels' cry,

mf "Holy,Holy, Holy," singing, [High."

" Lord of Hosts, the Lord most

With His seraph train before Him,

With His holy Church below,

Thus unite we to adore Him,

Bid we thus our anthem flow:

29

" Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven,

Earth is with Thy fulness stored;

Unto Thee be glory given,

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord.'

Thus Thy glorious Name confessing,

cr With Thine angel hosts we cry

" Holy, Holy, Holy," blessing

Tbee, the Lord of hosts most high.

R. Mant
449



GENERAL

6. 6. 4.
Moscow

F. Giardlrd

J= 92. Come, Thou Al - miglT- ty King, Help us .Thy Name to

'*-E

sing,

^il=E=^= E ilS^P^gl
*=±

3EEJ 1^ fe^Ht-
I *

§iS

Help^us to praise! Fa - ther >- all' glo -iri-ous,] O'er - all vie

=F

jf 2^Come, Thou Incarnate Word,

Gird on Thy mighty sword;

Our prayer attend!

Come, and Thy people bless;

Come, give Thy word success;

'Stablish Thy righteousness,

Saviour and Friend!,

p 3 Come, Holy Comforter,

Thy sacred witness bear,

In this glad hour!

cr Thou, Who almighty art,

Now rule in every heart,

And ne'er from us depart,

Spirit of power!

'

450

/4 To Thee, great One in Three,

The highest praises be,

Hence evermore;

Thy sovereign majesty

May we in glory see,

And "to eternity

Love and adore.

Anon
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GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 5.

Charity
J. Stainer

t=t ±=t:

™/
I

^
I i

rf=80.. Three in One, and One in Three, Rul-er
;;
of the earth and sea,Th

iEE£E3E££iEEl m B*
1EE*E±\

Z-Mj
qcgi:
te(=«

cr "»- "

Hear us.while we lift to Thee
P^Oro!
Ho ly chant and psalra.

#-©-

EE

A
"I

Ej Jg-'

L

zg^n^g£E sa
?/>/2 Light of lights! with morning shine,

Lift on us Thy light divine

;

And let charity benign
Breathe on us her balm.

p 3 Light of lights! when falls the even,
Let it close on sin forgiven ;

pp Fold us in the peace of heaven

;

Shed a holy calm.

wf 4 Three in One, and One in Three,
Dimly here we worship Thee

;

cr With the saints hereafter we
Hope to bear the palm.

G. Rorison

390
S. M.

St. Michaul
Baye's Psalter

J=F=fc i I 1
:

% I ^
^=86. O g what if we are Christ's, Is ? earth - ly shame or loss?

p 2 Keen was the trial once,
Bitter the cup of woe,

When martyred saints, baptized
Christ's sufferings shared below.

in/3 Bright is their glory now,
N Boundless their joy above,
Where, on the bosom of their God,
They rest in perfect love.

II 'I
vifi Lord, may that grace be ours,

Like them in faith to bear
n blood, p All that of sorrow, grief, or pain

May be our portion here:

ro/5 Enough if Thou at last
The word of blessing give,

cr And let us rest beneath Thy feet,

Where saints and angels live.

If. W, Baker
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J= 90. Let saints on earth in con -cert sing With those whose work is done;

mf.

§J»E ft^feg^rt^S
For all the ser-vants of our King In heav'n and earth are one. A-men.

t=F-3=p
7?i/2 One family, we dwell in Him,

One Church, above, beneath;
p Though now divided by the stream,

The narrow stream of death.

77i/3 One army of the living God,
To His command we bow

;

p Part of the host have crossed the flood,

And part are crossing now.

p 4 E'en now to their eternal home
There pass some spirits blest;

While others to the margin come,
Waiting their call to rest.

m/5 Jesus, be Thou our constant Guide;
Then, when the word is given,

Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide.
And bring us safe to heaven.

C. Wesley: Akr. Murray

392 CM. St. Anne
W. CroftS ^iPii^ij^i^fm

mf
80. B

mf

«—J-LJ

#= 80. Not to the ter-, rors of the Lord, The tern -pest, fire, and smoke:

^Bmm: pF t

Not to the thun-der of that word Which God on ; Si - nai spoke: Amen.

m/2 But we are come to Sion's hill,

The city of our God

;

Where milder words declare His will,

And spread His love abroad.

J72/3 Behold the innumerable host
Of angels clothed in light

:

Behold the spirits of the just,

Whose faith is changed to sight.

452

mfi Behold the blest assembly there
Whose names are writ in heaven

;

p Hear God, the Judge of all, declare
Their sins, through Christ, forgiven.

7«/5 Angels, and living saints, and dead,
But one communion make:

All join in Christ, their living Head,
And of His love partake.

/. Watts



393 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

CM. Mear
A. tViUiami,

HE3E

J =80 Lolwhat a cloud of wit- ness - es En -coin- pass us a -round!

mf

9i5E IM
-J—J-

=Hf p f
i rtf-H^ 1

=|=t 3=^=jEB ^=5 I
p I ^J cr'

Men once like us with suf-f'ring tried, But now with glo - ry crown'd. A-mex.

^f i f
f t f ra F=t

:P=t
i5>~

r
H

m/"2 Let us, with zeal like theirs inspired, mf 4 He, for the joy before Him set,

Strive in the Christian race; And moved by pitying love,

And, freed from every weight of sin, p Endured the Cross, despised the

Their holy footsteps trace. cr And now He reigns above, [shame,

mf 3 Behold a Witness nobler still,

p Who trod affliction's path;

cr Jesus, the author, finisher.

Rewarder of our faith.

(SECOND TUNE)

mfb Thither, forgetting things behind

Press we to God's right hand;

cr There, with the Saviour and His

Triumphantly to stand. [saints,

Scotch Paraphases

CM.
St. James

R. Courleville

mf-*- *mf
80. Lo! what a cloud of wit- ness - es En -com -pass us a- round!

=^=f=^=i p=q—r—j^iLEgZ^^—*=Fr=l

—l#—#—^

—

1 1—g—•—•-#—Li ltt—n <y g> n
p

"
cr|

Men once like us with suff'ring tried, Eut nowwithglp-ry crown'd. A-men.

ffMHLrrHi^Trt^ft^cfl
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GENERAL

S. 6. 8. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6*
Paradises
J. Barnby

feiPlPiim^iiil^^ll!
mf

92. O Tar

mf - .

i i

a-dfse! O Par - a-disel Who doth not crave for -rest?

i=l-t=
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-613

Who would not seek the . hap - py land Where they that loved are blest;

.. ^. _dim -

HH ?==r=i?=?:
*.m * & -

¥=
Where loy

=fc

al hearts and true,

-l_u

/- 1*
Where loy

:*=-

al hearts and true Stand ev - er

• •-

the light,

All rap - ture, thro

*>" I. .|
and thro> In God's most ho - ly sight:

-25*"

Amen.

w/*2 O Paradise, O Paradise,

p The world is growing old;

cr Who would not be at rest and free

Where love is never cold?

Where loyal hearts, etc.

m/3 O Paradise, Paradise,

We long to sin no more;

We long to be as pure on earth

As on thy spotless shore;

Where loyal hearts, etc.

454

mf I O Paradise, O Paradise,

We shall not wait for long;

p E'en now the loviug ear may catch

Faint fragments of Thy song;

f Where loyal hearts, etc.

p 5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise,

O keep us in Thy love,

cr And guide us to that happy land

Of perfect rest above;

f Where loyal hearts, etc.

F. W. Faber
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8. 6. 8. 6. 6. 6. 6.

Paradise
J. li. Dykea

I

394 (SECOND TUNE)

O Tar-a-dise, O Par- a-dise, Who doth not crave for rest? Who

m/ m N

'

I a
1 Qg. g" £:

p^EBEESEEEHEBE^—g=g^-[—F—*=£—

p
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i i

would not seek the hap - py land. Where they that lov'd are hlest; /,here

^tiiii^iiill^^iplp

foy - al hearts and true; Stand ev - er in the light, All
hearts . . . . and true, ^_

,- —

^

i .^ jf— r^

F3=8±iffrsj=£— SE3EE r-E &—•—
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^=tr^
! I I

raZ£

J P!

rap- ture.thro" and thro* In God'sraost ho - ly sight.

w/ 2 Paradise, O Paradise,

p The world is growing old;

cr Who would not be at rest and free

Where love is never cold?

/ Where loyal hearts, etc.

mf 3 Paradise, Paradise,

We long to sin no more;

We long to be as pure on earth

As on thy spotless shore;

/Where loyal hearts, etc.

>if 4 Paradise, O Paradise,

We shall not wait for long;

p E'en now the loving ear may catch

Faint fragments of thy song;

f Where loyal hearts, etc.

p 5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise,

O keep us in Thy love,

cr And guide us to that happy land

Of perfect rest above;

f Were loyal hearts, etc.

F. W. Fober
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GENERAL

8. 6. 8. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.
Paradise
H. Smart

1^^
mf

J =96.
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r

rr
Par-a-dise, Par - a-dise. Who doth not crave for rest?

Who would not seek the hap - py land Where they that loved are : blest

;
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lere loy - al hearts, and true, Stand er - er in the light,

:fc E 1?: jp-

x=x

§
£=fc mm*

i^as

All rap - ture, thro' and

i « •—i-ssi gl-

thro', In God's most ho - ly

3E
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sight ? A-MEN.
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w/2 Paradise, Paradise, mf 4 Paradise, Paradise,

p The world is growing old; We shall not wait for long;

cr Who would not be at rest and free p E'en now the loving ear may catch

Where love is never cold ?

f Where loyal hearts, etc,

m/3 Paradise, Paradise,

We long to sin no more;

We long to be as pure on earth.

As on Thy spotless shore

;

f Where loyal hearts, etc.

Faint fragments of Thy song;

^cr^.Where loyal hearts, etc.

5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise,

. keep us in Thy love,

cr And guide us to that happy land

Of perfect rest above;.

/ Where loyal hearts, etc

F. W> Fabvr



St. Jons Damascene
E. Barker

gi£

Those un - fad - ing flow - ers Round the throne of

<S> r~&- &-1—
i—f5>

"£

—

f2- * r-&

F3=F=E#=E=b 1—
:

~t—Rb

jg^Ej^ggiigE!^
p 2 He who wakes from slumber

At the Spirit's voice,
Daring here to number
Things unseen his choice:

He who casts his burden,
Down at Jesus' Cross;

Christ's reproach his guerdon,
All beside but loss.

th/3 -He who gladly barters
All on earthly ground;

cr He who, like the martyrs,
Says, " I will be crowned :

"

He whose one oblation
Is a life of love.

Knit in God's salvation
To the blest above.

/4 Shame upon you, lesions
Of the heavenly King,

Citizens of regions
Past Imagining!

What, with pipe and tabor
Dream away the light

!

When He bids you labour,

When He tells you, " Fight "?

/5 Jesu, Lord of glory.
As we breast the tide.

Whisper Thou the story
Of the other side;

cr Where the saints are casting
Crowns before Thy feet,

ff Safe for everlasting,

In Thyself complete.
#

Tk. J. M. 'Neat*
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GENEBAL

6. 5. 6. 5. D.

$

David
T. Aforley

tr 5—*—^—^ "J..
J =100 Those e - ter - nal bow—

*§ *
Man hath nev - er

fe=f==^

trod,

§s

pi £
r^r f=f

iQ* H§ •—^-
I I

Those un - fad - ing flow - ers Round ., the throne of

^i?:
-t—«g 3S¥^E=

i a £
i

Who may hope to gain then* Af - ter wea - ry

«—*_£_ft

God:

5^1 £ £
:F=F :r : =F

fight?

i sSHniii lili
Who at length at - tain them, Clad in = robes of white? A - MEN.

9l3_tL_fc=£ 3^
1=3: 3=5

r
j) 2 He who wakes from slumber

At the Spirit's yoice,
Daring here to number
Things unseen his choice

:

He who casts his burden
Down at Jesus' Cross;

Christ's reproach his guejdon,
All beside but loss.

mf 3 He who gladly barters
All on earthly ground

;

cr He who, like the martyrs,
Says, " I will be crowned:"

He whose one oblation
Is a life of love,

Knit in God's salvation
To the blest above.

458

/4 Shame upon you, legions
Of the heavenly King,

Citizens of regions
. Past imagining!
What, with pipe and tabor
Dream away the light!

When He bids you labour,

When he tells your " Fight"?

/5 Jesu, Lord of glory,

As we breast the tide,

Whisper Thou the story
Of the other side; ^

er Where the saints are casting
Crowns before Thy feet,

//"Safe for everlasting.

In Thyself complete.

Tb. J. M. Xeale



GENERAL

7. 6. 8. 6. D.
Alford

J. B. I»jkcs

F
jf= 10i." -Ten thou-sand times ten thou -sand

5

In spark-ling ,rai - ment bright,

p^lf!3=f=flp^
-£l
§=l

The

§|*£

ar - mies of the ran-soraed saints Throngup the steeps of light:

«A t- ¥ . t- -

_J= 4^-1-^
c

_
l r
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'T is c. fin - ished ! all is fin - ished. Their fight with death and sin

:

mp.

gsmT-rf-r±=p
s A

9*?E**

o- pen wide the gold- en gates, And let the vie -tors in. A-men.

/2 What rush of alleluias

Fills all the earth and sky!

What ringing of a thousand harps

Bespeaks the triumph nighl

O day, for which creation

And all its tribes were made!
O joy, for all its former woes

A thousand-fold repaid

!

mf 3 O then what raptured greetings

On Canaau's happy shore!

What knittingsevered friendships up
Where partings are no more!

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle

p That brimmed with tears of late;

cr.Orphans no longer fatherless,

Nor widows desolate.

p £Bring near Thy great' salvation,

Thou Lamb for sinners slain;

cr Fill up the roll of Thine elect,

/ Then take Thy power aud reign!

mf Appear, Desire of nations!

p Tliine exiles long for home: [sign!

, cr Show in the heav'ns Thy promised

/"Thou Prince and Saviour, come!

H. Alford
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GENERAL

O QUAJTTA QdALlA
Ancient Plain-song

mf2 What are the Monarch, His court, and His throne?
What are the peace and the joy that they own?

p O that the blest ones, who in it have share,
All that they feel could as fully declare

!

mf 3 Truly Jerusalem name we that shore,
* p Vision of peace, that brings joy evermore;
mjf Wish and fulfilment can severed be ne'er,

Nor the thing prayed for come short of the prayer.

p 4 There, where no troubles distraction can bring
cr We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing

;

While for Thy grace, Lord, their voices of praise
Thy blessed people eternally raise.

w/5 There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o'er,

Those Sabbath-keepers have one evermore

;

/ One and unending is that triumphing
Which to the angels and us shall belong.

p 6 Now, in the meanwhile, with hearts raised on high,
We for that country must yearn and must sigh

;

Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land,
Through our long exile on Babylon's strand.

mfl Low before Him with our praises we fall,

Of Whom, and in Whom, and through Whom are all;

/Of Whom, the Father ; and in Whom, the Son

;

Through Whom, the Spirit, with Them ever One.
P.Abelard:T&.J.Jf.lfeals
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GENERAL

11. 10. 11. 10. 9. 11*

PS
Pilgrims
H. Smart

*^mmmmTTT EEEJ

J=108. Hark ! hark, my soul ! An- gel- ic songs are swell-ing O'er earth's green fields.and

mf

Sfe-t=F t—r-r
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3=t T J.

ig 1S^F* r r
s &—&-1

o-cean's wave-beat shore ; How sweet the truth those bless-ed strains are tell-ing

I

-fepr

m*ifc£
Of i that new life when sin shall be no more! An- gels of | Je

n-^»-^—p—p f .f
2
- T * ?A «L £-*£-

? =£ £: jFe^ -^—

•

!»1H ^:^B^^^^^^fe
-i;§SS

An -gels of lights Sing-ing to wel-comethe pilgrims of the night. Amen.

e=£ ^^
jP-f-

£Ef
* P-
t=t

f=F
£s J2-

si
???/ 2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing,

p "Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come;"
cr And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing,

The music of the Gospel leads us home.
p Angels of Jesus, etc.

p 3 Far, faj- away, like bells at evening pealing,
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea,

And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing,
cr Kfhd Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee.

p Angels of Jesus', etc.

tw/4 Rest comes at length, though Jife be long and dreary,
The day must dawn, and darksome flight be past

;

Faith's journeys end in welcome to the weary,
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last.

p Angels of Jesus, etc.

m/5 Angels, sing on ! your'faithful watches keeping;
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above;

Till morning's joy shall end the night of- weeping,
cr And life's long shadows break In cloudless love.

p Angels of Jesus> etc.
F. W. Faber
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CEXEHA L

( SECOND TUNF

)

n. 10. 11. 10. 9. II.

. . ) K J !

VOX AXOELICA
J. B. Dykes

J i_

2
mf5 SEE a_ ES111

I
I

J= 100.Hark! hark,my soul, An- gel- ic songs are swell-ing O'er earth's green fields and

ocean's wave-beat shore : How sweet the truth those bless - ed strains are tell - ing
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T^rs 4 L

P^P *=S*

Of that new life when sin shall be n<

§
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more ! An - gels of Je ? sus,

^ **

night. Sing fng
An -gels of light, Sing-ing to wel-corae the pilgrims of the night, Sing-ingto
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wel-come the -

pil-grims, the pil-griras of the night. A - men-

, A - MEM-

.
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Onward we go, for still we hear them singing,

p " Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ;

"

And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing,
The music of the Gospel leads us home.
p Angels of Jesus, etc.



398

GENERAL
p 3 Far far away, like bells at evening pealing.

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea.
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing,
cr Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee.

p Angels of Jesus, etc.

m/4 Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary,
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past;

Faith's journeys end in welcome to the weary,
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last.

p Angels of Jesus, etc.

m/5 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches keeping;
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above;

Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping,
cr And life's long shadows break in cloudless love.

p Angels of Jesus, etc.

F* W. Faber

(THIRD TUNE)
11. 10. 11. 10. 9. It

ANOEL8 OF JESC8
J. Barnby

=t
mf+ v .* 7*T-Z*-T
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*=f PPPFJ
# = 100 Hark ! hark, my soul ! An - gel - ic songs are swell -ing O'er earth'sgreen

fields and o-cean's wave-beat shore; How sweet the truth those blessed strains are

Jtell - ing
I I p

Of that new life when sin shall be no more! An -gels of Je - sus,^i^^P^
Can. Full

B
5 J J-r—fc-l

El*=*£S3E£
An-gels of light, Sing-ing to welcome thepil-grims of the ni^ht.

/
A-MEN.

P^^^^^^^^^^^|
463



GENERAL

399 Reghekt Square
H. Smart

ipps
mf

J=92.Light'sa -bode, ce - les - tial Sa- lera, : Vi-sion whence truepeacedoth spring,

mf

2e=T,
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r

z=t wmmp

fe^fe^a^i^^^^
Bright rer than the heart can fan - cy, Man-sion of the high-est King;

Xj^Np^i^ p̂^^f
m^k^i 4sav*3 3

O how glo-rious are theprais-es -Which of. thee, the proph-ets sing! A-men.

fe=t=fc=u_i—[*E 1 i-r-l—
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s *=J=t
t=t s^:^±^ I

«i/ 2 There for ever and for ever

Alleluia is outpoured

;

For unending, for unbroken

Is the feast-day of the Lord;

p All is pure and all is holy

That within Tlly walls is stored.

/ 4 O how glorious and resplendent,

Fragile body, shalt thou be,

When endued with so much beauty,

Full of health, and strong, and free,

Full of vigour, full of pleasure

That shall last eternally J

p 3 There no cloud nor passing vapour wi/5 Now withgladness,now with courage,

Dims the brightness of the air;

cr Endless noon-day, glorious noon-day.

From the Sun of suns is there

;

There no night brings rest from labour,

For unknown are toil and care.

4G4

Bear the burden on thee laid,

p That hereafter these thy labours

May with endless gifts be paid,

cr And in everlasting glory

Thou with brightness be array**!.

Tk. J. M. Ifsale
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. Tantwn ergo

Ps^tm^^mm
J= 92. Bless-ed- ci - ty, heav'nly * Sa - lem,. Yi-siondear of peace and love,

s/v
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t?
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*=s* H/
WholoflUv-ing stones arjtbuild-ed in the height of* heaven a- bove,

y^&h^&^f-i
mf J

And, with an -gel hosts en -cir- cled, As La bride dost earthwardmove: A-men".

^m^^^m^^^ m̂
r—r^i

cr 2 From celestial realms descending,

Bridal glory round thee shed, [thee,

p Meet for Him Whose love espoused

cr To thy Lord shalt thou be led

;

All thy streets, and all thy bulwarks :

Of pure gold are fashioned.

mfZ BTight thy gates of pearl are shining,

They are open evermore;

cr And by virtue of His merits

Thither faithful souls do soar.

p Who for Christ's dear Name, in this

Pain and tribulation bore, [world

30

F=*r=F

p. 4 Many a blow and biting sculpture

Polished well those stones elect,

cr In their places now compacted

By the heavenly Architect,

Who therewith hath willed for ever

That His palace should be decked.

/ 5 Laud and honour to the Father,

Laud and honour to the Son,

Laud and honour to the Spirit*

Ever Three, and ever One,

Consubstantial, Co-eternal,

While unending ages run.

Tb. J. M. Jfeate
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GENERAL.

7.6.7.6.
St.'Alphegb
H. J. Gauntieltm PEJ^^feaaS-

rf=94. Heav-ea - ly Je - ru-salem, Of ev~~"-
:

er - last-ing : halls,
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r
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Thrice blessed are the peo • pie»' Thou stor - est in Thy walls.. A-mek.
cr

P? £=* £
r

jf .2 Thou art the golden mansion,

Where saints for ever sing,

The seat of God's own chosen,

The palace of the King.

m
^r3t

r
pl_ Nought to this seat approacheth

Their sweet peace to molest;

/ They sing their God for ever,

Nor day nor night they rest.

p 3 There God for ever sitteth, mfh Sure hope doth thither lead us;

cr Himself of all the crown
;

Our longings thither tend;

The Lamb, the Light that shineth, erj May short-lived toil ne'er daunt

And never goeth down. For joys that cannot end.

/6 To Christ7the Sun that lightens

His Church above, below;

To Father, and to Spirit

All things created bow..
Tr. J. M.'Xeale

(SECOND TUNE)
Voices in unison.
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7. 6. 7. 6. D.
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All Hallows
G. C. Martin

*= 98. Heav-en- ly Je - ru - sa - Iem, .Of ev - "er.-last-ing halls
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Thou art 1 the gold - en - man - sion, Where saints for ev - er sing.
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Voices in harmony.
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The seat of God's own i cho - 1 sen,The pal -ace of the King. A-men-
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GENERAL

CM. BEATIft/DO
J. B. l>yket

mf
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J=100. Je - ru - sa- lem,
T my~ hap - py _home, Nameev-er dear to " me,
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When shall my la-bours have an end In joy, and peaee,and thee? A -men.

igg=i^i
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mf2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built

walls

And pearly gates behold ? .

cr Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong,

And streets of shining gold?

JZ There happier bowers than Eden's

bloom,

Nor sin nor sorrow know : [scenes

Blest seats ! (p) through rude and stormy
cr I onward press to you.

j> 4 Why should I shrink from pain and woe,

Or feel at death dismay?

it
cr I've Canaan's goodly land in view,

And realms of endless day.

?h/5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there
Around my Saviour stand:

And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

/6 Jerusalem, my happy home,
My soul still pants for thee;

Then shall my labours have an end,

When I thy joys shall see.

J. Montgomery

(SECOND TUNE)

pfepi $
C. M.

1

i.i 1
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SOITHWELL
H. S. Irons

mfnt

J=88. Je - ru - sa - lem, s my hap -py home, Xame ev - er dear to me.

r
I I

I I

-E=t=4 1

'When shall my la-bours have an end j_In joy, and peace,and thee? A-men.
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GENERAL

C. Iff. D. G. J. Elvey

tSr
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rem, my hap-py home, Name ev* - er dear to
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When shall my la - bours have an end - In joy, and peace, and thee?

I f J

^
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r

2. When shall these eye's • thy heaven-built walls And pearl - y gates be - hold?

Thy bul-warks, with sal- va-t'ion strong, And streets of shin-inggold? A -MEW.

cr ! | _#_ jl. +. +.

^ 3 There happier bowers than Eden's mf 5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there

Nor sin nor sorrow know : [bloom, Around my Saviour stand :

Blest seats! (p) through rude and stormy And soon my friends in Christ below

cr I onward press to you. [scenes Will join the glorious band.

p 4 Why should I shrink from pain and
Or feel at death dismay? [woe,

tr I've Canaan's goodly land in view,

And realms of endless day.

/ 6 Jerusalem, my happy home.

My soul still pants for thee;

Then shall my labours have an end,

"When I thy joys shall see.

J. Montgomery
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C. M. D.

mj
J=92. O moth -er dear, Je - ru - sa-lem, Whenshall I come to thee

mm,, %m=i mm^l^k
oys when shall I see? .Whenshall my sor-rows have an end? Thy joys when shall I see?

ISglE

. hap- py har-bour of God'ssaints! sweet and pleas -ant soil
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In Thee no sor- row can be found. Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. Amen.

9^ :l=*z=£-rj*=f=-!:m 1 -». -a.
1 r-l ri-^-C?-,-,

p 3 No murky cloud o'ershadows thee.

Nor gloom, nor darksome night;

But every soul shines as the sun

;

For Ood Himself gives light.

771/4 O my sweet home, Jerusalem,

Thy joys when shall I see?

The King that sitteth on thy throne

In His felicity?

mf5 Thy gardens and thy goodly walks
Continually are green, [ flowers

Where grow such sweet and pleasant

As nowhere else are seen.
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10/6 Right through thy streets, with silver

The living waters flow, f sound,

And on the banks, on either side,

The trees of life do grow.

mfl Those trees for evermore bear fruit,

And evermore do spring:

There evermore the angels are,

And evermore do sing.

/8 Jerusalem, my happy home.
Would God I were in thee!

Would God my woes were at an end.

Thy joys that I might see!

D. Dickson
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J =100. O Moth-er dear, Je

ms=mmm
i

sa - leni ; When shall I come to thee?

lipSlB

#7/2 O happy harbour of God's saintsl
O sweet and pleasant soil

!

In thee no sorrow can be found,
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil.

p3No murky cloud o'ershadows thee,
Nor gloom, nor darksome night;

cr But every soul shines as the sun;
For God Himself gives light.

mfi O my sweet home, Jerusalem,
Thv joys when shall 1 see?

The King that sitteth on thy throne
In His felicity?

77?/ 5 Thy gardens and thy goodly walks
Continually are green,

"Where grow such sweet and pleasant
As nowhere else are seen. [riowers

mf 6 Ri?ht through thy streets with silver

The living waters Mow, [sound.
And on the banks, on either side,

The trees of life do grow.

m/7 Those trees for evermore bear fruit,

And evermore do spring:
There evermore the angels are,

And evermore do sing.

/ 8 Jerusalem, my happy home,
•Would God 1 were in thee!

Would God my woes were at an end.
Thy joys that I might see!

D. Dickson

(THIRD TUNE)
CM.

Staniforth
T. W. UtaniJ'orth
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=w. O Moth - er dear,

™f m- -0- *-

mmimm^^^m
thee?

te;

!_L
g-rVr—g—j—j-FS~J—m—|-yFI—y-*^-^E^zfllg=g=:

i J I

si

i J I

When shall my sor- rows have an end? Thy joys when shall 1
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see? A- men.
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GENERAL

7. 6. 8. 6. D.
Patmos

B. J. Storer

4 % , *-& J
1— L

# 9 m
1T

I _; heard a sound of voi - ces

9 .

A - round the great white throne,

*
-*—«—1-#—»— «—•—tfc—•—^—*—l-z^t~'

With har - pers harp-ing on their harps To Him that sat there - on:

;S1§
d=|=!:=F*=*=i=*=|=-i

'Sal - va - tion, glo - ry, ^" hon - our!" I heard the song a

mM
/

=^^:Ie«*Seje^h^^3^IzI3

i*=

As through the courts of heaven it rolled In

/+_j_iLeL±jUfc * »
.on-droushar-mo- nies. A - me.v.

\!
J^^EE! IMH r —r

tn/ 2 From even- clime and kindred,
And nations from afar,

As serried ranks returning home
In triumph from a -war.

p I heard the saints upraising.

The myriad hosts among,
cr In praise of Him Who died and lives,

Their one glad triumph-song.

j> 3 I saw the holy city,

The New Jerusalem,
Come down from heaven, a bride a-

With jewelled diadem ; [ domed

mf

mp 4

mf

The flood of crystal waters
Flowed down the golden street;

And nations brought their honours
And laid them at her feet, [there.

And there no sun was needed,
Nor moon to shine by night,

God's glorv did enlighten all,

The Lamb Himself, the light;

And there His servants serve Him,
And, life's lone battle o'er.

Enthroned with Him, their Saviour.
They reign for evermore. [King,



GENERAL

/ 5 great and glorious vision!

The Lamb upon His throne;

p wondrous sight for man to see!

The Saviour with His own:
To drink the living waters

And stand upon the shore,

Where neither sorrow, sin, nor death,

Shall ever enter more.

to/ 6 O Lamb of God Who reignest!

Thou Bright and Morning Star,

cr Whose glory lightens that new earth

Which now we see from far!

/ O worthy Judge eternal!

When Thou dost bid us come,
Then open wide the gates of pearl,

p And call Thy servants home.
47. Thruig.

404 (SECOND TUNE)
7. 6. 8. 6. D.

Heavenly Voices
H. 6. Irons

With harp- ers harp-ing: on their harps To Him that sat ' there-on

:

2i!8:i=c4t==S—c:^=p !±=||--»=F:
f=^==»=P==»E^==|

Sag

Sal - va -tion,"glo - ry.'lhonT'-" our!" ^1 ""heard,' the song a - ri

•*--#--#- ^7^ N [-0- +• -0-

As through the courts of heaven it rolled In won-drous har-mo- nies.^ A-men.
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7. 6. 7. 6. D.
PearsalL
German

J =94. The world is _ver

nip-*-

y e - Til, The times are wax - ing late.

§se

The Judge Who comes I in mer
JL JB. A

cy, The Judge Who comes with might,

To ter-mi-nate the

9%-f—r-r^

e~-~vil, To df - a-dem the right. A- MEN".

/2 Arise, arise, good Christian,

Let right to wrong succeed
;

p Let penitential sorrow
cr To heavenly gladness lead :

mf To the home of fadeless splendour,
Of flowers that bear no thorn,

Where they shall dwell as children,
Who here as exiles mourn

;

ot/3 ' Mid power .that knows no limit,
And wisdom free from bound,

p Where rests a peace untroubled,
Peace holy and profound.

mf O happy, holy portion,
Refection for the blest,

True vision of true beauty,
Sweet cure for all distrest!

474
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f
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mf 4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean

!

Thou hast no time, bright clay

!

Dear fountain of refreshment
To pilgrims far away !

/ Strive, man v to win that glory;

Toil, man, to gain that light;

Send hope before to grasp it,

Till hope be lost in sight.

mf 5 O sweet and blessed country,
The home of God's elect!

sweet and blessed country
That eager hearts expect!

p Jesu, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest!

cr Who art with God the Father,
And Spirit, ever blest.

Tk. /. M. Keal6



4o6 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6- 7. 6.
St. Alpheoe
H. J. Gauntlett

iS
mf

M ( Brief life " is "here our
'92.

our por-
hap - py ret - ri - bu - tion ! Short toil,

or - tion, Brief sor - row, short-liv'd care

;

ter - nal rest,

Ttt/ 2 There grief, is turned to pleasure;

Such pleasure as below

No human voice can utter,

No human heart can know;,

p And after fleshly weakness,

And after this world's night,

cr And after storm and whirlwind,

p Are calm, and joy, and lignt.

P 3 And now we fight the battle,

cr But then shall wear the crown

Of full and everlasting

And passionless renown;

f And He Whom now we trust in,

Shall then be seen and known,

And they that know and see Him,

Shall have Him for their own.

p 4 And now we watch and struggle,

And now we live in hope,

And Sion in her anguish,

With Babylon must cope;

cr But there is David's Fountain,

f And life in fullest glow;

And there the light is golden,

And milk and honey flow.

mf 5 The morning shall awaken,

The shadows flee away,

cr And each true-hearted servant

Shall shine as doth the day;

/ For God our King and Portion,

In fulness of His grace,

We then shall see for ever,

And worship face to face.

mf 6 sweet and blessed country,

The home of God's elect I

6 sweet and blessed country

That eager hearts expect 1

p Jesu, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest;

mf Who art, with God the Father,

p And Spirit, ever blest.

TB. J. M. Keale
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GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
St. George's Boltok.-

J. Watch.

*=*=*

life is here our . por - tion. Brief sor - row,- short-lived care;

m m m . *> J -"J:—*-

The life that knows no end -.ing, The tear - less life is there!
cr

For mor - tals and for sin - ners,

b-p- ^: fit.

man- sion with the blest! A -men.

^ i | | i

wf 2 There grief is turned to pleasure

;

Such pleasure as below
No human- voice can utter,
"No human heart can know

;

p And after fleshly weakness,
And after this world's night,

cr And after storm and whirlwind,
p Are calm, and joy, and light.

p 3 And now we fight the battle,
- cr But then shall wear the crown

Of full and everlasting
And passionless renown

;

/ And He whom now we trust in,

Shall then be seen and known,
And they that know and see Him,
Shall have Him for their own.

p 4 And now we watch and struggle,
And now we live in hope.

And Zion in her anguish,
With Babylon must cope

;

476

cr But there is David's Fountain,
/ And life in fullest glow

;

And there the light is golden,
And milk and honey How.

iiif 5 The morning shall awaken,
" The shadows tiee away,

cr And each true-hearted servant
Shall shine as doth the day;

J For God our King and Portion,
In fulness of His grace,

We then shall see for ever,
And worship face to face.

mf 6 O sweet and blessed country,
The home of God's elect!

O sweet and blessed country
That eager hearts expect!

p Jesu, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest;

mf Who art, with God the Father,
j> And Spirit, eyer blest.

TR.V. if. Neat*.
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GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

iii=a=feg=agi
4 t—J 4.

Holy Crrr
y*. A:. 6'au/
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= 90. Brief life is here our IT pox - tion, Brief sor - row, short-lived care;

i
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*-—i
The life that knows no end-

cr
. Mi

ing, The tear - less life - is - there!

wi/2 There grief is turned to pleasure;
Such pleasu-e as below

No human voice can utter,

No human heart can know

;

p And after heshiy weakness,
And after this world's night,

cr And after storm and whirlwind,
p Are calm, and joy, and light.

P 3 And now we fight the battle,

cr But then shall wear the crown
Of full and everlasting
And passionless renown;..

/And He Whom now we trust in,

Shall then be seen and known,
And they that know and see Him,
Shall have Him for their own.

p 4 And now we watcb and struggle,
And now we live in hope,

And Sion in her anguish,
With Babylon most cope;

cr But there is David's Fountain,
/And life in fullest glow-
And there the light is golden,
And milk and honey flow.

in/5 The morning shall awaken,
The shadows flee away,

cr And each true-hearted servant
Shall shine as doth the day;

/For God our King and Portion,
In fulness of His grace,

We then shall see for ever,
; And worship face to face.

m/6 O sweet and blessed country,
The home of God's elect!

O sweet andblessed country.
That eager hearts expect I

p Jesu, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest;

mfWho art, with God the Father,
p And Spirit, ever blest.

T&.J.AT. Neai*
477
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GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

US
O Bona Patria

^4. A*. Sullivan

£ S=
--r;

J= 96. For thee/ ' dear, dear J coun - try/
7
. Mine eyes their . vi - gils keep

;

|fe J *=T mm £EEE aSEt^EE^lE^
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r

i^^^^^p^^i
For ? ver -* y £ love £ be^- hold - ing Thy ~T. ho - ly name, they weep.

P. .-#----_ _
§ste*±SEt 4=t T 1

H =f={= ?

The I men - tion of thy glo.-.ry,

m^ mm
Is unc - tion to the breast,

t=p

^e^^^p^^psi
§a

And med.- i - cine in sick-ness.

/^L-i—f—,.—(•__JJ2;

EE
*=*
1—rr
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And love, and life, and rest.

P
A-MEN.

£=E
f=f

w es
1

7n/2 O one, only mansion [
' O Paradise of joy!
Where tears are ever banished

' And smiles have no alloy;
Thy loveliness oppresses
All human thought and heart,

And none, O Peace, O Sion,
Can sing thee as thou art.

mfZ. With jasper glow thy bulwarks,
Thy streets with emeralds blaze;

The sardius and the topaz
Unite in thee their rays;

Thine ageless walls are bonded..
With amethyst unpriced

;

The saints build up thy fabric,
And the corner stone is Christ.

478

/4 The Cross is all thy splendour,
The Crucified thy praise;

His laud and benediction
Thy ransomed people raise:

Upon the Kock of Ages
They build thy holy tower;

Thine is the victor's laurel,

And thine the golden dower.

wi/5 O sweet and blessM country,
The home of God's elect 1

O sweet and blessed country,
That eager hearts expect!

p Jesu, In mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest

;

w/Who art, with God the Father,
p And Spirit, ever blest.

Tk. J. M. Neala
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Smoothly

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D. Chtonell
P. ft Edwards, Jr
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J = 96. For thee,."0 dear, dear coun-try, Mine eyes their vi - gils keep;SsgJX^Q
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For've"- ry love be - hold - ing Thy ho - ly name, they weep.

fS=fc

The men - tion of Thy glo - ry, Is 1 unc
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tion to the breast

;

IIS
fefe£

And med - i

¥*m i.

P Wr-^f

s^mimd
sick-ness, And love, and life, and rest. A-mkn

w/2 one, only mansion!
O Paradise of joy!

Where tears are ever banished
And smiles have no alloy;

Thy loveliness oppresses
All human thought and heart,

And none, O Peace, O Sion,
Can sing thee as thou art.

mfZ With jasper glow thy bulwarks,
Thy streets with emeralds blaze:

The sardiu.s and the topaz
Unite in thee their rays

;

Thine ageless walls are bonded
With amethyst unpriced

;

The saints build up thy fabric,
And the corner stone is Christ.

/4 The Cross is all thy splendour,
The Crucified thv praise;

His laud and benediction
Thy ransomed people raise:

Upon the Hock of Ages
They build thy holy tower;

Thine is the victor's laurtd,
And thine the golden dower.

m/5 O sweet and blessed country,
The home of God's elect!

O sweet and blessed country,
• That eager hearts expect!

p Jesit, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest

:

mf Who art, with Gud the Father,
p And Spirit, ever blest.

Tk. J. M. Seale'
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7. 6. 7. 6. D.

/ 2 /fhey stand, those halls of Sion,

cr ' All jubilant with song,

And bright with many an angel,

And all the martyr throng."

The Prince is ever in them,

The daylight is serene;

The pastures of the blessed
.

Are decked in glorious sheen.

j? 3 There is the throne of David;

cr And there, from care released,

The shout of them that triumph,

ff The song of tbem that feast.

And they, who with their Leader,
~ Have conquered in the fight,

P For ever and for ever

Are clad in robes of white.

mf 4 sweet and blessed country,

The home of God's elect I

O sweet and blessed country,

That eager hearts expect 1

p Jesu, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest!

cr Who art, with God the Father,

And Spirit,, ever blest.

Tr. J. M. Xeale.
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GENERAL

C. M. D.
Roseate Hues

J. Btiriiljy
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#= 88. The ro-seatehues of ear-ly dawn, The bright-ness of the day,

mf +. +. y.
1
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i
jrim-son of he sun -set sky, How , fast they fade a - way!

'i—i—

r

O for the pearl - y gates of heav'n for the gold - en floor I
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O for the Sun, of Right-eous-ness That set- teth nev- er
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more. A-men.
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The highest hopes we cherish here, mf 3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly

How fast they tire and faint!

How many a spot defiles the robe

That wraps an earthly saint!

O for a heart that never sins!

O for a soul washed white!

O for a voice to praise our King,

Nor weary day nor night!

And grace to lead us higher
;
[hope,

cr But there are perfectness, and peace,

Beyond our best desire.

p by Thy love and anguish, Lord,

And by Thy life laid down,

cr Grant that we fall not from Thy

mf Nor cast away our crown! [grace,

C. F Alexander
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GENERAL

C. M. D.
Castle Ristnct
F. A. J. Ifercey
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4= 88. The ro - seate hues of

mfm «
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ear - ly dawn, The brightness of- the day,
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The crim-son of the sun -set sky, How fast they fade a -way!

m
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J = 120. for the pearl . - y gates ofHeav'n! for the gold -en floor!

for the Sun of righteousness That set - teth nev er - more: A - MEN.
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p 2 The highest hopes we cherish here, mf 3 Here faith is ours, and heav'nly hope,

How fast they tire and faint!

How many a spot denies the robe

That wraps an earthly saint!

cr for a heart that never sins,

for a soul washed white,

O for a voice to praise our King,

Nor weary day nor night!

And grace to lead us higher;

cr But there are perfectness, and peace,

Beyond our best desire.

p by Thy love and anguish, Lord,

And by Thy life laid down,

cr Grant that we fall not from Thy

mf Nor cast away our crown 1 [grace,,

C. F. Alexander
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GENERAL
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are the pure in heart, For they shall see our
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The se-cret of the Lord is theirs; Their soul is Christ's a - bode. A -men.
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^
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m/2 The Lord, Who left the heavens w/3 He to the lowly soul

Our life and peace to bring, Doth still Himself impart;

To dwell in lowliness with men And for His dwelling and His throne:

Their pattern and their King; Chooseth the pure in *>£art.

p 4 Lord, we Thy presence seek;

May ours this blessing be;

Give us a pure and lowly heart,

A temple meet for Thee.

(SECOND TUNE)
Newland

H. J. GauntletC

S I i

86. Blest are the pure in heart, For they shall see our God
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The se-cret of the Lord is theirs; Their soul is Christ's a- bode
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Glastonritr*
J. ii. Dykea

J= 80» Shep-herd, with Thy ten-derest love, Guide me tp Thy ; fold a-bove;

"** - - -- - - J £U__

p a- -"
| |

Let me hear Thy gen - tie voice; Moi;e and more in Thee re- joiee;

P . . . _ »r *

fc£

WPP T3r
LJ

From Thy ful-ness grace re- ceive, Ev-er in Thy Spir-it live. A-men

* Jbl --'13

^ysifp^l^igiepgsa
&/ 2 Filled by Thee my cup o'erflows,

For Thy love no limit knows;

Guardian angels, ever nigh,

Lead and draw my soul on high:

Constant to my latest end,

Thou my footsteps wilt attend.

p 3 Jesu, with Thy presence blest,

Death is life, and labour rest

;

Guide me while I draw my breath;

Guard me through the gate of death.

And at last, let me stand

With the sheep at Thy right hand!

Anon
4S5
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7.

Dominds Regit Me
J. D. Dykes

J = i»4. The King of love my Shep-herd is, Whose good - ness fail - eth nev - er;

mf
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love my Shep-herd is, Whose good - ness

£

I noth - in

mil +-

lack
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=£rz

mine for - ev - er. A-MEN.,

m/ 2 Where streams of living water flow

My ransomed soul He leadeth.

And, where the verdant pastures grow,

With food celestial feedeth.

p 3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,

cr But yet in love He sought me,

p And on His shoulder gently laid,

/ And home, rejoicing, brought me.

}} 4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill

cr With Thee, dear Lord, beside me:

(SECOND TUNE)

J_

I am His, And He

Thy rod and staff my comfort still,

Thy Cross before to guide me.1

??//5 Thou spread'st a table in my sight;

Thy unction grace bestoweth

;

/ And O what transport of delight

From Thy pure chalice tloweth!

?/?/6 And so through all the length of days,
Thy goodness faileth never :

cr Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise
Within Thy house for ever.

H. W. Baker
Mittit ( Kinc; of Love;

my Shep-herd is, Whose good-ness fail
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I noth-ing lack if I am His, And He is mine for
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DoNA

. J. Goss
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J =80. The God of love my Shepherd is, My gra-cious constantGuide; I

glSi^iii^illliy^irilp
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, Vtrse 3.

i!=fa=|r^:^3=3^Et«::3z=^St3t5:: :5p=>: I

shall not want, for I am His: In all sup - plied. Bear- ing me home. Amen.

in/2 In His green pastures do I feed,
And there lie down at will

He leads me in my thirsty need
By waters still.

1
'

t

pp 4 Yea! the dark valley when I tread,
No evil will I fear.

Thy rod and staff dispel my dread
;

I feel Thee near.

p 3 His tenderness restores my soul, m/5 Thou spread'st my table ' mid my foesi
When sick and faint I roam. The oil of grace is mine,

Showstherightpathandmakesmewhole, My cup with mercy overflows,
Bearing me home. And love divine.

mf G Goodness and mercy all my days
My constant song shall be,

cr Till heavenly anthems fill with praise.
Eternity.

G. liawson
(SECOND TUNE)

I. 6. 8. 4.

"Wreford
E. S. Carter

S2-^-"* *--*-•—*-C
J:-*—

r

J
IgiT

tJ—J* s-U*-t
--gt'-Jr-

1

The God of love my Shepherd is,

—^-p-Ep—g-f—pJfcr*-»-l-r-=E

My gra-cious, con- stant Guide; I

m§
1 Ver^e 3

shall Dot want, for I am His: In all sup -plied. Bear-ing me home. Amen.

v~^ 1 pfflpgspppppl
487



4-14- (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7.
St. Oswald
J. A Oykes

IS S rJ_j r ,

|

J = 00. Guide me. Thou great Je - ho - vah, Pil -grim thro' this bar -ren land,

^!i?-Jz^=rn—Fr-i—F^-Lz:
*=

I am weak,but Thou art migh-ty: Hold me with Thy powerful hand, a-men.

3£s?=P3:
Mr

r—

r

Et53^= IE;
3=

.n:=*=**£

rrr HHH
w/*2 Opeu now the crystal fouotaius ttc/ 3 Feed me with the heavenly mauua

Whence the living waters flow; In this barren wilderness;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar Be my sword, and shield, andbmineiv

Lead rue all my journey through. Be the Lord my Righteousness.

p 4 When I tread the verge of Jordan,

cr Bid my anxious fears subside;

/ Death of death, and hell's destruction,

Land me safe on Canaan's side.

Tr. /*. Williams.
(SECOND TONE) AtrTtnwv

I. 7. 8. 7. D. F. H. Barthelemotb

J = 7B. Guide me, O Thou great Je- ho - vah, Pil -grim thro' this bar- ren land,

=&

I am weak, but Thou art raigh - ty
« cr

&=P
r +

Hold me with Thy powerful hand.

£=H=fc=J:
-** 1 :—

»



GENERAL

~U-I_!—i—

#-v-«J •-' &—* — •-.—
mf

0- pen now the crys-tal foun- tains Whence
™f t _ -g,. :__{-__-£l_,£ -g- J. J

- pen now the crys-tal foun- tains Whence the liv - ing wa-ters flow;

mf ^ . m ^ N

td= ,-JlA-J-

i

Let the fie - ry, cloud- y pil - lar Lead me all my jour-ney through. A-mkn.

giiarip^tlilpllii^i^iSI
v\f 3 Teed me with the heavenly manna

In this barren wilderness;

Be my sword, and shield, and banner,

Be the Lord my Righteousness.

415

p 4 When I tread the verge of Jordan,

cr Bid my anxious fears subside;

/ Death of death, and hell'sdestruction,

Land me safe on Canaan's side.

trist
Mendelssohn

;ee3

ho - vah thyJ = 80. Call Je sal - va - tion, Rest be-neath th' Almigh- ty's shade

;

IM^- *

*3=F
mmm
!-j_^_r .

In His

n
- cret hab - i - ta-tion Dwell, and nev - er

1

be dis-mayed. A-mkn.

^-E- z=r r
F-

—

•-t-r— 1— I-&—»- f Ft r=F iilii
7; 2 There no tumult can alarm thee.

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare;

Guile nor violence can harm thee,

cr In eternal safeguard there.

/ 3 God shall charge His angel legions

Watch and ward o'«r thee to keep:

p Though thou walk through hostile regions,

Though in desert wilds thou sleep.

mf 4 Since, with pure and firm affection,

Thou on God hast set thy love,

With the wings of His protection,

He will shield thee from above.

mf 5 Thou shalt call on Him in trouble.

He will hearken, He will save;

cr Here for grief reward thee double,

Crown with life beyond the grave.
J, MuiU'jumery
469
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GENERAL

8.7.8.7.8.8.7.

S^S i=* 4-4
TtTTHER'S HTKK

j/. Klw/a Gesangbuch

r *—+
*=*—«-
*—#—*»—

=3=s
i

i
#—66. A tower of strength our God doth stand, A Shield and sure De - fend - er:

i »z»:

=,z ^=g
True help from all our woes, His hand Thro' life doth free - ly ren - der.

gfgEF.EE^j^^j^ -i33:

—7-S 1— pJ 1
1 ,

1

'

^ 1 . j ,

1—

i

; i 1

v\ #— « • J =— —1

—

i
—»—

'

i
i ! !

1

Our
raf

foe hath fixed

f * %~-1—

1-

pur -

-#

—

#

pose -

9

fell,

—£—

9

With
1

9

—* 9 ^

I

might and craft he's

k r
a '—

—

4-
r

—

1

'

m/2 With force of arms we nothing can:

p Full soon were we o'erridden

:

ct But for us fights the goodly Man
Whom God Himself hath bidden.

/Ask ye His Name? (//) 'T is Christ, our

The God of Hosts alone adored, [Lord,

Our Champion, none dare brave Him.

m/3 Should hell's whole legion round us

All banded to devour us, [press,

Yet this should work us good success,

Nor fear e'en then o'erpower us:'

490

Though this world's prince 'look fierce

and bold,

It matters not, his doom is told,

A single word can foil him.

wf 4 Our foes must let the Word stand sure

,

No thanks for this they're reaping;

God's Spirit in His way secure,

God's grace our souls is keeping;

p Those foes may spoil all earthly bliss

;

cr Let be ! they win no gain from this,

/ God's kingdom still is left us.

Tr. H. J. Bxtckoa



DtTNDBR
Scotsh Psalter

p 2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present nt/4 O spread Thy sheltering wings around
Before Thy throne of grace

:

cr God of our fathers, be the God
Of their succeeding race..

p 3 Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footsteps guide;
cr Give us each day our daily bread,

And raiment fit provide.

418

p Till all our wanderings cease,
cr And at our Father's loved abode

Our souls arrive in peace!

mfo Such blessings from Thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore

;

cr And Thou shalt be our chosen God,
/ And portion evermore.

'

P. Doddridge

CM.
St. Anne
W. Croft

i?
/ -ii.

'

-i + Y
=t
^=t

J= 76. 0. God, our help in ges past,\ Our hope for. years, to come,

Our shel - ter from the storm - y blast

m/2 Under the shadow of Thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt "secure

;

'Sufficient is Thine arm alone,
And our defense is sure.

771/3 Before the hills in order stood.
.Or earth received her frame,

cr From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

p 4 A thousand ages in Thy sight
Are like an evening gone

;

Short as the watch that ends the night
. Before the rising sun".

p 5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away;

They fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

/60 God. our help in ages past,
/* Our hope for years to come,
Be Thou our Guide while lifeshall last,

And our eternal home.
/. Watts
491



GENERAL

419

cr
I

And 'midst the broth-er - hood on high To be at home with God. A-MEN.

/> 2 It is not death to close

The eye long dimmed by tears,

cr And wake, in glorious repose

To spend eternal years.

mf 3 It is not 'death to bear

The wrench that sets us free

From dungeon chain, to breathe

Of boundless liberty, [the air

mf 4 It is not death to fling

Aside this sinful dust,

cr And rise, on strong exulting wing,

To live among the just.

/ 5 Jesus, Thou Prince of life!

Thy chosen canno$ die; [strife,

Like Thee, they conquer in the

To reign with Thee on high.
Tr. G. W. Bethune

420 (FIRST TUNE)
5. 5. 8. 8. 5. 5

St. Hubert
L. Daruall

iEE* ==j
=^=^HF=^W=$=i=i

J = 90. Je - sn. still lead on, Till our rest be won ; And, although the

3fe =t

r- 1 !!

s MjXl*^*¥^t=€-
way be cheer- less, We will fol - low, calm and 'fear - less

;

I £



GENERAL

Vb=±

mf
Guide " us by
mfm. ± _*.

-»• It i.

Thy hand,

U'-i.
To our

a»s if

Fa- ther land.

^S"
A -MEN.

rrf aim
r

2? If the way be drear,

If the foe be near,

Let not faithless fears o'ertake us,

cr Let not faitli and hope forsake usj

p For through many a woe
cr To our home we go.

mf 4 Jesa, still lead on,

-Till our rest be won:
Heavenly Leader, still direct us,

Still support, console, protect us,

cr Till we safely stand

f In our Fatherland.

p 3 When we seek relief

From a long-felt grief:

When temptations come alluring,

cr Make us patient and enduring;

Show us that bright shore

/.Where we weep no more.

420 (SECOND TUNE)

Tk. J. Dorthwick

5. 5. 8. 8. 5. 5.

Fatherland
J. Edwards

—. .r-^-* -£ 37

3: 1^1
mf

= 90. Je su, still lead

ft-
c\^5—a—

~

1 i
->-*—

on,

I—g>—

Till . our rest be won

;

r i^

Hill
=r £=!:

i=^= *=*£)•"»" cr
And al- though the .way be cheer -less We will fol - low calm and
P r? cr

+-*-=-'—' -S g-F^ 1- l
-g g-f#^

—

g—

g

PlE

^Si^
-^-Tn/

fear -less; Guide us by Thy hand, To our Fa - ther-land. A-men.

I mf ±J=^£J
:p=t t=i

Guide
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J—J-

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.
Dolce Cakmek

1

Pfffr-iH-a:

BS. Lead us,heav'nly_Fa- ther, lead _us ^_0'erjhe world's tem-pes-tuous sea;

«/* .' J . -~ -J _ m . . . .Ss?=* —

:

g^^B
3=ps *—

^s--
* # #—L« «—

#

cr- - -»" -w rw _ , U» * : -~
I

Guard: us, guide us, keep . us, feed us, ,For_we have j^no J help but Thee;

=&?=*

i-
i r —j —

rftas

U t=8 iiii
Vet pos-sess-ing evVry bless-lng, _ If . our God our Fa-therbe. A -men.

V

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us, mfZ Spirit of our God, descending,

All our weakness Thou dost know;

Thou didst tread this earth before ns •

Thou didst feel its keenest woe;'

Lone and dreary, faint and weary,

Through the de'sert Thou didst go.

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy;

Love with every passion blending.

Pleasure that can never cloy:

Thus provided, pardoned, guided,

Nothing can our peace destroy.

\j. Edmeslon.

'SECOND TUNE)

=3
8.7. 8. 7/8.7.

LAUDA AMM A
J. Coss

M-i j !._J-

nf ^
J =88 ^LeadV5is; heaVn-ljuFa - ther, lead us . CFer_the world's tern - pes-tuous-sea

;

ffnf* 7nJ - - m—+ "9-*-—" F-

4<4
r » «- r »
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GENERAL

§^pPHPppii!iikteN=i
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, For we have no help tut Thee:

^=^m^̂ ^^4^m
i£

-ing, If our Gc

r f -
J- -t

i *

5Tet pos-sess-ing ev-'ry bless-ing, If our God our Fa-ther A - MEN.

f I f f !

4-21 (THIRD TUNE)

f
£^B

I. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

-I -JS-

Feniton Court
£•. J. Hopkins

1 nsj-4.

^=88. Lead us, Heaven-ly Fa-ther, lead us O'er the world's tem-pest-uous sea;

BfeiEE
"*£=*=*

f=*=E 3=t1 1 1 h—r r—•—i-

-i—

r

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, For we have no help_^_ but Thee;

S£
-* P*-

i—r=Enrfrrhii t=%=\

tefe£as r-Pr-F-*-*"

Yet pos-sess-ing ev - 'ry bless-ing, If our God our Fa- ther be. A - m en.

t=»=t f-^n

m



4^^ (F1KST TUNE)

GENERAL

10. 10. 10. 10.

4

Dalkeith
T. Hewlett

kz f i i — 1 —

n

1 rJ 1 1 h

. r
^ = 00. Lead us, Fa - ther, inthepathsof peace; With-out Thyguiding hand we

mf V
' :g-g-C f i ^

-|Egz-M^f:
-F—

r~
f=Ez=l

go a - stray, And doubts ap - pal, and . sor- rows still in - crease;

I I

w/2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of truth;
Unhelped by Thee, in error's maze we grope,

While passion stains, and folly dims our youth,
And age comes on, uncheered by faith and hope.

m/B Lead us, O Father, in the paths of right;

p Blindly we stumble when we walk alone.
Involved in shadows of a darksome night,
cr Only with Thee we journey safely on.

mfA Lead us, O Father, to Thy heavenly rest,

p However rough and steep the path may be,
Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deemest best,

cr Until our lives are perfected in Thee.

W. H. Bttrleigh

(SECOND TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10

fee

mfsr
00. Lead ? us

_+

----#- -2?- -g- tst p
O Fa -ther, in the paths " of peace.; With -out Thy

Pe=£=£=
-{-=£ i_4i

,
p=J



GENERAL

:**=£
1—!-

-^"5-
I=r3

cres

iEJEld

guidinghand we go a - stray, Anddoubtsap - pal, and sorrows still in

-m 4—c-# « «=^=t
r r

crease; Lead us thro' Christ, the true and liv - ing Way. A -mew.

m ^4=fc=fep£ ppl
422 (THIRD TUNE)

10. 10. 10. 10.

I.I I^^P^I^ii^l^^i^
LaKGRAN
J. Lanyran

r4-

mf I I JO

J=92. Lead us, O Fa - ther, in the paths of peace; With- out Thy guid- ing

*
-#- -•- -«- * f=r=r

: £E* m\111 - - *
hand we go a- stray, And doubts ap - pal, and sor- rows still in- crease;

^=h:

-» a,»-
-g- -4- -- -ig- -tg- -#-•-#-«

r~r

fe=sn :U=±
*=a*=* ^=SHI

Lead us thro' Christ, the true and £ liv - ing Way.

cr_s,_ ^ £ 4. fat. ^. Cte.

-h-

A - MEN'.

-<2. ^>-

1
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OENEBAL

10. 4. 10. 4. 10. IQ.
LOS BEKIGNA

J. B. Dyke*

J=100. Lead, k ind -1y Light, a-m id th'en-circling gloom.

mf

^g|£
i—

r

±±&
u-

U
Lead Thou me on:

<&-0-r<S'—g—-—#—#

—

•—t-r&-&—f*-\—1- g-

—

<g-*-r<S'—J-i

*e =c

PI
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I

" ^s^
The Dight is dark, aDd I am far from home,

3? 2Z2T

p -6

Lead Thou me on!

1 j tfcr
?ZEZZ*

S
Keep Thoo

--&-.

my feetfeet! 1

J

rr
2

do not ask to

-m > <s> e-

I
I

Iftr

r—r—

r

r
J-LJ.

=i=
1

dim -* "
The dis

dim

m=i=f-

mm n
r3i ^
tant scene ; one step e

. P.

m
£±=r

nough for A- MEN.

=?=f=F
»n/ 2 1 was Dot ever tbns, nor prayed that Thoa

Shoaldst lead me on;

I loved to choose and see my path;
( p) but now

Lead Thou me on!

cr I loved the garish day; and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will: (7?) remember no.t past years.

m/3 So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still

Will lead me on

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, (p) till

The night is gone;

cr And with the morn those angel faces smile,

Which 1 have loved long s'mce, (p) aDd lost awhile.

PpjjfB

J. Jf. Newman



423 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

10. 4. 10. 4. 10. 10.
Lex Brata
A. L. Peace

PrÊE=t zt 1=1m i—i—±
'g'ff t 3 <3E>J

•# = 100. Lead, kind - ly Light, a - mid th'en-cir-cling gloom, Lead Thou me on I

££e£ iip^s
?i*= pppppl^^p^d-^-j .,

The night is dark, and I am far from home, Lead Thou me on

!

ImP I

<S> 4

£ ttltablipp^l

cr

Keep Thou my

fe

feet

!

S
do not ask

-£2-

r- *=f̂ m
}m.

52 P^IB<=?-

tim
| | |

p -*r \-

The dis - tant scene ; one step e - nough for

dim, _ ])

A - MEN.

:fe5:fe^ iH^Hs
mf I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou

Should'st lead me on ;

I loved to choose and see my path
; (p ) but now

Lead Thou me on :

cr I loved the garish day ; and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will ; (p ) remember not past years.

3

mf So long Thy power hath blest me, ( cr ) sure it still

Will lead me on
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone ;

f And with the morn those angel faces smile,

dim Which I have loved long since/ (p) and lost awhile.

J. 11. Xeicman



GENERAL

424 St. Matthias
W. H. Monk

mmr ^m
f=72. O Light,Whose beams il - lu-mineall From twi-light dawn to per-fect day,

ShineThon be- fore the shad-ows fall. That lead our wan-d'ring feet a-stray t

I

mm±is335mm^w^^^^m
At morn and eve Thy radiance pour, That youth may love, and age_ a-dore. A-MEtf,

m/2 Way, through Whom our souls draw near
To yon eternal home of peace,

/Where perfect love shall cast out fear,

And earth's vain toil and wandering cease;

•mf In strength or weakness may we see
cr Our heavenward path, O Lord, through Thee.

m/3 Truth, before Whose shrine we bow.
Thou priceless pearl for all who seek,

To Thee our earliest strength we vow;
Thy love will bless the pure and meek;

When dreams or mists beguile our sight,

cr Turn Thou our darkness Into light.

w/4 Life, the well that ever flows
To slake the thirst of those that faint,

/ Thv power to bless, what seraph knows?
Thy joy supreme, what words can paint?

p In earth's last hour of fleeting breath
cr Be Thou our Conqueror over death.

/5 O Light, O Way, O Truth. O Life,

O Jesus, born mankind to save,

p Give Thon Thy peace in deadliest strife;

Shed Thon Thy calm on stormiest wave;
/ Be Thou oar hope, our joy, our dread.
Lord of the living (/> ) and the dead.

£. H. Plumptre
500
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GENERAL

CM.
<__J

St. James
R. Courtevilte

ipi^Bgii^^l^^ip
mf

;80. Thoa art the Way, to Thee a - lone From sin and death we flee;

mf
Pt ifief^^^ii^^liii^i

p@s
>nld the Fa-therseek, Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. A-mek.

7n/2 Thou art the Truth, Thy Word alone mf And those who put their trust in Thee
True wisdom can impart; Nor death nor hell shall harm.

Thou only canst inform the mind mf T T L
And purify the heart.

p Grant ug that Jay tQ know<
m/3 Thou art the Life,(/) the rending tomt cr That truth to keep, that life to win,

Proclaims Thy conquering arm

;

Whose joys eternal flow.

O. IV. Donne

426* Arlington
T. A. Arne

3^^ F=»-t=t=tq^f^E£a #
mf\

%. We walk by faith, and

mf

1PP

Z--g:g^fE=g=t-=a

not by sight; *No gra-cious words we hear

:£

iPililsar.
From Him Who spake as man ne'er spake; But we be-lieve Him near. A-men.

PSEE^^E^EF?±E^EF
:r-*

^-^zz=f=Pg--™-
:~? ?—

h

^^SH>»£_ l

m/2 We may not touch His hands and side,

Nor follow where He trod

;

But in His promise we rejoice,

And cry, "My Lord and God!

"

p 3 Help then, O Lord, our unbelief

;

cr And may our faith abound.

r
To call on Thee when Thou art near,

And seek where Thou art found

:

vifi That, when our life of faith is done,

In realms of clearer light

cr We may behold Thee as Thou art,

With full and eDdless sight,

H. Alford
•Either tune on this page may be used as preferred.

501
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mf2 Deep in unfathomable mines,
With never-falling skill,

He treasures up His bright designs.
And works His sovereign will.

n/SYe fearful saints, fresh courage take;
^~ The clouds ye so much dread
tr Are big with mercy, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

v\f4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense.
But trust Him for His grace;

p Behind a frowning providence'
cr He hides a smiling face.

m/5 His purposes will ripen fast,
Unfolding every hour:

p The bud may have a bitter taste,
cr But sweet will be the flower.

ir\f6 Blind unbelief Is sure to err.
And scan His work in vain;

cr God is His own interpreter.
And He will make it plain.

W. Cowper

r
4= 100. OThoa,Who hast M Thy com-mand Tbetearts of all men in Thy hand, Our wayward

ppppjfjjtiltliiliglli

err - ing hearts in, - dine To hav

g^teig

dine To have no

h=4b£

r
oth

HP
will but Thine. A - meh.

When each glad heart its tribute pays
Of love, and gratitude, and praise.

v\J1 Our wishes, our desires, control;
Mold every purpose of the soul

;

cr O'er all may we victorious prove _, . '. „,» ,.,v:i„. ,.,„, * rt t»,„ „i«... m„~.
That stands" between us an5 Thy love. "•* And while we to Thy glory live,

ntfZ Thrice blest will all our blessings be,

When we can look thro' them to Thee

;

May we to Thee all glory give,

p Until the final summons come,
cr That calls Thy willing servants home.

M.J.CoUenU
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GENERAL

CM. BCRLINOTOM
J Burrones

SO. My God, ac - cept ray heart this day, And make It al - ways Thine,nn

m^^^^^sm
That I from Thee no more may stray, No more from Thee de -cline. Amen.

p 2 Before the Cross of Him Who died,
Behold, I prostrate fall

,

Let every sin be crucified,

cr And Christ be all in all.

tii/3 Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace
And seal me for Thine own

;

/That I may see Thy glorious face,

p And worship near Thy throne.

»///4 Let every thought, and work, and word,
To Thee be ever given ;

Then life shall be Thy service. Lord,
cr And death the gate of heaven I

M. Bridge*

430 L. M.
4- \

Thirsk
W. A. Wrigley

J=80, Je - su, Thou joy of lov-inghearts ! Thou Fount of life IThou Light of men!
tnf . ^

ffWijUJ*4?a#N£gia
From thebest bliss that earth Im-parts We turn un-fill'd to Thee a-gain. Amen.

psg^^^ii^fefap
m/2 Thy truth unohanged hath ever stood ; p 4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee,

. Thou savest those that on Thee call

:

Where'er our changeful lot Is cast

;

cr To them that seek Thee, Thou art good, cr Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see.
To them that find Thee, all in all. Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast*

n\fZ We taste Thee, O Thou living Bread! mp 5 Jesu, ever with us stay!
tAnd long to feast upon Thee still

;

Make all our moments calm and bright!
We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, cr Chase the dark night of sin away!
And thirst from Thee our souls to fill. Shed o'er the world Thy holy light!

Tr. ft. Palwrn-



43i
GENERAL

U 6. 6. 6.

8t. Denys
F. Spinney

$
fc=£

lu-*-F^
mf

54.

mf

3EE£
u*-

Love that casts out (ear, O Love that casts out sin.

ar J=-,4
Pfrff ^ *EK HI

i=x

ni/2 True sunlight of the soul,
' Surround us as we go;

cr So shall our way be safe,
Our feet no straying know.

/3 Great love of God come In!
Well-spring of heavenly peace;

Thou Living Water, cornel
Spring up, and never cease.

mfi Love of the living God,
Of Father and of Son;

Love of the Holy Ghost,
Fill Thou each needy one,

H. Honor

432 (FIEST TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7.

Love Divtnb
J. SLainer

mf «-
| -#

80. Love di - vine, all love ex cell -ing,

wmmm
^mmma

Joy of heav'n.to earth come down I

n

9ti

Fix in us Thy hum -hie dwell-ing,

h - - j.

lyh All Thy faithful mer-cies crown. A-MEN.

=*= IHU-rr-r
p 2 Jesus, Thou art all compassion.

Pure, unbounded love Thou art;
cr Visit us with Thy salvation,

p Enter every trembling heart.

EOT the remaining verses see Hiefollowing page.
G04



432 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Wbstox
J.E.Roe

J—.jU. 3^EEiE^zSa I
4 = 88. Love dl -vine, all love ex -cell - ing, Joy of heaVn, to oarthoome down I

aagg-ff-f^tf^ji
F

JP
Efej^^ji^gii^gppp

I

Fix* In tS Thy hum -ble dwell -ing, All Thy faith -ful mer-cies crown.

^f^j5£=a^^==fef=a
£p£H*?W5^^^

2. Je - eus. Thou art all com -pas-Kion, Pure, un-hound - ed love Thou art

P

f
1 1 [ | =fc=i

5*±=£: 5fcbJ:
§§

1r—

r

y=rH'H=r *N^*£#a^B
i r--r

Vis • it us with Thy sal - va- tion, En - ter ev - *ry trem-blingheart. A-men.

^AjU
s r j r

£=f=
i—

r

wi
m/* 3 Come, almighty to deliver, mf 5 Finish then Thy new creation,

Let ns all Thy life receive; Pure and spotless let us be:

Come to us, dear Lord, and never, Let us see our whole salvation,

Never more Thy temples leave. Perfectly secured iu Thee:

cr 4 Thee we would be afway blessing; cr 6 Changed trom glory into glory,

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above; Till in heaven we take our place:

f Pray, and praise Thee without ceas- Till we cast our crowns before Thee,

Glory in Thy perfect love, [ing; Lost iu wonder, love, and praise.

C. Wesley



432 (THIBD TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Love Divinx
G. F. LeJeune

feM#l^Nffi *=±
yf be i=^

3=*
J = K8. Lor*, di-vine, all love ex -cell- log, Joy of heav'n to earth come down,

mf

l^^j^Hiii^fepNl
Fix in. ns Thy hum - bie dwell - ing, All Thy faith - ful mer - cies crown.^ s*£=*-nnwrmp=f

r—

.

i rr^
EMXJjH ) J J i J=U=^Ud

r

Je - sus.Thou art all com -pas -sion, Pure, un- bound -ed love Thou art;

gj^Mf=f=^i^NN5fey

$^m^m^^^^
Vis -it us with Thy sal - va - tion, En- ter ev - 'ry trem-bling heart. A-men.

cr dim

^rmtj^gmmm *̂f—l

r

mf 3 Come, almighty to deliver, mf 5 Finish then Thy new creation,

Let us all Thy life receive; . Pure and spotless let us be:

Come to us, dear Lord, and never, Let us see our whole salvation.

Never more Thy temples leave. Perfectly secured in Thee:

cr 4 Thee we would be alway blessing; cr 6 Changed from glory into glory,

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above; Till in heaven we take our place:

f Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing; Till we cast our crowns before Thee,

Glory in Thy perfect love. Lostin wonder, love, and praise.

C. Wesley

508



433 < FIEST TUNE)

GENEBAL

C. M-
8t. Peteb

A. /?. Iteinagle

mf
~t :#-

i i j j ; i j \H4-m*=F
J =84. How sweet the Name of _ Je - sus sounds In a be -liev - er'8 earl

^§^^m^m̂ mm^
Hit=t

*

imig

soothes our sorrows.heals our wounds,And drives a- way our fear.

TE-

AMEN.

i—i—

r

j» 2 It makes the woundeided

£=&l
:|3x:

r
spirit whole,

I—

r

r f*=*ft=Si
My Lord.my Life.my Way, my End,

And calms the troubled breast; Accept the praise I bring.

>T is manna to the hungry soul,
5 Weflk fa tbe effort of fa

And to the weary rest.
*

And
-

C0 ,d my warme/t thought:

mf 3 Dear Name.the rock on which I build, cr But when I see Thee as Thou art,

My shield and hiding-place, I '11 praise Thee as I ought.

MUe
IT

fai,T treaSUry
'

r

fiUed mf 6 ™ then I would Thy love proclaim
With boundless stores of grace. With every fleeting breath:

/ 4 Jesus! my Shepherd,Guardian,Friend, p And may the music of Thy Name
My Prophet, Priest, and King, Refresh my soul in death.

J. Newton
(SECOND TUNE) Nome*

C. M. J. McjO. Murray

fs?N fees mpl *=I

4= 84. How sweet the Name of Je - bus sounds" In a t>e - llev - er's ear!

p^H=MNli^ :p=F*Fs^mm
m^^^m^mi9*=?

It soothes our sor -rows.heals our wounds, And drives a -way our fear. Amen.

X m



433 (THIKDTUNE)
Harmony

GTlfEEAL

C. M. D. Name of Jesus
W. Spinney

HZ .—J—I—

^

1
j—

l

1
— —

l

1
—

l

1

—

*±h—-^ 1

—

xL-^i—

I

J
J?

t= 84. How sweet the Name of Je - sussounds In a be- liev-er's ear!

*»/ I l I I -I

k* I

fc4-U-J -I J 4-td N—J—,—!-r-4 d -I- r-^—

,

It soothes our sor - rows, heals our wounds,And drives a- way' our fear.

Unison

^iS:

vounaed spir- it whole, And calms the troubled breast;

—•—\-o>— = 1—0—P—

^

Y-&-—

—

m^

i r i i r

=J=*d=t
fev* at

4

^,_ __, 1_
1 ,

I

I 'I
'Tis man-na to the hun-grysoul, And to thewea-ry rest.

I

^IHII&-ZJT

A-MEN.

5tfeEB

1

!
I

-#- S^ J**i*.

m After verse G repeal verse T, I

Harmony Harmony
w/3 Dear Name, the rock on which I build, p 5 .Weak is the effort of my heart,

My shield and hiding-place, And cold my warmest thought;

My never-failing treasury, filled cr But when I see Thee as Thou art.

With boundless stores of grace I'll praise Thee as I ought.

Unison Full ( Unison )

/4 Jesus! my Shepherd, Guardian, F.riend, m/6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim

My Prophet, Priest, and King, With every fleeting breath

;

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, p And may the music of Thy Name
Accept the praise I bring. Refresh my soul in death.

J. Xeu-ton
508



GENERAL

434 (FIRST TUNE)
CM.

SaWLEV
J. Wabchm tHPmf & ^^m i

J=90. Je - su, the ve - ry thought of Thee With sweetness fills the breast;

5ISU-s
BEm &.

r ifti
-*—«—*- =£L
T—

r

EE5*3£i£E§

nee rest. A -face to see,But s'weet-er far Thy

-* 0-

®m^ ^m
And in Thy pres - ense rest. A -MEAT.

*=*:«
m/2 No voice can sing, no heart can frame, wfi But what to those who find? Ah, this

Nor can the memory find, Nor tongue nor pen can show

;

A sweeter sound than Jesus' Name, The love of Jesus, what it is.

The Saviour of mankind. None but His loved ones know.

fnfZ hope of every contrite heart,

O joy of all the meek,

p To those who fall, how kind Thou art!

cr How good to those who seek I

/R Jesu, our only joy be Thou,

As Thou our prize wilt be;

cr In Thee be all our glory now,

And through eternity.

TR.E. CaswaU

(SECOND TUNE)

£

Dulcis Memoria.
C. M. Ji B- *>y>«x

I L_ Sm> t *-*-?m 1
if.- * * --+ — -+ ^j^

J=fO.Je - su, the ve - rythooghtof Thee "With sweetness fills the breast;

»'/
! . -«U_. , -f-

^£&=M£Eg m
^S =&F m m 1ESES £33 =Szz^

But sweet-er far .Thy face to see. And in Thy pres-ence rest.. A-mex.

f^f^r



435
GENERAL

CM.
AlLRETOK
A. H. Mann

*bej;

J= 80. E - ter - nal £od, we look . to Thee, ' To Thee for help . we
mf

m
fly;

Thine eye a - lone our wants can see," Thy hand a- lone sup - ply. A-mew

5
f SBF

m/2 Lord, let Thy fear within us dwell, jr/3 Not what we wish, hut what we want,

Thy love our footsteps guide

:

let Thy grace supply

!

The good unasked in mercy grant vThat love will all vain love expel;

That fear all fear beside.

436 8.7.8.7:

*E* !=J=d=fa

The ill,.though asked, deny.
J. Merrick,

Arundel
J. D. Dykes

gjp^ii^ippppp fnpF

J-.

P£*&s

Tnpi i?J- f, r "•
1

La-bouf-ingand heav-y la - den, Want-Ing help in time of need,
m
l^=r_g-f_h>=f==e_<_i_g_M=«-

"

*?^m *=F *

e 4 L J—

X

ife^ 1
1ffl3=*=*=*

« -H3=£
C7*

Faint- Ing by the way from hun-ger,"Bread of life I" on Theewe feed. A-men.

2 *=*
l^###=HJSBfzte*

«==5dtz|L&
$=4:

T*=

1 ^ 1. T ' l
'

»i/"2 Thirsting for the springs of waters p 3 In the land or' cloud and shadow,
That, by love's eternal law, Where no human eye can see,

From the stricken. Rock are flowing; cr Light to those who sit in darkness,
" Well of life ! " from Thee we draw. " Light of life

! " we walk in Thee.

mf4 Thou the grace of life supplying,

Thou the crownof life wilt give

;

p Dead to sin, and'daily dying,

cr "Life of life! " iA Thee we live.

J. S. £. Monsetl
510



437 frntST tttne:

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
COJTB UNTO MB

J. B. Dykes

Of joy thathath.no end - ing, Of_ love that can. not

P3^b ^fe^ BP^:='
F

m/ 2 Come uqto Me, ye wanderers,

And I will give yoo light."

p loving voice -of Jesus,

cr Which comes to cheer the night!

p Our hearts were filled with sadness,

And we had lost oar way,

f Bat He has brought us gladness,

And songs at break of day.

mf 3 " Come unto Me, ye fainting,

And I will give you life."

cheering voice of Jesus,

cr Which comes to aid our strife!

mf The foe is stern and eager,

The fight is fierce and long;

/ But Thou hast made us mighty,

And stronger than the strong.

mf4> "And whosoever cometb,

I will not cast him out."

O welcome voice of Jesus,

cr Which drives away our doubt!

mf Which calls us, very sinners,

Unworthy though we be

cr Of love so free and boundless,

p To come, Lord, to Thee.
W. C.Dix
811



I s- m a
p- -9- -m-

f - - - cr~ ' r~*~ "^*"

O bless - ed voice of Je - sus, Whichcomes to hearts op - prest!

f>- J J - - n . «v
§* 1 g £ ^ f—f g * m

U-±

i&S^ ^r
/ •

i

Of joy that hath no end - ing,

pEBdE£#3=^l

WS. fe £=£=* £35
Of love that can -not cease. A- men.

^f̂ P£3=t FFff r
m/ The foe is stern and eager,

The fight is fierce and long;

/But Thou, hast made us mighty,

And stronger than the strong.

nf\. "And whosoever cometh,

I will not cast him out."

welcome voice of Jesns,

cr Which drives away our doubt 1

m/*Which calls us, very sinners,

Unworthy though we be
cr Of love so free and boundless,

p To come, O Lord, to Thee.

w. a Dix

m/2 " Come unto Me, ye wandereFS,

And I will give you light.''

p loving voice of Jesus,

cr Which comes to cheer the night!

p Our hearts were filled with sadness,

And we had lost our way,

/But He has brought us gladness,

And. songs at break of day.

tnfS " Come unto Me, ye fainting,

And I will give you life."

O cheering voice. of Jesus,

•cr Which comes to aid our strife I

512



437 ( THrRD TUNE)

Unison

GENERAL
T.6.7.6.D.

Fob©
J. T. Musgrave

r^
7& "Come un - to Me, ye

mfj ^ J\ j 1

*ea And

J

I will give you res'.

Earmony

O bless • ed voice of Je - sus. Which comes to hearts od .

r

^
sus. Which comes to hearts op - prest I

cr _

tefeff f i i U- i^^^^
little/astermm ^^m^^iumf
It tells of ben w e die - tion, Of par - don, grace, and peace,

^gfhH-r-hfrri'irYi fir.
^ t t I roll ,

Of Joy that hath no end- Ing, Of love that can- not cease. A-men.
/
Of Joy that hath no end - Ing,

mf2 " Come unto Me, ye wanderers, m/The foe is stern and eager,Come unto Me, ye wanderers,

And I will give you light."

p loving voice of Jesus,

cr Which comes to cheer the night!

P Our hearts were filled with sadness,

And we had lost our way,

f But He has brought us gladness,

And songs at break of day.

*/3 " Come unto M-e, ye fainting,

And I will give you life."

O cheering voice of Jesus,

cr Which comes to aid our strife!

33

mf The foe is stern and eager,

The fight is fierce and long;

/But Thou hast made us mighty,

And stronger tlian the strong.

mf 4 " Aud whosoever cometb,

I will not cast him out."

welcome voice of-Jesus,

cr Which drives away our doubtj

mf Which calls us, very sinners,

Unworthy though we be

cr Of love so free and boundless,

p To come, Lord, to Thee.

W. C.Dix.
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i
(FIRST TTTKE)

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

B§E *=*

St. Bexs
./. £. Dykes

-* *-: m—
^* r

J =88.- Sing, my soul, His won-drous love, Who, from yon bright throne a -bove,

SSSee
t *

EE

*W g ^d-J——1 J' J j J. J J HJJHOr ? g-

ft: bJ

^,-^-jl;—; g 1 fr-i_. :-4:; £=g=JH*-Sbll
- er watch -ful' o'er our race, Still tQ man- ex - tends His grace, A-men.

—% •-—•—r* $—i
1

?-— «
i

^-—*—1

rr^ 1—

n

-r—r——»—*—P— 1~5—•—»—

—

f^
—fH—r "tH—Fl^W^—

K A !
! Lj—

|

1
UJL| 1 h \-t-LsJU

mf 2 Heav'n and earth by Hiin were made; m/Z God, the merciful and good,

All is by His sceptre swayed; p Bought us with the Saviour's blood;

p What are we that He should show cr And, to make our safety sore,

So much love to us below? Guides us by His Spirit pure.

fi Sing, my soul, adore His Name!
Let His glory be thy theme:

Praise Him till He calls thee home;
Trust His love for all to come.

Anon

(SECOND TTJNE)

1 j Ji ii

7. 7. 7. 7
Theodora

Handel

«*^
^=T" f i

i i

# = 88. Sing, my- soul, His won-drous love, Who, from yon bright throne a -bove,

f T* -f- t€a\ m.

ItigE^ n~

in:
i i j

Ev - er watch-ful o'er our race, Still toman ex -tends IBs grace. Amen.

X \m1ZJ21a
T=f

H r~
f—.—f-

5 F I
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J=96. O for a heart to praisemy God, A heart from sin
j set free!

i~_- __# m 3 g, « ^ rfg
-i- .

^ ^—T-fg „ I ^ . I

w^-

±z$=l=iz
*=3:*==3=t 3 f̂eS.^^Seiii0

A heart that's sprinkled with the blood So free-ly shed for me; A- men.

wj)2A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
My dear Redeemer's throne,

Where only Christ is heard to speak,.
Where Jesus reigns alone;

p 3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart,
Believing, true, and clean

;

cr Which neither life nor death can part
From Him that dwells within.

wi/4 A heart in every thought renewed,
. And full of love divine,
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good
A copy, Lord, of Thine!

m/5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart;
Come quickly from above;

cr Write Thy new Name upon my heart,
/ Thy new, best Name of Love.

C. Wesley

440' CM.
8-3L t ,J n-j

J-i
/

for a thou - sand tongues to

±=Sd=d:

Jubilate
J. D. Farrcr

Sppifll

Sie3
-JZi m MU3=

sing My blest Re -deem-er's praise,

gs
The glo-ries of

J L
my God and King, The

p 2 Jesus, the Name that charms our fears, in/ 4 Hear Him, ye deaf ; His praise, ye dumb.
That bids our sorrows cease; Your loosened tongues employ;

»T is music in the sinner's ears. Ye blind, behold your Saviour come;
'Tis life, and health, and peace. And leap, ye lame, for joy!

m/3 He speaks'; and listening to His voice, m/5 My gracious Master and my God,
New life the dead receive. Assist me to proclaim

vThe mournful, broken hearts rejoice. And. spread through all theworld abroad
The humble poor believe. t The honours of Thy Name

C. Wesley

CIS
• The tune for 439 may be used If preferred.



441
GENERAL

C. M.
Westminster

J. Turle

t:£:m^f XT '

4 = 70. My 'God, how won .der-ful Thou art, Thy maj - es - ty. how bright,

mf

&m pJEPg
jum

T s g±
I

HIB£P£3 *=—

How beau -ti- ful Thy mer-cy seat, In depths of burn-ing light! A- MEN.jM^^^^Bpgp
jj 2 How dread are Thine eternal years,

• O everlasting Lord

;

By prostrate spirits day and night
Incessantly adored

!

mf 3 How wonderful, how beautiful,
The sight of Thee must be,~

Thine endless wisdom, boundlesspow'r
And awful purity!

442

p 4 O how I fear Thee, living God,
With deepest tenderest fears,

And worship Thee w ith trembling hope*
. And penitential tears

!

cr 5 Yet I may love Thee, too, Lord.
Almighty as Thou art,

For Thou hast stooped to ask of*me
The love of my poor heart.

F. W. Faher.

Trust
7. 8. 7.

,
Mendelssohn

§±fe

7*=?=m^f
84. Sav-iour, source of eve - ry bless- ing, Tune my heart *to grate - ful lays:

-
r- f' f- •* f - - -/.

£
S=t

==tto :l:

& se*es £ 1

-i - c ti
Streams or mer - cy, nev- er ceas-ing, Call • for cease-less songs of praise. A -men.

-*- -*

§££ i

77?/ 2 Teach me some melodious measure,
Sung by raptured saints above;

Fill my soul with sacred pleasure,
• While I sing redeeming love.

f) 3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God

;

516

Thou, to save my soul from danger,
Didst redeem me with Thy blood.

77?/ 4-By Thy hand restored, defended,
Safe through life thus far 1 've come;

Safe, O Lord, when life is ended,
Bring roe to my heavenly home.

P. RoWngon



= 88. Lord, wTthglow-ing heart I'd praiseThee, For the bliss Thy love be-stows.

§tof*=*^lM* u^mmn-rw
For the par- doning grace that saves me, And the peace that from it flows

;

p I I I V J i I | crl || ^ I |

Help, Godr~my weak en - deav-our ; This dull soul to rap-ture raise

:

s^—J-d~N \

-
—

" -

1—U—J-JaJAt=£

Organ.
1 ff

| I
I • «f rr

/ - - - - - -
. r
—

p ,

Thou must light the flame, or nev - er Can my love be warm'd to praise. A-MEN.

pp^^ip^^sp^ipj
w/2 Praise, my soul.theGod that sought thee, w/3 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling

p Wretched wanderer, far astray;

Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee
From the paths of death away;

/ Praise, with love's devoutest feeling,

Him, who saw thy guilt-born fear,

p And, the light of hope revealing,

Bade the blood-stained Cross appear.

Vainly would my lips express

:

p Low before Thy footstool kneeling,

Deign Thy suppliant'sprayer to bless:

w/Let Thy grace, my soul's chief treasure,

Love's pure flame within me raise;

And, since words can never measure,

Let my life show forth Thy praise-
F. S. Key.
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443 (SEC0ND TUNE)

GEXERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Faben

J.H. WilU-ot

i= GG. Lord, with glow- ing heart I'd praise Thee For the bliss Thvlove be -. stows,

f
±3z=zii=:»=:^^=M^i=*d:

-#- -0- -»-
-f-

- - \

=4

is n n

m
i=m-«—*—#=Fi—>

For the pard'ning grace that saves me. And the peace that from it Mows:

—7 ^ •

J:
p L? ^1

1

Help, God, my weak en - d

P M . *-. -#- * *-

p- - p
Help, God, my weak en -deav -our; This dull soul to rap-ture raise:

A

1

—

*

*fH «

—

•—*-[* 1-\—*—

V

—'—•—

m

—

,

Thon must light the flame, or nev-er Can my love be warm'd to praise. A-mkx.

J *-

gfe?? 5=^

;/?/2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, m/3Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling

;> Wretched wanderer, far astray

,

Vainly would my lips express:

Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee p Low before Thy footstool kneeling,

From the paths of death away
,

Deign Thy suppliant's prayer to bless i

/ Praise, with love's devoutest feeling. mj Let Thy grace, my soul's chief treasure,

Him "Who saw my guilt-born fear, Love's pure flame within me raise;

p And, the light qt nope revealing, And, since words can never measure,

Bade the bldod-stained Cross appear. Let my life show forth Thy praise,

F, S. Key
618



GENERA1

44-4 (FIRST TUNE)

—A— 0-*pH-
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

33563

J=:90. O
mf

> ,1-

Jesh DlLECTISSIMK
tf. //. .»/c Cartney

4- d

Sav-iour, pre-cious Sav - iour, Whom yet un-seen we love

!

O Name of might and fa

^
I

"' " |

vour, AH oth - er names a - bove!

j , \

jm-t-0,-^-* „ ^-L_-._|i-l-^_t_# „ , #_t_^_|
ff r
We wor- ship Thee, we bless Thee

*=t-if—*=F*
:p:=X=EE==iE=l-£

To Thee, O Christ, we sing;

:f=rf=p=f "r-r-^

=J=^=If-T
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^
We praiseThee.and con - fess Thee Our ho. - ly Lord and King. A-MEK.

^=3=4

tm/2 O bringer of salvation, /3 In Thee all fulness dwelleth,
Who wondrously hast "wrought, All grace and power divine;

Thyself the revelation The glory that excelleth.

Of love beyond our thought; O Son of God is Thine;
/We worship Thee; we bless Thee, We worship Thee, we bless Thee,

To Thee. O Christ, we sing; To Thee, O Christ, we sing:

We praise Thee, and confess Thee We praise Thee, and confess Thee
Our gracious Lord and King. Our glorious Lord and King.

m/4 O grant the consummation
cr Of this our song above,

In endless adoration,'

/And everlasting love!

ff Then shall we praise and bless Thee
Where perfect praises ring,

And evermore confess Thee
Our Saviour and our King.

F. It. Havergal
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7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Watermouth
A. H. Muitn

444 (SECOND TUNE)

J— 90. O Sav - iour, pre - cious Sav- iour, Whom yet un - seen we love!

^^—j»—^pM^—t—»=H^ p4-—EEzxJ

er names a - bove!O Name of might and fa *- vour. All oth

wi/" 2 bringer of salvation,
Who wondrously hast wrought,

Thyself the revelation
Of love beyoncl.our thought;
/ We worship Thee, we bless Thee

To Thee, O Christ, we sing;
We praise Thee, and confess Thee
Our gracious Lord and King.

I ' \

f 3 In Thee all fulness dwellcth.

All grace and power divine;

The «lory that excelleth,

O Son of God, is Thine;
We worship Thee, we bless Thee,
To Thee. O Christ, we sing;

We praise Thee, and confess Thee
Our glorious Lord and King.

520

w/10 grant the consummation
cr Of this our song above,
In endless adoration,

/ And everlasting love!

// Then shall we praise and bless Thee
Where perfect praises ring,

And evermore confess Thee
Our Saviour and our King.

F. li. Havergal
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6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.

Laudes DoMrNi
J. liaruU]/

445 ( FIRyT TUNE.)

&~ m f-9-
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ST

skies.94. When raorn-ing gilds the

jr^ff-^ f—f I ^Cli
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1—4-' h-§iGE5=[ £ F

My heart a -wak-ing

1—r=l

JL.

May Je - sus Christ be praised : A
/_ ! P

To Je-sus I

wmm
re - pair

;

cr

9*
:m 3=

I

a.

Xr- EEE

May Je - sus Christ be praised. A-men.

mf 2 Whene'er the sweet church bell

Peals over, hill and dell.

/ May Jesus Christ be praised!

p O hark to what it sings,

cr As joyously it rings.

May Jesus Christ be praised

!

mf 3 My tongue shall never tire

Of chanting with the choir,

/ May Jesus Christ be praised V
p This song of sacred joy.

cr It never seems to cloy,

May Jesus Christ be praised!

p 4 When sleep her balm denies,

My silent spirit sighs,

mf May Jesus Christ be praised !

p When evil thoughts molest,
cr With this I shield my breast.

May Jesus Christ be praised

!

p 5 Does sadness fill my mind?
mr A solace here I find,

^\f May Jesus Christ be praised

!

P -&-

p Or fades my earthly bliss?

fir My comfort still is this,

May Jesus Christ be praised '„

\mf 6 The night becomes as day,
When from the heart we say,

/ May Jesus Christ be praised I

p The powers of darkness fear,

cr When this sweet chant they hear,

May Jesus Christ be praised!

/ 7 In heaven's eternal bliss

The loveliest strain is this,

ff May Jesus Christ be praised I

/ Let earth, and sea, and sky
cr From depth to height reply,

May Jesus Christ be praised!.

'mf 3 B* this, while life is mine,

My canticle divine,

/ May Jesus Christ be praised!

Be this the eternal song
Through ages all along,

cr May Jesus Christ be praised

!

Tk. E. Caswall
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GENERAL

• 6. 6. 6. 6. 6. &

J= 94. When morn - ing gilds the skies, My. heart a-wak- ing cries

SiiEEEfeS :*-=»
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3=p
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May Je - sus Christ be prais-ed; - A - like

ft) , J:

at work and prayer

erf f"

8
"

& (

To Je-susI re.- pair; May Je - sus Christ be prais -ed. A-men.

w/ 2 Whene'er the sweet church' bell

Peals over hill and dell,

/ May Jesus Christ be praised

!

p O hark to what it sings,

cr As joyously it rings,
* May Jesus Christ be praised

!

mf 3 My tongue.shall never tire
• Of chanting with the choir,

/ May Jesus Christ be praised

!

p This song of sacred joy,

cr It never seems to cloy,

May Jesus Christ be praised!

p 4 When sleep her balm denies,

My silent spirit sighs,

mf May Jesus Christ be praised

!

p When evil thoughts moles*
cr With this I shield my breast,

May Jesus Christ be praised

!

p 5 Does sadness fill my mind?
cr A solace here I find,

mf May Jesus Christ be praised 1

p Or fades ray earthly bliss?

cr My comfort still is this,

May Jesus Christ be praised!

mf 6 The night becomes as day,
When from the heart we srty,

/ May Jesus Christ be praised

!

p The powers of darkness fear,

cr When this sweet chant they hear.

May Jesus Christ be praised

!

/ 7 In heaven's eternal bliss

The loveliest strain is this,

ff May Jesus Christ be praised!

/ Let earth, and sea, and sky
cr From depth to height reply,

May Jesus Christ be praised I

mf 8 Be this, while life is mine,
My canticle divine,

/May Jesus Christ be praised!

Be this the eternal song
Through ages all along,

cr May Jesus Christ be praised!

T& £. Caswall.
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6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.
Stobel

broiler's Chorallmch

80. Shep - herd . of ten

mf

-H F ta-

der youth, Guid - ing in love and truth

I T^EE ^
I

*=i* 3=*
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Through de - vious ways ; Christ our tri - um-phant King, We come Thy

/ J
§=22:

?=r
:

1

P=S=g: *=* —s»-"

Name to" sing; "Hith - er our chil-dren bring Trib-utes of praise* A -men.

pfcs=e=4 ^S3
1—

r

w/ 2' Thou art our holy Lord,

The all-subduing Word,

Healer of strife:

p Thou didst Thyself abase,

That from sin's deep disgrace

cr Thou mightest save our race,

/ And give us life.

mf 3 Thou art the great High-Priest;

Thou hast prepared the feast,

Of heavenly love

;

p While iu -our mortal pain

None calls on Thee in vain;

cr Help Thou dost not disdain,

f Help from, above.

mf 4 JEver be Thou our Guide,

Our Shepherd and our pride,

Our staff and song:

Jesus, Thou Christ of God,

By Thy perennial word

Lead us where Thou hast trod,

J Make our faith strong.

mf 5 So now, and till we die,

Sound we Thy praises high,

And joyful sing.

Let all the holy throng

Who to Thy Church belong,

cr Unite and swell the song

To Christ our King!

Tr. H. M. Dexter



GENERAL
C. M.

Brtstoc"
£. Hodge$

NCome, let us Join our cheer -ful songs "With an gels round the throne B

^-fl i/ L^Mbz^i—f—Hi i it FtrHi—
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p^gjL-CLJ—rgJ ^ ,i ff 1,
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A
\

i

Ten thou-sand thou-sand are their tongues,But all their joys are one. A - men.

J 1 1 -f- - Jji-rm-- — * -* -—- /^
r'M'ri'iiiUlUli
/2 " Worthy the Lamh thatched," they cry,

" To be exalted thus :"

"Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply,
For He was slain for us.

-

/n/3 Jesus is worthy to receive
Honour and power divine;

cr And blessings more than we can give.
Be, Lord, for ever Thine I

448

/4 Let all that dwell above the sky,
And air, and earth, and seas,

Conspire to lift Thy glories high;
And speak Thine endless praise!

f5 The whole creation join in one
• To bless the sacred Name

,

Of Him that sits upon the throne,,
And to adore the Lamb.

/. Watts

(TTRST TtTNE) L.M.

4=1
, Samson
Handel

EEE3E

J ===90. Come.let' us sing the song of songs! The saints in heav'nbe- gan the strain:
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t
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*-="

The hom-age which to Christ belongs :"WortnytheLamb,for Hewas slain!"AMEN,

. - . n -. p. . -
Jj

P IS*#BE 1= £ :fc=*
:*

i 1 v
i

'11
To Him, enthroned by filial right,

All power in heaven and earth proclaim,
Honour, and majesty, and might;
"Worthythe Lamb, (p) forHe was slain !"

Long as we live, and when we die,
And while in heaven with Him wereign,

This song, our song of songs shall be:
"Worthy theLamb, (p) for He was slain!"

J. Montgomery

"N 'II'
p 2 Slain to redeem us by His blood, f 4

To cleanse from every sinful stain,

And make us kings and priests to God :

"Worthy theLamb, (p)for He was slain!"

p 3 To Him Who suffered on the Tree, m/5
Our souls, at His soul's price, to gain,

cr Blessing, and praise, and glory be:
" WorthytheLamb, (/>)for Hewasslain!"

524
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GENERAL

L. M. With Refrain.
Bono of Bonos

j. b. Powell

eE=£
Tp1

J = W. Come, let us sing

/J- -^

£«
the song of songs, The

iifeMaSp^Tferii
S

=i

saints

J.

saints in 1heaven he

^H=-r^eeS P
heaven he - gan the strain: The

hom - age which to Christ he - longs :

-J- _ -J- -#^I^V -•-
/
«V- £-

Wor - thy the Lamb,

^S#fJipSi3#^^f^
g^^^^^j^gllgi

"Wor -thy the Lamb, 'Wor -thy the Lamb, .For He was slain! Amen.

i^ii ?-*-- r2:
=i—

r

sip
p 2 Slain Co redeem us by His blood,

To cleanse from every sinful stain,

And make us kings and priests to God:
''Worthy the Lamb, (p) for He was
slain!"

/4 To Him, enthroned by filial right,

Allpow'r in heav'n and earth proclaim,

Honour, and majesty, and might:

"Worthy the Lamb, (p) for He was
slain !"

p 3 To Him Who suffered on the Tree, 77^5 Long as we live, and when we die,

Our souls, at His soul's price, to gain,

cr Blessing, and praise, and glory be:

"Worthy the Lamb, (p) for He was
slain !"

And while in heaven with Him wereign,

This song, our song of songs, shall be r

"Worthy the Lamb, (p) for He. was

slain I"
J. Montgomery

525 t



449
GENERAL.

8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.
PRE8COTT

rt. P. Stewart

mmmimmmti^mH
J =92. Who Is this that comes from E - doov All His rai-meut stained with blood.

To the cap - tive speak-lng free-dom, Brlng-ing and be - stow - ing good

;

lg

Pipps__, 5 ^ d . P
1

l

N^U *

£=t

Glo-riousin the garb He wears, Glo-rious in the spoil He .bears? A-men.

* ^ n * . . j . _ „,,_£« i

f2 'T is the Savioar, now victorious,

Travelling onward in His .might;

'T is the Saviour; how glorious,

To His people is the sight!

Satan conquered, and the grave,

now is strong to save.

p 3 W hy that blood His raiment staining?

cr T is the blood of many slain;

/ Of His foes there's none remaining,

None, the contest to maintain:

mf Fallen they are, no more to rise:

All their glory prostrate lies.

/i Mighty Victor, reign for ever;

Wear the crown so dearly won;

Never shall Thy people, never,

Cease to sing what Thou hast done;

Thou hast fought Thy people's foes;

Thou hast healed Thy people's woes.

T. KeUy



45^ (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

CM.
Coronation
0. Holden

% ^m
/ -J 5 S^^f

3&

EEBp:
90. All hail the power of Je - sua' Name ! Let an - gels pros- trate fall

;

a^J-J-J-
if

4=*] ( , i

at S=*^ i ^

roy - al dl - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of̂

cr
Bring forth the
cr

all;

PE5 ;^£=g-^^N^E^^^^
^^=IeP *

p !gg a i SB
Bring forth the roy - al

cr
| » f- £- -#-

dl a - dem, And crown Him Lord of ah. AMKif.

T
=t F

£=£
ra/2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God

Who from His altar call:

Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod,

f And crown Him Lord of all!

mf 3 Hail Him, the Heir of David's line,

Whom David, Lord did call;

The God incarnate, Man divine!

/ And crowi Him Lord of all 1

f 4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,

Ye ransomed of the fall,

Hail Him Who saves you by His grace,

And crown Him Lord of all!

p 5 Sinners, whose love can -ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall,

cr Go, spread your trophies at His feet,

/ And crown Him Lord of all!

ff 6 Let every kindred, every tribe,

Before Him prostrate fall!

To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all!

St Perronet

^pi
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45<> (SECOND'TUNE)

OEKEBAL

C. M.
Miles Lajtr
W. Shrubeole

^90. All liail the power of Je - jsus' Name! Let an - gels pros-trate

Bring forth the roy

cr i

J_ _|f i_p_

al

J5^
di - a - dem, And crown Him,

1^ F̂

tHii
JL

**> Zas£ rerse jf

1=± i
I'-z^-

^
cr
crown

cr . fs

f ^ ^
Him, crown Him, •crown Him Lord of

* ?#
1= ^

all. A-MEN.

MM
mf 2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God,

Who from His, altar call:

Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod,

/ And crown Him Lord of all!

mf 3 Hail Him, the Heir of David's line.

Whom David, Lord did call:

The God incarnate, Man divine!

f And crown Him Lord of all!

/ 4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,

Ye ransomed of the fall,

Hail Him Who saves yon by His grace,

And crown Him Lord of all!

p 5 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall,

cr Go, spread yonr trophies at His feet,

f And crown Him Lord of all!

/ 6 Let every kindred, every tribe,

Before Him prostrate fall!

To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all!

E.Perrm&
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GENERAL

CM.

Pi m 4 1

DULCIS M2M0HIA
J. B. Dyke*s^^^3^^^ U^.

e =88. To oar Re -deem - er's glo- nouaName A - wake the sa-cred song;

J: i=r*=n£=£ ^=1
§±5e ^R^
—d-l-tf a s

r
may His love (im - mor

:3=i: US
^

tal flame Tune ev - 'ry heart and tongue. A-men.

m/2 His love, wnat mortal tho't can reach,
What mortal tongue display!

Imagination's utmost stretch
In wonder dies away.

P=t=$
^^

r iilB
m/4 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay

Our humble thanks to Thee,
p May every heart with rapture say,

" The Saviour died f©r me."

mp 3 He left His radiant throne on high,
Left the bright realms of bliss,

p And came to earth to bleed and die
Was ever love like this?

452 (FIRST TUNE)

m/5 may the sweet, the blissful theme,
Fill every heart and tongue,

cr Till strangers love Thy charming
And join the sacred song. [Name,

A. Steele

Pleyel's Hymx
7. 7. 7. 7. /• Pleyel

^g^^=j=l

—I 1 H- S
r

jour - ney,sweet-ly sing;
mf

= 80. Chil-dren of the heav'nly King, As

Sing our Sav-iour's wor-thy praise, Glo-rious in His works and ways!- A - men.

m/2 We are travelling home to God,
In the way the fathers trod

:

They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see,

/ 3 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light!
Sion's city is in sight:
There our endless home shall be.
There our Lord we soon shall see.

84

/ 4 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand
On the borders of your land

;

Jesus Christ, your Father's Son,
Bids you undismayed go on.

m/5 Lord, obediently we go.
Gladly leaving all below;
Only Thou our Leader be,
And we still will follow Thee.

J. Cennick
529



452 (SECOND TUNE*
GENERAL

7.7.7.7."
BRA8TED
P. Weimer

i=t
*EEf &~

=t= t=t&^t ±=t
the heavenly King,

E

As ye journey,

JX J

sweet-ly sing;

=5:

Pisn^^ii
ft

1

Sing our

4t

£E*
*=t

^fj=
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Saviour's worthy praise, His works and ways! A-men.

j7?/2 We are travelling home to God,
In the way the fathers trod :

They are happy now and we
Soon their happiness shall gee.

/3 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light!
Sion's city is in sight:
There our endless home shall be,
There our Lord we soon shall see.

453

i '

-

"/ 4 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand
On the borders of your land

;

Jesus Christ, your Father's Son,
Bids you undismayed go on.

7n/ 5 Lord, obediently we go,
Gladly leaving all below;
Only Thou our Leader be,
And we still will follow Thee.

J. Cennick
GERONTIU8

C. M. J. B. Dykes

inf 2 O loving wisdom of our God!
p When ali was sin and shame,

cr A second Adam t6 the fight

And to the rescue came.

7/if 3 O wisest love! that flesh and blood,
Which did in Adam fail,

cr Should strive afresh against their foe,

/ Should strive and should prevail

.

530

77?/ 4 And.that a higher gift than grace
Should nesh and blood refine.

God's presence and His very Self.
And essence all-divine.

/ 5 O generous love! that He, Who smote
In Man for man the foe;

p The double agony in Man
FOr man should undergo

;



GENERAL

p 6 And in the garden secretly,

And on the Cross on high,

cr Should teach His brethren, and inspire

p To suffer and to die.

f *l Praise to the Holiest in the height,

And in the depth be praise;

In all His words most wonderful,

Most sure in all His ways.

/. U. Newman

L. M.
Sefton

J. B. Calkin

mf f f \ \ \
cr r~*

4 = 80. Lift up your heads,ye might-y gates ! Be - hold the King of -glo-ry waits;

e^'ff^M^fffiHf i

'The King of kings is draw-ing near ; The Sav-iour of the world is here. Amen.

?-L«^-imM^^^^m^m^^
f=fT

m/2 The Lord' is just, a helper tried;

Mercy is ever at His side;

His kingly crown is holiness;

His sceptre, pity in distress.

f 4 Fling wide the portals of ycfur heart!

Make it a temple, set apart

From earthly use for heav'n's employ,

Adorned with* pray'r and love andjoy.

m/3 O blest the land, the city blest, w/5 "Redeemer, cornel I open wide

Where Christ the Ruler is confestl My heart to Thee: here, Lord, abide!

O happy hearts and happy homes Let me Thy inner presence feel:

Tc whom this King of triumph comes! Thy grace and love -in me reveaL

f 6 So come, my Sovereign! enter in!

Let new and nobler life begin!

Thy Holy Spirit, guide us on,

Until the glorious crown be won!

Q. WeUsel
B31
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GENERAL

L.M. D.
St. Serf
H. Lahee
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= 80. O God of God ! Light of Light ! Thou Prince of Peace, Thou King of kings,
mf i

-J
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To Thee.wherean- gels know no night, The song of praise for ev- er rings:

MM * * *

To Him Who sits up - on the throne, The Lamb once slain for sin-fulmen,

Uf f f .g-L-J—L—L_-L__>. '

za—

r

S ±=e *e iai
7

Be hon- our, might; all by Him won; Glo-ry and praise ! A-men, A-men! Amen.

^ffftfe^

632

»*/"2 Deep in the Prophets' sacred page,

Grand in the poets' winged word,

Slowly in type, from age to uge,

Nations beheld their coming Lord;

cr Till through the deep Judean night

/Rang out the song, " Good-will to menl"
Hymned by the first-born sons of light,

Re-echoed now, >4 Good-will!" Amen.

wi/3 That life of truth, those" deeds of love,

p That deiith of pain, 'mid hate and scorn;

cr These all are past, and now above,

He reigns our, King! once crowned with thorn.,

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ;

^

So sang His hosts, unheard by men;
Lift up your heads, for you He waits.

We lilt them up ! Amen, Amen I



GENERAL

mfi Nations afar, in ignorance deep;

Isles of the sea, where darkness lay;

These hear His voice,, they wake from sleep.

And throng with joy the- upward way.

cr They cry with us, "Send- forth Thy light,"

O Lamb, once slain for sinful men;
Burst Satan's bonds, O God of might;,

Set all men free! Amen, Amenl

f 5 Sing to the Lord a glorious song,
v

Sing to His Name, His love forth tell;

Sing on, heaven's hosts, His praise prolong;

Sing, ye who now on eacth do dwell;

Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain,

From angels, praise; and thanks from men;
Worthy the Lamb, enthroned to reign,

Glory and power 1 Amen, Amen!
J. Julian

#=70. Thou, God, all 'glo -ry, hon, our, power, Art wor-thy to. re -celve;

- - J . ,. * P *-J&* t , ,n-^^m ± X

^glsi^ipiPPieig^pl
Since all things by Thy power were made, And by Thy boun-ty live. A-men.

mf-2 And worthy-is the Lamb all power,

Honour, and wealth to gain,

Glory and strength; Who for our sina

A sacrifice was slain.

mf 3 All worthy Thou, Who hast redeemed
And ransomed us to God,

From every nation, every coast,

p By Thy most precious blood.

J" 4 Blessing and honour, glory, power,

By all in earth and heaven,

To Him that sits upon the throne

And to the Lamb, be given.

Tate and Brady
533
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GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.
GOPSAL

G. F. Handel

E^
r

t3=r==f=*
±ri

J==90. Re- joice, the Lord is King! Your Lord and King a - dnre! Mor

tals, give thanks and sing, And tri-umphev - er-more: Lift u.p your heart .'lift

\J \ \ If F f Fpff^

/ 2 Jesus the Saviour reigns,

The God of truth and love:

7/j/When He had purged our stains,

cr He took His seat above,

jy Lift up your heart! lift up your voice.'

Rejoice! again I say, rejoice!

i ' r
?«/3 He sits at God's right hand,

Till all His foes submit,

And bow to His command,
And fall beneath His feet.

ff Lift up your heart ! lift up your voice I

Kejoice! again.I say, rejoice!

/4 Rejoice in glorious hope!
Jesus the Judge shall come,

And take'His servants up
To their eternal home.

ff We soon shall hear the archangel's voice;

The trump of God' shall sound : Rejoice

!

C. Wesley and J. Taylor

(SECOND TUNE)
J I

=90. Re-joice, the Lord is King! ' Your .Lord and King

£ -*. i
dore ! Mor -

^h^^^mi^^hmwmw*
534
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tals, give thanks, and sing, And tri-umph ev » er- more": Lift up your heart! lift

m + JL + ± JL ^ J2.
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up your voice! . Ke- joice! a- gain, 1 say.

Jr-i £ ^
re -joice! A-men.

^T ^ i^^plipi
457 < THIRD TUNE)
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6. 6. 6. 6
I

Pittsburgh
£. H. liussell
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i-. J ,

—I

—

]—

I

-

^T-4f
J=94. Re -joice, the Lord is King! Your Lord and King a - dore! Mor-

/piii^^pgs^tug
Be

q=i—|—,-T==p =p=p=u—|—,-u--
t=* i

C7 " *~ r # i
i

i

i
\

tals,givethanksand sing, And tri-umph ev-er-more: Lift up your heart ! lift

m^=?=* •5>— f^M^^M
*=f=f=X

£ *==»-:
J J- mm m

i

up your voice! Re-joicel a • gain I say, re » joice! A-men,

mdr^mm^^M^p
53S



(FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

-J—4-N ^S-

Lauda anima
J. Goss

$ II

J = 96. Praise, my soul, the King of heav-en, To His feet thy trib -ute bring

;

/

mm=mEkiEdM§^=m^i
*&=±

-*— k̂k^i=^m^\
Ransomed, healed, re - stored, for - giv - en, Ev - er-more His prai- ses sing

:

r
.——m-.—•—•

—

j—Lji—f-p Y—1 * •— 3-lJ j|_

—

&—Ll-^-O-l-l

Al- le-Ju - ia! Al -le- lu - ia! Praise the ev- er-last-ing King. A-men.

f2 Praise Him for His grace and favour pZ Father-like He tends and spares us;

To our fathers in distress;

Praise Him etill the same as ever,

p Slow to chide, ( cr ) and swift to

f Alleluia! Alleluia! [bless:

Glorious iu His faithfulness.

Well our feeble frame He knows;

In His hand He gently bears us,

Rescues us from all our foes,

cr Alleluia! Alleluia!

Widely yet His mercy flows.

536

/ 4 Angels in the height adore Him!

Ye behold Him face to face;

Saints triumphant bow before Him!

Gathered in from every race.

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Praise with us the God of grace.
H. F. Lyt*



GENERAL

(SECOND TUNE)

trib - ute bring ; Ran- soroed, healed, re - stored, for * glv - en,

Dui.ce Carmen
M. Haydn

m
To His feet thy

-• •
1MS

-,— .- nn 1 1
1 i

i=i=^=U=^:—^ g=jeeeeEeei

»
is prais - es Al

I

_4_

lu a

1HI[|
t

Al - le - lu - ia! Praise the ev - er - last - ing King. A- men.

m^&&
jT2 PraisoHim for His grace and favour, p 3

To our fathers in distress;

Praise Him still the same as ever,

Slow to chide, (cr) and swift to

/Alleluia! Alleluia! ' [bless:

Glorious in His faithfulness.

Father-like He tends and spares us;

Well our feeble frame He knows;

In His hands He gently bears us,

Rescues us from all our foes.

cr Alleluia! Alleluia!.

Widely yet His mercy flows.

f 4 Angels in the height adore Him!
Ye behold Him face to face;

Saints triumphant bow before Him I

Gathered in from every race.

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Praise with: us the God of grace.
H. F. Lyte.
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Hakovbb.
W. Croft

U=tt4=k
J =90. O wor-ship the King, all glo-rious a • bovel O grate-Col

g^Sfe£ wm si £ m i
t=F

f^=gi^pfelpHiJ^=^^
§>i

sing His power and His love! Ourslileldand De-fend-er, the An-clent of

£*
H^-rf i c

"

rpini i f r fif t

g—^

—

I =T

r *=$ *•

days,. Pa - vil .- ionei in splen-dour, and gird -ed with praise. A-mkn.

II11II=? H 1 j l iJJgJB
F=r r^T

/ 2 O tell of His might ! sing of His grace 1

Whose robe is the light; Whose canopy, space.

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form,
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm.

vnf 3 The earth, with its store of wonders untold,

Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old,

Hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree,

And round it hath cast, like a mautle, the sea.

mf 4 Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light;

It streams from the hills; it descends to the plain.

And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.

p 5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

cr In Thee do we trust, nor find T^hee to fail

;

tnf Thy mercies, how tender! how firm to the end I

Our Maker. Defender. Redeemer, and Friend I

/ 6 O measureless Might ! ineffable Love

!

While ansrels delight to hyrah Thee above.

The humbler creation, though feeble their lays,

With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise.
R..Grant



460 (FIRST TUNE)

1

GENERAL

6. G. 8. 4. D.

t==f=±=E=fc=I= 4 I

Leont
Jewish Melody

TEEEt. tstz=k$t

4 =78. The God of A - braham praise, Who. reign s_ en-throned a - bove;

^. ,, -* r-S «g J ** rn?-—1-* r-J^f f
"

J r-£=-

An- cient of ev - er - last- ins days, And God of' love;

__<2.

^1

gfW.Pj 'j-^l

r f ' r
By earth and heaven con - fest

;

ife*=S =£--=

PI
=1m^i^dip^^p^
I bow and bless the sa - cred Name, For ev - er blest.

W^h^^^Mg^l;
A-MEN.

T^fr?

S#
m/2 He by Himself hath sworn,

I on His oath depend,

I shall, on angel-wings upborne,

To heaven ascend:

I shall behold His face,

. I shall His power adore,

And sing the wonders of His grace

For evermore.

wif 3 Thfre dwells the Lord, our King,

The Lord, ohr Righteousness,

Triumphant o'er the world and sin,

The P-iuce of Peace;

On Sion's sacred height

His kingdom He maintains,

And, glorious with His saints in

For ever reigns. [light,

f 4 The whole triumphant host

Give thanks to Ood on high;

Hail,Father,Son, and Holy Ghost!

They ever cry:

Hail, Abraham's God and mine!

I join the heavenly lays
;

All might and majestv are Thine,

And endless praise.

T. Olivers



460 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 6. 8. 4. D.
Covenant
J. Stalner ,

^ /f 1
}

r
1 1
—

^

* * * f^i
J = 80. The God *of A - braham praise

/ . I J. I I" hnJ-1±4
Who reigns en-thron'd a - bove;

i£ #-•-
£=F

f^^N^» :fe{=
J=£

love:•- An - cient of ev - er - last - ing days, A/id ' God of

9ir=* s^^ r-t—ttPL g -•g- tfe—
-£>-*-

^3i*=i^=j=i £z ISI—

Je - ho - vah, great I AM,
*=*=*

r^
!SE

By earth and heavn con - fest',

IS^iS ^ t=fS=fcI

i rr
i=imm J=:i=S Si

blest. A -men.

mf
I bow and bless the sa - cred Name, For ev

I-

jy , ,] J_J J ,f f ^ , p ,f V ' ,«: „r» *.,

m/* 2 He by Himself hath sworn,

I on His oath depend,,

I shall, on angel-wings upborne,

To heaven ascend:

I shall behold His face,

I shall His power adore,

And sing the wonders of His grace

For evermore.

mfZ There dwells the Lord, our King,

The Lord, our Righteousness,

Triumphant o'er the world and sin,

The Prince of Peace:

540

On Sion's sacred height

His kingdom He maintains,

And glorious with His saints in light.

For ever reigns.

f i The whole triumphaut host

Give thanks to 'God on high;

Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghostl

They ever cry:

Hail, Abraham's God and mine'.

I join the heavenly lays;

All might and majesty are Thine,

And endless praise.

T. Olivers



GENERAL
Troyte, No. 2.

A. H. D. Troyte

is^Sn^piii
lu - ia! A-5IEN.

/ 1 The strain upraise of joy and praise., Alle- j lula:!

To the glory of tlrelr King
Shall the rarcsom'd

|
people sing, || ^Zle- |

luia! || Alle |
luia!

And the choirs that
|
dwell on hisch.

Shall re-echo | tlirough the sky, || Al\e- |
lufa! || Alle- |

luia!

rn/2 They through the Jields of [ Paradise who roam,
cr The blessed ones repeat through I that bright home lMHe | luia!||

Al\e-
|
luial

Unison /The planets beaming on their | heavenly way,
The shining constellations,

|
join and say,

|J
Al\e- \ luia!

f|
Alle-

|
luia!

Harmony p 3 Ye clouds that onward sweep,
Ye icinds on

|
pinions light, •

/Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep.
Ye lightnings,

| wildly bright,

In sweet cou- | sent unite
||
your Alle- ] luia!

mf 4 Ye floods and ocean billows,
Ye storms and

|
winter snow,

Ye days of cloudess beauty,
Hoar frost and | summer glow:

Ye groves that wave in spring,
And aforious 1 forests, sing, ]| Alle- J

luia!

Trebles p 5 First let the birds, with paired
[
plumage gay,

Exalt their great Creator's
|
praise, and say, || Alle- |

luia! |[ ARe- |
luial

Men/Then let the beasts of earth,
|
with varying strain.

Join in creation's hymn and | cry again, U ^4?le- | luial || Alle- |
luia!

MenffG Here let the mountains thunder forth so- |
norous, || AUe- \

luia!.

Trebles p There let the valleys sing in gentler
|
chorus, || Alle- |

luia!

Men m/Thou jubilant abyss of
|
ocean, cry, || Alle- \

luia!

Trebles Ye tracts of earth and contl- | nents, reply || ^47le- \ luia!

Harmonyf 7 To God, Who a 11.ere- \ ation made,
The frequent hymn be

|
duly paid : ]| Alle- |

luia! || AUe- \ luia!

This is the strain, the eternal strain, the Lord Al- |
mighty loves : || ARe-

luia!

This is the song, the heavenly song, that Christ, the | King, approves
^4Zle-| luia!

cr "Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice a- ]
waking, 1| Alle- j

luia!

Trebles p And children's voices echo, answer | making, ||
Alle- [

luia!

Unison f 8 Now from all men
J
be outpoured

Alleluia
| to the Lord

;

With Alleluia
|
evermore

The Son and Spirit
f
we adore.

Harmony ff Praise be done to the |
Three in One, [|

AUe-
J
luia! |] Alle- | luia! Alle-

|
lula!

St. Notker: Tb. J. Af. Neale
Ml
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GENERAL

10.10.X
Alleluia PEKEirans

W. H. Monk

i
4=£ P3=d=t?E5 «

/
*?=*=* £= 3* I 3=

/
Sing Al - le - lu - ia forth

sHH^ilii
da - teous praise, Ye cit - <i - zens of

=F=F=f=t^1

i^
heav'n, sweet -ly raise

jf 2 Ye Powers, who stand before the Eternal Light,

cr In hymning choirs re-echo to the height

ff An endless Alleluia.

f 3 The holy city shall take up your strain,

cr And with glad songs resounding wake .again

f An endless Alleluia,

f 4 In blissful antiphous ye thus rejoice

To render to the Lord wifch thankful v@ice

f An endless Alleluia.

mf 5 Ye who have gained at length your palms In l)IisfJ,

cr Victorious ones, your chant shall still be .this,

f An endless Alleluia.

ff 6 There, in one grand acclaim, for ever ring

The strains which tell the honour -of your Xing,

ff An endless Alleluia.

P 7 This is sweet rest for weary ones brought back,

cr This is glad food and drink which .ne'er. shalL Jack,

f An endless Alleluia.

mf 8 While Thee, by Whom were all things madej ave

cr For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays

f Au endless Alleluia,

f 9 Almighty Christ, to Thee our voices sing

Glory for evermore; to Thee we bring

ff Au endless Alleluia.

Tr. /. EUertotl
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GENERAL

(FIRST TUNE) Tridmphakt
J. W. Elliott

All praise to Hira Who lights each star That sparkles in the sky a Amen.

9*z^F=ff=F :-f h=*^

vif2 All praise to HimWho wakes the morn.
And bids it glow with beams new-born

;

Who draws the shadows of the night,

p Like curtains, o'er our wearied sight.

7«/3 All praise to Him Whoselovehath given,
In Christ His Son, the life of heaven ;

Who gives us, for our darkness, light,

And turns to day our deepest night.

mfi All praise to Him in love Who came,
p To bear our woe, and sin, and shame

;

(SECOND TUNE) L. M.

Who lived to die,Who died to rise.

The all-prevailing Sacrifice.

?/</5 All praise to Him Who sheds abroad
Within our hearts the love of God:
The Spirit of all truth and peace,
The Fount of joy and holiness.

/G To Father, Son, and Spirit now
Our hands we lift, our knees we bow;
To Thee, blest Trinity, we raise
E'en here, in exile, songs of praise.

H. Bonar

Festus
German Chorale

ils^iSppil-fp^i^i^J
/

= 70. Allpraiseto HimWho built the hills: All praise to Him the streamsWho tills

/
£,

—#=t*—#—P—+-£*—p—*-—#-<-*

—

m—j_T_jr
_r:|_j_y_i -^-^"

I

All praise to HimWho lights each star Thatspar-kles

1
in the sky a

I

far. Amen.
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GENERAL

L. M. D.

high,

1 o

y4. The spa- cious fir- ma • ment on

rf==fi£

With all

I I

the blue e •»

^^^t
PSeI

the - real sky,

i=t .j- u~i=

^ -hs^—rf—|-?sr—

»

322:

And span - gl'dheav'ns a shin

, J

F5^ **#

ng frame, Their

^E^E^^felEEEEE^^ *
great O -rig- i- nal pro -claim. Theunwear-ied sun from day to day,

r j n
--p-i-p-

k—CTrU

_f2_i

=F iHniii
=fci^^s

Does his Cre

9^
lii,-JJJ^J

Ped.

//1 i rTfT*
tor's power dis-play, And pub - lish - es . .to

-^

.

*-h-^

—

1-

-J-J-J-j-J-J-
-g{ mi

ev - 'ry land

~V_ -J-
The work of an

piiiSlil|iL3p
Hand. Amen.Al-might - y

iiilli
» 2 Soon as the evening shades prevail,

The moon takes up the wondrous tale,

And nightly to the listening earth
Repeats the story of her birth :

cr Whilstallthestars that round her burn,
And all the planets in their turn,

/ Confirm the tidings as they roll.

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

544

p 3 What though in solemn silence all

Move round this dark terrestrial ball;
What though no real voice nor sound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found;

cr In reason's ear they all rejoice,.
And utter forth a glorious voice;

ff For ever singing, as they shine,
•' The Hand that made

1

us is divine."
J. Addison



465 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7.
8TUTT0ARD

H. L. Hauler (?)

IPPi^iSSir^^^ii
bless Thy Name;

/2 Honour great our God befitteth;

Who His majesty can reach?

Age to age His works transmitteth,

Age to age His power shall teach.

n?/3 They shall talk of all Thy glory,

On Thy might and greatness dwell,

Speak of Thy dread acts the story,

And Thy deeds of wonder tell.

m/ 6 All Thy works, O Lord, shall bless Thee;
Thee shall all Thy saints adore:

cr King supreme shall they confess Thee,
And proclaim Thy sovereign power.

n. Mant

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7.

p 4 Nor shall fail from memory's treasure,

Works by love and mercy wrought,
Works of love surpassing measure,
Works of mercy passing thought.

p 5 Full of kindness and compassion,
Slow to anger, vas^t in love,

cr God is good to all creation ;

All His works His goodness prove.

Newton Ferns
5. Smith

hy praise]Day by day Thy«thronead-dress-ing

J-

Still will I Thy praise pro-claim. Amen

545-
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GENERAL

0. 7. f>. 7. 0. GL 6. 6.

Nun Danket
«/. Cruger

zdikdd^m
/

seeiees H
J «- 72. Now thank we all our God, With heart and hands and voi - ces!

/- m -mm ~. +- •*- J- -»- -B-^^^^^^^
m& j-j-j

j=i=j=kfc=|3 =±»±jE4El2=j=f:
Who

§S

1^1
won-drous things hath done, In Whom His I world re - joi - ces;

g4_|_E=Pt:^p £EErrtr

!iS 3=E :=j==fcd
*F PPi

Who

*=£

from •our moth - er's arms Hath blessed us on our way

r~r f-

SPg^lp
With count-less gifts of love; And still is ours toSS S--J

ST
day. A-MEN.

§s
I

m/" 2 O may this bounteous God
Through all our life be neamsf

With ever joyful hearts

p And blessed peace to cheer us;

mf And keep us in His grace,

And guide us when perplexed, •

cr And free us from all ills

/ In this world and the next.

M. Rlnkart: Tr. C. Winkworth
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GENERAL

10. 10. 11. 11.

4-=^E3 n.

LTOK8
Haydn

^E3
fc3 * 9:

J = 90. How won-drous and great Thy works, God of

/:*__. J . - , J5^3 S praise I

£

P 3S PFFm
How

m
just, King of saints. And

g
true

-J-

Thy ways I

§a S
i
*&=

IE
^r
mf

I I

who shall not fear Thee, And hon - our Thy Name?

ffi —E E—EE T

i mitaP *=*=?=

on- ly, art ho - ly, Thou on

^z
II

cr|

Thou ly su - preme. MEN.

^^ gff
fc=3=l=^SS3C

*=t f r1

7n/ 2 To nations lojig dark

Thy light shall be shown;

Their worship aud vows

Shall come to Thy throne:

Thy truth And Thy judgments

Shall spread all abroad,

er Till earth's every people

Confess Thee their God.
H. U. Onderdonk
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GENERAZ

L. M.

Pil m£
Old iooth"

L. Bourgeois

r^T^i ttEEi
> J=76. Fri

f
3i^£

' v -*- v " ' i _ __.j
rom all that dwell be - low the skies Let the Cre - a - tor's praise a - rise f

£3 ^ t I^P^fJ=F=

UUJ J JJ J.J:
«= =fc*

«=5=3e£3
t=t 3

Let the Ke - deem-er's Name be sung Thro' ev • 'ry land, by ev

J.

IS* **
'ry tongue. Amen.

giitfi'f
f

|

f ppffff^lf f pirfl
/2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord,

And truth eternal is Thy word

:

cr Thy praise shall sound from shore, to shore

ff Till suns shall rise and set no more.
/. Watts

L. M.
/ 1 With one consent let all the earth

To God their cheerful voices raise

;

Glad homage pay with awful mirth,

And sing before Him songs of praise.

m/2 Convinced that He is God alone,
> From Whom both we and all proceed

;

We, whom He chooses for His own,
The flock that He vouchsafes to feed.

/3 O enter then His temple gate,

Thence to His courts devoutly press;
And still your grateful hymns repeat,

And still His Name with praises bless.

to/ 4 For He's the Lord, supremely good.
His mercy is for ever sure

:

cr His truth, which always firmly stood.

/To endless ages shall endure.
^ Tate and Brady

L.M.
/I All people that on earth do dwell,

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice

:

Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell*

Come ye before Him and rejoice.

to/ 2 Know that the Lord Is God indeed;
Without our aid He did us make:

We are His flock, He doth us feed,

And for His sheep He doth us take.

/3 O enter then His gates with praise,

Approach with joy His courts unto;
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always.
For it is seemly so to do.

ro/4 For why ! the Lord our God Is good,
His mercy is for ever sure

;

cr His truth at all times firmly stood,

/ And shall from age to. age endure.
W. Kethe
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GENERAL

f2 Let them His great Name extol in their songs,

With hearts well attuned His praises express;

Who always takes pleasure to hear their glad tongues,

And waits with salvation the humble to bless.

mfZ With glory adorned, His people'shall sirigi

To God, who their heads with safety doth shield;

cr Such honour and triumph His favour shall bring:

/O therefore for ever, all praise to Him yield I

Tate and Brady
549



GENERAL

4J2 CFIKSTTUNE)
L. M.

Park Street
F. M. A. fenua

—A-m—m—-_p#_i__M_^^_p^ .

—

m —^__iz^==r^ •_. _^ZZ!L J 4

I

j '

*=90. O come, loud an - thems let us. sing, Loudthanks to our AN

^
BE5j=*1*1*

might- y King, And high our grate -ful voi-ces raise, As our Sal-

J J^ - i

f=F

P^S-J—I-

£i II
=l=* IP

va-tiou's Kock we praise, As our Sal -va - lion's Rock we praise. A-men.

^tl:

I -#-

P f^f^
-1=2.

560

7n/ 2 Iuto His presence let us haste

To thank Him for His favours past;

cr To Him address, in joyful songs,

f The praise that to His Name belongs.

3 For God the Lord, enthroned in state,

Is with unrivalled glory great;

The depths of earth are in His hand,

Her secret wealth at His command.

mf 4 let us to His courts repair,

And bow with adoration there;

p Low on our kuees with reverence fall.

And on the Lord our Maker call.

Tate and Brady

!im
r-*



GENERAL

472 (SECOND TUNE)
L.M.

-U-l

Trcro
C. Burneymrp-^——

£

iiH izt HHI
# = 96. Ocome.loudan-themslet us sing.Loud thanks to our Al - might-y King,

?S a*j i#iPPPSfl
And high onr grate-ful -voi - ces raise, As our Sal - va - tion's Rock we praise. A-men.

473 L.M,
Old 100th

L. Bourgeois

i M—J—I-

sa-cred joy;

£ -#- ^
J 1 U-

f

i=76. Be - fore Je-ho-vah*s aw -ful throne, Ye na-tions,bowwith sa-cred joy;

mf jl A A JL ^ f ^ *
L-^±z=J

HF3
ip

33=13 5^»*-l
4=

Know that the Lord is God a -lone; He can ere -ate, and He de-stroy. Amen.

r
w/ 2 His sovereign power without our aid, /4 We'll crowd Thy gates with thank/ul

Made us of clay, and formed us men

;

songs

:

And when like wandering sheep we High as the heaven our voices raise

;

strayed, And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,

He brought us to His fold again. Shall fill Thycourts with sounding praise.

m/3 We are His people, we His care, /5 Wide as the world is Thy command,
Our souls, afid all our mortal frame: Vast as eternity Thy love

;

cr What lasting honours shall we rear, Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand,

Almighty Maker, to Thy Name ? When rolling years shall cease to mov«.
/. Watts
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GENETiAL

( FIRST TUNE ) St. Thomas
A. Wmiaiiia.

j-L-g „ g -g—L- p « 1 ' 1 f_L_
25)
_tl_

e5,_g_iJrr
And all that is with - in me join To bless His ho - ly Name! A-men.

PE* &
r- 3=p—

r
m/ 2 O bless the Lord, my soul!

His mercies bear in mind!
Forget not all His benefits!

The Lord to thee is kind.

p 3 He will not always chide;

He will with patience wait;
His wrath is ever slow to rise,

And ready to abate.

+&
1—T—p-F—F-t-^-r-|s

~HXX-
i

j> 4 He pardons all thy sins;
Prolongs thy feeble breath;

He healeth thine infirmities,

And ransoms thee from death.

mf 5 He clothes thee with His love;
cr Upholds thee with His truth;

/ And like the eagle He renews
The vigour of thy youth.

/ 6 Then bless His holy Name,
Whose grace hath made thee whole,

Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days!
O bless the Lord, my soul

!

J. Montgomery.

(SECOND TUNE)

:fe

S. M.m^rrinf^
Lord, my His grace

-J-

Franconia
J. G. Ebeling

wm
to thee pro - claim ?

t=t mr
in me join To bless His ho - ly Name! A -men.
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475 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

Bbasted
P. Wtimet

^^faUri-rrjiyTi
I

J=86. Mag - ni • fy Je - ho - vah's Name ; For His mer - cies ev - er sure,

/,
m

i—

r

:ii

j=jL-+4=q=Fj-J—UFJ—J
1—

J

^

:*-fc

n?
From c- ter-ni- ty the same, To e^ter-ni- ty en -dure. A- mf.it,A

/ 2 Let His rausomed flock rejoice,
Gathered out of every land,

As the people of His choice,
Plucked from tne destroyer's hand.

p 3 In the wilderness astray,
In the lonely waste they roam,.

Hungry, fainting by the way,
Far from refuge, shelter, home:

mf 4 To the Lord their God they cry;
He inclines a gracious ear,

cr Sends deliverance from on high,
Rescues them from all their fear.

inf 5 Them to pleasant lands He brings,
Where the vine and olive grow

;

Where from verdant hills, the springs
Through luxuriant valleys flow.

( SECOND TTJNE )

/60 that men would praise the Lord,
For His goodness to their race!

For the wonders of His word,
And the riches of His grace.

J. Montgomery.
7. 7. 7. 7. MONKLAND

J. B. Wilkes

rf=90. Mag- ni - f

y

/ . ...

Je - ho - vah's Name ; For His mer - cies ev - er sure,

J. J . ^ A- JS
*=£liEEE ^=?~

•=**=r=caB
Ei=fe -*=£—mmm^m"=t7=3=f= r
From e -ter-ni - ty the same, To e- ter-ni- ty en -dure. A- men.

Ipg-Hg^Hip
653



Innocents
Thibaut

f. - u
^= 86. Songs ol praise the an - gels sang, Heav'nwith al - le -In - ias rang,

&B£m=^gM=zdm=*^mm
-S^ s=i=*

r- fr*-
S

z=f=$=*3t=i &- Si
When Je-ho-vah's work be -gun, When He spake and it was done. A-men.

I.

9*ftrg4-E-f=*^^r
?w/2 Songs of praise awoke the morn,

p When the Prince of Peace was born

:

cr Songs of praise arose, when He
J Captive led captivity.

J± <E£3=be=t=g±E|fEgEf|
f^

j> 4 And shall man alone be dumb,
Till that glorious kingdom come?

cr No ; the Church delights to raise

/ Psalms, and hymns, and dongs of praise.

p 3 Heaven and earth must pass away ; v>/Z Saints below, with heart and voice,

)>{f Songs of praise shall crown that day: Still in songs of praise rejoice;
God will make new heavens and earth

;

Learning here, by faith and love,
/Songs of praise shall hail their birth. Songs of praise to sing above.

m/Q Borne upon "their latest breath,
Songs of praise shall conquer death;

cr Then, amidst eternal joy,
Songs of praise their powers employ.

J. Montgomery

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

Vienna
J H. Knecht

$?E=t- ¥ A

/ w& =±: =1

*—-5-—

3

3^=3=1*=&
#= (M. Songs of praise the an - gels sang, Heav'nwith al - le - lu - ias rang,

* -a-

V=$

i ±=3 =J=t sSt
5=,=g=^ s=s=g—1 • g *=%=£$=|

5^E|

When Je - ho-vah'8 work be -gun, When He spake and it was done. A-men.

1111111f=i=nc=e
=t:

T^ -r-f-
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GENERAL

477 (FIRST TUNE)

=±4i

be ; Ilow shall we show our

nS*
love

|-

to Thee, Whogiv-est all? Amen.

pap
m/2 The golden sunshine, vernal air, mpG For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven.

Sweet flowers and fruits Thy love declare, For means of grace and hopes of heav'n,
Where harvests ripen, Thou art there, cr O Lord, what can to Thee be given,

Who givest all

!

Who givest all?

mf 3 For peaceful homes, and healthful days, p 7 We lose what on ourselves we spend

;

For all the blessings earth displays, cr We have as treasure without end
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, Whatever,' Lord, to Thee we lend,

Who givest all

!

Who givest all.

Y> 4 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son,
But gav'st Him for a world undone,

cr And freely with that blessed One
Thou givest all.

m/5 Thou giv'st the Holy Spirit's dower,
Spirit of life, and love, and power.
And dost His sevenfold graces shower

Upon us all.

m/8 "Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee
cr Repaid a thousandfold will be;

f Then gladly will we give to Thee,

(SECOND TUNE)

Who givest all

;

/9 To Thee, from Whom we all derive
Our life, our gifts, our power to give;

p O may we ever with Thee live,

Who givest all

!

C. Wordsworth
Gratitude

8. 8. 8. 4. i>. S. Wesley

J I I

555
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ill

(FIRST TUNE)

Andante legato.

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

Holy Offerings
R. Redhead

-{ 1 1- d=a:
p.

7 m/ I

J= 94. Ho - ly _ of- f'rings, rich and rare Of

™A
3*2?

r—

r

fer - ings of praise and pray'r,

-^

—<? g ^ --*—£<? «

—

s=I-l-«g £— fii 2 r g leg—^ I

Pur - er life and pur - pose high, Clasp- ed hands, up - lift - ed eye,

cr rv

^^ t^= ^^ -ftp

i

9i

Low-ly acts of a - do - ra

I2- -0- •&-

tion, To the God of our sal-va-tion;

g^£*—P?5 * r

£eee P
f- ^

-

r~r

i^Hp^glJe^:
:a:

^=*
cr I.

' /
On His al-tar laid,we leave them :Christ,present them! God re-ceive them ! A-men.

cv—(g—«?—rg—

»

T| F—;-—E—h h -p-s-^ * ' M -—^^FFI—F—

H

n
ra/ 2 Homage of each humble heart,

Ere we from Thy house depart;

cr Worship fervent, deep aud high,

Adoration, ecstasy;

mf All that childlike love can render

Of devotion true and. tender;

cr On Thine altar laid, we leave them

;

f Christ, present theml God, receive

theml

656

/3 To the Father, and the Son,

And the Spirit, Three in One,

mf Though our mortal weakness raise

Offerings of imperfect praise,

p Yet with hearts bowed down most

Crying, Holy 1 Holy! Holy 1 [lowly,

cr On Thine altar laid, we leave them:

f Christ, present them ! God, receive

theml
/. S. B. MonseU.



478 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 8. 8. 8. 8.
Holt Offerings

F. Spinney

cr

J = 74. Ho- ly of - frings, rich and rare, Of - fer-ingsof praise and prayer,

mf
^EJ

^=C \=f=
I^e

On His al-tar laid^weleavethem; Christ, present them! God receive them! Amen.

mf 2 Homage of each humble heart,

Ere we from Thy house depart;

cr Worship fervent, deep and high,

Adoration, ecstasy;

mf AW that childlike lo-ve can render

Of devotion true and tender;

cr On Thine altar laid, we leave them:

/"Christ, present them.!' God, receive

theml

/ 3 To the Father, and the Son,

And the Spirit, Three in One,

mf Though our mortal weakness Taise

Offerings of imperfect praise, [lowly,

p Yet with hearts bowed down most

Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy!

cr On Thine altar laid, we leave them:

/Christ, present them! God, receive

them!

J. S. B. Mcmsell
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GENERAL

CM.
Dundee

Scotch Psalter

^n^PBPa5fP^3
nt/

J= 84. O with due rev-'rence let us all To God's a - bode re -pair;

i^^^^gin^^ps
And pros-trate at His foot -stool fall, To breathe our hum-ble prayer. A-men

:s=HEEg§|F|ESEF=5P^^¥

480

F
jf 2 Arise, Lord, and now possess

Thy constant place of rest;

Be that not only with Thy ark,

But with Thy presence blest.

mf 3 Clothe Thou Thy priests with righteousness,

Make Thou Thy saints rejoice;

And, for Thy servant David's sake.

Hear Thy Anointed's voice.

Tale and Brady

L. M.

£±:: £

Park Street
F. M. A. Venn*L,. M. F. M. A. Venua

J = 100. For Thee, O God, our con - stant praise In Si - on waits, Thy

/

sF^Efe
42j_

¥*
**m

i^PlPiN 3U J 'J
-ta-i fe^

pâ

chos - en seat; Our prom -ised al - tars there we '11 raise, And all our

f
* ^iis30



GENERAL

fefer:mm^m^mm
zeal -oas vows com-plete, And all our zeal - ous vows com-piete. A -men.

J- J- =^=t &mPPP9^ ^S J: mptz4*mp
jt? 2 Thou, Who to every humble prayer j» 3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain

Dost always bend Thy listening ear, To stop Thy flowing mercy try;

cr To Thee shall all mankind repair, WhilstThouo'erlook'sttheguiltystain,

And at Thy gracious throne appear. And washest out the crimson dye.

mf 4 Blest is the man who, near Thee placed.

Within Thy sacred dwelling lives!

cr 'T is there abundantly we taste

The vast delights Thy temple gives.

Tale and Brady

48r
L. M

Retreat
T. Hastings

^^=*=ri^feE£E3E5=p§ESEiEl

J = SH. From ev - 'ry storm-y wind thatblows.Fromev - 'ry swelling tide oE woes.

J=*U=J.n
f if f

(s
T
rf%^

There Is a calm, a sure re-treat; 'T is found be -neath the mer-cy seat. Amen.

k tr-r-F iT r ^
~i

—

'I i i

-

-i^- 3?7 a
F¥ II

7^/2 There is a place where Jesus mf 3 There is a spot where spirits blend,

sheds- Where friend holds fellowship with

The oil of gladness on our heads, friend; [meet

p A place than all beside more sweet; Though sundered far, by faith they

It is the blood-stained mercy-seat. .Around one common mercy-seat.

cr 4 There, there, on eagles' wings we soar,

And time and sense seem all no more;

And heaveu comes down, our souls to greet,

^And glory crowns the mercy-seat.
H. SUnveU
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482 (FIEST TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

Kmo or Glory
U. W.Parker

f/f r v-i 1—;*—j-
J =88. In loud ex- alt- ed strains, The King of glo - ry praise;

ff . I N J -§- -<?-J-* £ J-

2S&E
;>„

fcgi±=F SI
a

sp

^^^^^^£^ ^r

O'er heav'n and earthHe reigns, Thro' ev - er - last-ing days;U ffiU*=f
f

*6

But Si -on, with His presence blest, Is His de-light,His<?hos-enrest, Is

n

Ajjjj^RfcjA^y

Small notes to be played by the Organ.

mf 2 O Kiug of glory, corue;

And with Thy favour crown
This temple as Thy home,

This people as Thy own;

p Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show

How God can dwell with men below.

p 3 Now let Thine ear attend

Our supplicating cries;

cr Now let our praise ascend,

Accepted, to the skies:

Now let Thy Gospel's joyful sound

Spread its celestial influence round.

« Last verse, ad lib.

,5<i0

mf 3 Here may the listening throng

Imbibe Thy truth and love;

Here Christians join the song

Of seraphim above:

Till all who humbly seek Thy face

Rejoice iu Thy abounding grace.
B. Francb



GENERAL

482 (SECOND TUNE)
6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8,

I

Darwali.
J. Darwall

i. In loud ex - alt - ed strains, The King of glo - ry praise: O'er

§SEEE pp SEEt
mf

&-*-

l d^ibi £
P=* r

E3EEfei£Ei PT
=*=:S=g:
-*-~=>

pj

heav'nand earth He reigns.Thro' ev - er -last - ing days; But Si - on, with

Sf^#^ =Ss= ^ g—ug
^B ^

1

r
irtfliinF^* pps

His pres-'ence blest, Is His de- light, His cho - sen rest Amen.

E*£#M^ * *=£ .1 9r^Ss -P

3 Now let Thine ear attend

Our supplicating cries;

cr Now let our praise ascend,

Accepted, to tbe skies:

"Now let Thy Gospel's joyful sound

Spread its celestial influence round.

mf 2 O King of glory, come;

And with Thy favour crown

This temple as Thy home,

This people as Thy own;

p Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show

How God can dwell with men below.

mf 4 Here may the listening throng

Imbibe Thy truth and love;

Here Christians join the song

Of seraphim above:

Till all who humbly seek Thy face

Rejoice in Thy abounding grace

B. Francis

88 661



483 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

Regent Square
H. Smartf^^m^^^mm

J=96. Christ is made the sure foun-da - tion, Christ the Head and Cor- ner-stone.

n/ * Lj

1—

J

I-rJ
the Lord, and pre - cious, Bind-ing all the Church in one;

/
Ho ly Si - on'shelp for ev- er, And her con-fi - dence a- lone. A-men.

-=rSE
?rc/2 All that dedicated city,

Dearly loved of God on high

f In exultant jubilation

Pours perpetual melody
;

p God the One in Three adoring

cr In glad hymns eternally.

r*?P^i^pip
1

w/"3 To this temple, where we call Thee,

Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day:

With Thy wonted loving-kindness,

Hear Thy servants as they pray

;

cr And Thy fullest benediction

Shed within its walls alway.

p 4 Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants

What .they ask of Thee to gain,

cr What they gain from Thee, for ever

With the blessed to retain,

f And hereafter in Thy glory

Evermore with Thee to reign.

/. M. Neale



GENERAL

i. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

COHNER-STONE
A. S. Baker

4"3 (SECOND TUNE)

J=96. Christis made the sure foun-da - tion, Christ the Headand Cor- ner- stone,

i^e H=e

f^iifeM^ji^si^ii
Cho-sen of the Lord, and precious, Bind-ing all the Church in one;

-J-J - « !uj -#- ^ h-- -J-pi^*ii^pp«ip
/
m$a ^p^i|0

Ho-ly Si - on's help for ev - er, And hereon -fi - dence a- lone. A-mex.

m/ 2 All that dedicated city,

Dearly loved of God on high,

/ In exultant jubilation

Pours perpetual melody;

p God the One in Three adoring

cr In glad hymns eternally.

r
mf 3 To this temple, where we call Thee,

Come, Lord of Hosts, to-day:

With Thy wonted loving kindness,

Hear Thy servants as they pray
;

cr And Thy fullest benediction

Shed within its walls alway.

p 4 Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants

What they ask of Thee to gain,

cr What they gain from Thee, for ever

With the blessed to retain,

/ And hereafter in Thy glory

Evermore with Thee to reign.

J. M. Neale

563



484 (FIRST, TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6.

"±

Domus Domini
C. Jf. Jordan

TO/

J =88. We love -the place, O God, Where -in Thine hon- our dwells:

The joy of Thine a All oth - er joy ex - eels.

^S 3^E
£=t

:£=?*:
=!=£=
fctt

m/2 We love the house of prayer,

Wherein Thy servants meet;
For Thou, O Lord, art there

Thy chosen ones to greet.

77i/3 We love the sacred Font,

Wherein the holy Dove
Bestows, as ever wont,

His blessing from above.

tnfi We love Thine Altar, Lord
Its mysteries revere

;

n m
For there in faith adored,

We find Thy presence near.

m/5 We love Thy holy Word,
The lamp Thou gav'st to guida

p All wanderers home, Lord,

Home to their Father's side.

/6 Then let us sing the love

To us so freely given,

Until we sing above C
The triumph-song of heaven I

W. Bullock

&
(SECOND T(raE) 6. 6. 6. 6."

QUAM DILECTA
(?)

EE r £ ill
=t

J= 88. We love' the. place, O God, Where- in Thine hon-- our dwells;

HEEE
»- rp:—2 n—r-^_t_r^_-r_^ ^ * —j-z .

=*f=

3=±
*=:=??=

^

The joy of Thine a - bode All oth - er joy ex - eels. A-men.

Ef
£=fS: at

1—

r

£64

-;
—'5>-tn-(i2—«5>—

n



The Church, our"blest Re - deem-er saved .With His own pre-cious blood. A-men.

mp 2 For tier my tears shall fall

;

For her my prayers ascend;
To her my cares and toils be given,

Till toils and cares shall end.

m/3 Beyond my highest joy
1 prize her heavenly ways.

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.

S. M.

m/4 Jesus, Thou Friend divine,
Our Saviour and our King,

Thy hand from every snare and foe
Shall great deliverance bring.

fb Sure as Thy truth shall last,

To Sion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield,
And brighter bliss of heaven.

T. Dwight
\

Cambridge
R. Harrison

-I- s
That soared the earth a - rounds

J* ••--*- -t-

place a-bove The cheer-less wa-ters found; Amen.

*=*
4=t

j)2 cease, my wandering soul,
On restless wing to roam

;

All the wide world, to either pole,
Has not for thee a home.

rr 3 Behold the Ark of God.
Behold the open door

;

Hasten to gain that dear abode,
And rove, my soul, no more.

mf 4 There, safe thou shalt abide,
There, sweet shall be thy rest,

And every longing satisfied,

With full salvation blest.

p 5 And when the waves of ire

Again the earth shall fill,

cr The Ark shall ride the sea of fire,

Then rest on Sion's hill.

W. A. Afuhlenbery
565
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GENERAL

10. 10. 10. 10.
Russian Hymn

4* T. Lwojj

I

33
J =90. Rise, crown'd with lightt im - pe - rial Sa- lem, rise! Ex- alt thy

i ^-i

§S
ilZzzp

1
tower-ing head and lift thine eyes]

53Ef *
See heaven its spark-lingpor-tals

-#—^—r *-^

—

n *-

35=f-pRF^

i^silSl^ili^^pSllll
wide

T̂;

dis -play, And break up - on thee in .a flood of day A-men.

^
1

=JcptM= plp^Iliifl
u

w/ 2 See a long race thy spacious, courts adorn:

See future sons, and daughters yet unborn,

In crowding ranks on every side arise,

Demauding life, impatient for the skies.

mf 3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend,

Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend:

See thy bright altars thronged with prostrate kings,

While every land its joyous tribute brings.

p 4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay,

Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away;

cr But fixed His word, His saving power remains;

f Thy realms shall last, -thy-own Messiah. reigns.

A. Pope.



GENERAL

(FIRST TUNE) Truro
C. liuniey

rf = 96. Tri- um-phautSi-on, lift thy head From dust, and dark-ness and the dead!

Though humbled long, awake at length.And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength.Amen.

§*=?
I

HT7?

w/2 Put all thy beautepus garments on, ?n/> 3 No more shall foes unclean invade,

And let thy excellence be known: And 611 thy hallow'd walls withdread;

Decked in the robes of righteousness, No more shall hell's insultiughost

The world thy glories shall confess. Their victory and thy sorrows boast.

/ 4 God from on high has heard thy prayer,

His hand thy ruins shall repair:

Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease

(SECOND TUNE)

To guard thee in eternal peace.
P. Doddridge.

L. M.

i dust, and dark-ness, am

J^f-0- -#0- • fry.

7
,-

r
[-.-— r -

i

4 — 98. Tri - ura-phant Si - on, lift thy head.From dust, and dark-ness, and the dead J

Sfpg
fe

-'I |
' vJ |

W \^ ^
humbled long,a-wake at length, Andgird thee with thy Saviour's strength.Amen.

, J - -^ * -£-* J J r*JL &+: Us.

^ippiiiiii^ilppFipiip
667



GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
k-J-

Maidstone
Jf. yy. Gilbert

AOQ (FIRST TUNE)

J = 90. Pleas • aut are Thy 'courts a- bove, In the land of light and love;

mf
) - J

i/-l *• -#:

1 w-r
-«:

rieas - ant are Thy courts be - low

^=SJ
In this land of sin and woe..

k f^^r^^-r1 irn

—

' r
r^S-^ f-r-4 -f-r-1 r-r- H-4n J 1. -1 r-r~H

id:=*= ^1
it longs and faints For the cdn - verse of Thy saints',

±^jl-L^_j^Zp^-
:
1-J-l—

j

h M^=; «b— —>S>—-I— I F-

itii^iii^^iiii|S^^lPi

BWS

For the brightness of Thy face*

:t=

For Thy ful-ness.God of grace!

!

2?"

MEN.

w/ 2 Happy birds that sing and fly

Round Thy altars, Most High!

p Happier souls that find a rest

In a heavenly. Father's breast!

Like the wandering dove, that

No repose on earth around, [found

cr They can to their ark repair

And enjoy, it ever there.

mf 3 Happy souls! their praises flow

p Ever in this vale of woe;
cr Waters hi the desert rise,

Manna feeds them from the skies:

568

f On they go from strength to strength

Till they reach Thy throne at length.

p At Thy feet adoring fall,

mf Who hast led them safe through all.

pi Lord, be miue this prize to win;

Guide me through a world of sin;

Keep me by Thy saving grace;

Give me at Thy side a place.

mf Sun and Shield alike Thou art;

Guide and guard my erring heart.

Grace and glory flow from Thee
;
(me

!

Shower, O shower them, Lord, ou

H. F. LyU



489 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
St. Georoe's Windsor

G. J. Elvey

J. Pleas

_4_J_J—

For the bright-ness

* -i i

of

F*

r

Thy

-#-

^lii^lpgiipl

EF:

For Thy ful- ness, God of grace! A-menfacs,

ztz q=

wi/"2 Happy birds that sing aud fly

Rouud Thy altars, Most High!

p Happier souls that find a rest

Iu a heavenly Father's breast!

Like the wandering dove, that

]S
T

o repose on earth around, [fouud

cr They can to their ark repair

And enjoy it ever there.

wfZ Happy souls! their praises flow

p Ever in this vale of woe;

cr Waters in the desert rise,

Manoa feeds them from the skies:

IJ

f Ou they go from strength to strength

Till they reach Thy throne at length,

p At Thy feet adoriug fall,

tnf Who hast led them safe through alL

j) 4 Lord, be mine this prize to win,

Guide me through a world of sin;

Keep me by Thy saving grace;

Give me at Thy side a place.

mf Sun and shield alike Thou art;

Guide and guard my erring heart.

Grace and glory flow from Thee;

Shower, shower them, Lord, on me
H. F. Lyte

5U9



AQO (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.

mf\ r " * tj
J=88. Glo-rious things of thee are spo-ken,

v

Si - on, ci - ty
mf _. * -•- -•- -•- -•- „ j -•- #. -p.

of our God

;

i^EE ±i

—

Z—u_
f=r

q= S :t= £fen—

r

^^t^fTjT^EEfe^EE^I

[e, Whose word can -not be bro - ken, Form'd thee for His own a- bode;

PHipliPPPfpiii T r
On the Rock of A-ges found- ed, What can shake thy sure re-pose?

/ I I ' f
With sal-va-tion's walls sur - round-ed, Thou may'st smile at

I
I

all thyfoes. A-men

m/2 See, the streams of living waters
Springing from eternal love,

Well supply thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove.

cr Who can faint, when such a river

Ever will their thirst assuage?
Grace which, like the Lord, the giver,

/Never fails from age to age.

mfZ Round each habitation hovering,

See the cloud and fire appear
For a glory and a covering,

Showing that the Lord is near.

Thus deriving from their banner,
Light by night, and shade by clay,

Safe they feed upon the manna, [pray.

Which He gives them when they

mf I Blest inhabitants of Sion,
Washed in the Redeemer's blood

!

Jesus, Whom their soujs rely on,
Makes them kings and priests to God

' T is His love His people raises

Over self to reign as kings :

And as priests, His solemn praises
Each for a thank-offering brings

J. Newton
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GENERAL

a 7. 8. 7. a

fi4=J=,=J=±=P»

GfcORIOGS THING8
G.V. LaJeune

J=88k G!o-rious things of thee are spo-ken, Si-on,ci-ty of our God

^^^B^
He, Whose word can -not be bro-ken,Form'd thee for His own a -bode:

-hi

Ip^f^f—F=f^q=t=»-H r
1—F=-F-ff=^-p=J

Legato

psg^f^m 1 1 i i&uj
On the Rock of A - ges found-ed, What can shake thy sure re- pose?

3!SgES=feEEE£
a

H r
f r rr r r j

-•-
i

vation's walls sur-rounded, Thou may'stsmiteat

i^^n^ii
all thy foes. Amen.

mmmn i

m/2 See, the streams of living waters
Springing from eternal love,

'

Well supply thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove.

cr Who can faint, when such a river

Thus deriving from their banner.
Light by night, and shade by day.

Safe they feed upon the manna, [pray.
Which He gives them when they

Ever will their thirst assuage? mfi Blest inhabitants of Sion,

Grace which, like the Lord, the giver,

/ Never fails from age to age.

rtifZ Round each habitation hovering,
See the cloud and Are appear

For a glory and a covering,
Showing that the Lord is near.

Washed in the'Redeemer's blood!
Jesus, Whom their souls rely on.
Makes them kings and priests to God.

*Tis His love His people raises

Over self to reign as kings:
And as priests. His solemn praises

Each for a thank-offering brings,

J. Newton
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GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
AURELIA

<S. A*. Wesley

Effi i^lilS^=iE3Eip=^llif:
mf

4= 96. The Church's one foun-da
mf a

ISS:

tion

_#

Je

=t=

T

sus Christ her Lord;"

T
—

r
4=

^iilii^^^iipf
She is His new ere tion By wa - ter and the word

:

-tfr P-ft2 -

-#- -*-

With His own blood lie bought her, And for her life He died. A- men.

mm^t=
m/2 Elect from every nation,

Yet one o'er all the earth,

Her charter of salvation,

One Lord, one Faith, one Birth;

One holy Name she blesses,

Partakes one holy food,

And to one hope she presses,

With every grace endued.

p 3 Though with a scornful wonder
Men see her sore opprest,

By schisms rent asunder.
By heresies distrest;

cr Yet saints their watch are keeping,

n\f Their cry goes up " How long?"
cr And soon the night of weeping

/ Shall be the morn of song.

572

p 4 'Mid toil and tribulation,

And tumult of her war
She waits the consummation
Of peace for evermore;

cr Till with the vision glorious

Her longing eyes are blest,

/And the great Church victorious

p Shall be the Church at rest.

mfb Yet she on earth hath union
With God the Three in One,

cr And mystic sweet communion
With those whose rest is won

/ O happy ones and holy

!

p Lord, give us grace that we
Like them, the meek and lowly,

cr On high may dwell with Thee.

S. J. Stone
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5

OENEHAL

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.
St. Godric
J. B. Dykes

^@-b-fi 1-rH 1 i— i—i—i—1—i—

I

J 1 '—i—I—,-J—

J = 88. One sole bap - tis - mal sign, One Lord, be - low, a - bove. One

glfeffi
™/J_

-•- I ^ +- -£-_,pmm^^m^m
:;fcsd:

&£s
-f »r

d=±=±*—gr

Faith, one Hope di - vine. One on - ly watchword, Love: From different tem-ples

llfei^

er— - - - - - - .&_.

though it rise, One song as-cend-eth to the skies.

S^*—-T—

T

II

g- rJ

n-r-r-i Pii
mf 2* Our Sacrifice is one,

One Priest before the throne,

The slain, the risen Son,

Redeemer, Lord alone!

p And sighs from contrite hearts that spring;

cr Our chief, our choicest offering.

mf 3 Head of Thy Church beneath,

The catholic, the true,

On all her members breathe,

Her broken frame renew!

cr Then shall Thy perfect will be done,

When Christians love and live as one.

C. Robinson.
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Moderate

CfENERAL

C. M. D.
Mount 8ion
H. W. Parkci

Moderate ,
f

i •

-&-T
=t 3£t -JC-L

T-T
4—88. 'twas a joy - ful sound to hear, • Our tribes de - vout - ly

9
c P^-l*. £+• " 1 -—H =^*

58? Hi±Ct
'1 cr

I I

say Up Is-rael!to thetem-ple haste, And "keep your fes-tal

fell
if~-f

<& - -fife-—*— -fife

—

& <§r-
*- nil :±±d

E

:8^:

day. . . 2. At Sa-lem's courts we must ap-pear, With .our as- sem-bled

Ipfe^^^pSisFrf
powers, 1b strong and beaa-teoos or- der ranged, Like ner o» nit-ed towers. Amen.

pliif
ts. g~> Big I "STF ^ I^Tt a l

!

/3 ever pray for Salem's peace; m/5 For my dear brethren's sake, and
For they shall prosperous be, No less than brethren dear, [ friends

Thou holy city of our God, I 'II pray. May peace in Salem's towers

Who bear true love to thee. A constant guest appear.

p 4 May peace within thy sacred walls w?/6 But most' of all I '11 seek thy good,

A constant guest be found; And ever wish thee well,

cr With plenty and prosperity For Sion and the temple's sake,

Thy palaces be crowned. Where God vouchsafes to dwell.

Tate and Brady
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GENERAL

CM..
Nativitv
H. Lahee

*.'uiiii'J J J . iJU a J
i^ 'i

^=80. 6 'twas a* Joy- ful sound, to hear

WTOeS

Our trioes _de - vout - ly

2\l

1—1—I-

Jp, Is-rael! to the tem- pie haste, And keep your fes-tal day A- men.

*=t
mf2 At Salem's courts we must appear.

With our assembled powers,
In strong and beauteous order ranged,
Like her united towers.

/3 ever pray for Salem's peace;
For they shall prosperous be.

Thou holy city of our God,
*

Who bear true love to thee.

p 4 May peace within thy sacred walls
A constant guest be found

;

m

494 L.M.

cr With plenty ana prosperity
Thy palaces be crowned,

in/5 For my dear brethren's sake.and friends
No less than brethren dear,

I '11 pray, May peace in Salem's towers
A constant guest appear.

jrt/6 But most of all I '11 seek thy good,
And ever wish thee well,

For Sion and the temple's sake,
Where God vouchsafes to dwell.

Tate and Brady
KrvAUi.x

. J. B. Dykes

m^m^mmmmmmrr
J= T8. O Ho - ly Ghost, Thou God of peace, Pi - ty Thy Church, now rent in twain i

psfepp J=* H^._tf2-
:J

-jg 1m
*frt

3=t
-%=*

*=tmm m &ZL

I
I

Wg.
Bid wrath,and strife,and variance cease,And let us all be one a - gain, A- men.

(*"
' .

I

m/2 One with our brethren here In love.
And one with saints that are at rest,

cr And one with angel hosts above.
And one with God for ever blest.

j) 3 make on earth all churches one.
One with the blessed gone before,

1 |
'

cr All knit in sweet communion,
To love Thee, worship, and adore.

fi For one the Lord on Whom we call,

The Spirit one Whom He hath given.
One God and Father of us all.

One Faith on earth, one Hope of heav'jr
/. Williams
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MEN.

mmmmm
w\f2 O Son of God, Whose' love so free

p For men did make Thee Man to be,
cr United to onr God iu Thee

May we be one.

p 3 .Thou, Lord, didst once for all atone:
mf Thee may both Jew and Gentile own

Of then* two walls the .Corner Stone,
Mak iug them one.

m/4 Thou art fhe Fountain of all good,
Cleansing with Thy most precious blood,

cr And feeding us with angels* food,
Making us one.

mf5 Join high and low, join young and old.
In love that never waxes cold

;

cr Under one Shepherd, in one Fold.
Make us all one.

p 6 O Spirit blest. Who from above
Cam'st gently gliding like a dove,
Calm all our strife, give faith and love;

O make us one!

mf! O Trinity in Unity,
One onty God, in Persons Three,
Dwell ever in our hearts; like Thee

May we be one.

(SECOND TUNE)

^3

/8 So, when the world shall pass away,
May we awake with joy and say,
"Now in the bliss of endless day

We all are one."
C Wordsworth

8. 8. 8. 4-

SOUTHPORT
G. Lomas

[~1 I

Fa-therof all, from land and sea The*na-tionssing,"Thine,Lord,arewe, %

I II rf-Nl 1^1 '

l=g^=Fg=i=g=t^-y^-T!g S rg=3^

:

* The small notes are to be sung in the first verse.
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Cloisters
J. Barnby

r^rmf *- -
,

= 76. Lord oi our life, and God of our sal - va - tion, Star of our

* •— rfc
4=l=t

li
:J=P± =t
i=t^-T^:=^ai=^=8=l=t=»=^

night, and hope of ev-'ry na -tion, Hear, and re - ceive Thy

^£
- * si.

LEEE
t—

r

cri2*_

:(?=p=P=t==t=4
-*—

,

±=

I;Eti

Church's sup-pli - ca -tion, Lora God Al - might
i

§5$
Jt<

/
,

Jrf*^j=F5!=e=Ff=
A-MEN.

dt ^—

-

SKI
m/*2 See round Thine Ark the hungry billows curling!"

See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling!

Qr Lord, while their darts envenomed they are hurling,

jfThou canst .preserve us.

m/Z Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armour faileth:

Lord, Thou canst save whefi deadly sin assaileth;

cr Lord, o'er Thy Rock nor death nor hell prevaileth:

p Grant us Thy peace, Lord!

p 4 Peace", in our hearts, our evil thoughts assuaging,

Peace, in Thy Church, where brothers are engaging,

Peace, when the world its busy war is waging;

Calm Thy foes raging!

mf 5 Grant us Thy help till backward they are driven;

Grant them Thy truth, that they may be forgiven;

p Grant peace on earth, and after we have striven,

pp Peace in Thy heaven.
Lowenstern : Tr. P. Pusey
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497 (FrasT TUNE

J
8. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.

Evangelists
German

4 = 80. Come, pure hearts, in sweet - est meas- ures Sing of those who
I I

mf . £ -*- *- - -* *
§fe £=£=,

#-^

=£=:

^ifct

Bless - ed

SF

ti - dings of
^3:

p
Peace on earth their

P*. ± A

1 T

& —•

—

%—*—*-*— *-"——

r

pro - cla - ma - tion,

cr

Love from God to lost man -kind. A- men.

9i8=H
"-ST

II

-r—tr-tu-fj-H 1—f—r-"-r-r
?n/2 See the Rivers four that gladden, mf 3 that we, Thy truth confessing,

With their streams, the better Eden And Thy holy Word possessing,

Planted by our Lord most dear; Jesu, may Thy love adore!

f Christ the Fountain, (m/*)these the waters, Unto Thee our voices raising,

f Drink, Sion's sons and daughters! cr Th§e with all Thy ransomed praising,

Drink, and find salvation here. Ever and for evermore.

Tr. /?. Campbell
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GENERAL

8. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.

w/l
J

Lauua Sion
G. /'. Cofck

g » g-=*z=*

—

\ V^—5~*~~#—

n

J = 90. Come, pure hearts, in sweet - est raeas - ures Sing of those who

mf

§i^; v=f— t-t ^ *-f£=£=*
:r^

.=£

spread the treas - ures In

$=F=
1=^=s

the ho

m^
ly Gos pels shrined!

i

r"{> ! N [ 1

7Td—1 ~4=^
-J • CT* 1 *T —J < «—

#>—f^" • fl »*
•a I •• 4 4 •

1

Bless

?==
»'

J 1

- ed ti - dings

* f if—

of sal -

1 ' P
va - tion, Peace

1

1

on earth their

« • *
1

^•r~r f—r n
—

1

#—1-»^— V • i?p
-^ b L. r my

t i/ i

i

I r i

'I! 1/ 1- |-K 1

proc - la

rr -4-

9'rf

cr

, Love from God^ man-kind. A- men.

£=*:

ra/2 See the Rivers four that gladden, w?/*3 O that we, Thy truth confessing,

With their streams, the better Eden And Thy holy Word possessing,

Planted by our Lord most dear; Jesu, may Thy love adore!

Christ the fountain, (m/*) these the waters; Unto Thee our voices raising,

Drink, Sion's sons and daughters! cr Thee with all Thy ransomed praising,

Drink, and find salvation here. Ever and for evermore.

Tr. /?. CampUIl
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St. Michael
Jhi ye's Psalter

m/2 How charming is their voice!
How sweet their tidings are!

cr "Sion, behold thy Saviour-King!
He reigns and triumphs here."

ni/3 How happy are our ears
That hear this joyful sound,

Which kings and prophets waited for,
And sought, but never found !

m/4 How blessed are our eyes
That see this heavenly light!

A-MEN.

Y-f-
Prophets and kings desired it long,

But died without the sight.

m/5 The watchmen join their voice,

And tuneful notes employ ;

cr Jerusalem breaks forth in songs.
And deserts learn the joy.

/G'The Lord makes bare His arm
Through all the earth abroad :

Let every nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God,

/. Watt*

*

r= 88. Al-

s*

L. M.
CANONHUK'
/.'. Scltionan

isim t=t
i^r -&-r

might-y God,Whoseon-

5
ly Son O'er sin and death the tri-umph won

^kmmmmmj—

r

'=T -F-

And ev - er lives

9ii H
to

n
in-ter-cede For souls who Thy sweet mer-cy need; A-mex

i#p ¥=»- £g:

v(/2 In His dear Name to Thee we pray
For all who err and go astray.
For sinners, wheresoe'er they be.
Who do not serve and honour Thee

p 3 And some within Thy sacred Fold,
To holy things are dead and cold.
And waste the precious hours of life

In selfish ease, or toil, or strife;

p 4 And many a quickened soul within
There lurks the secret Jove of sin,

580

pains!
A wayward will, or anxious fears.

Or lingering taint of bygone years-.

)nf5 O give repentance true and deep
To all Thy lost and wandering sheep!

cr And kindle in their hearts the fire

Of holy love and pure desire:

/6 That so from angel hosts above
May rise a sweeter song of love,

And we, with all the blest, adore
Thy Name, God, for evermore.

II. W. Uaker-



St. Thomas
A. Williams

wf2 That so Thy wondrous way
May through the world be known ;

While distant lands their tribute pay.
And Thy salvation own.

/3 let them shout and sing.

With joy and pious mirth! (King,
For Thou, the righteous Judge and

Shalt govern all the earth.

F3 c
|—Fj—F—F-c«^-t,-|—Yp~-

•
I

/4 Let differing nations join
To celebrate Thy fame

!

Let all the world, O Lord, combine
To praise Thy glorious Name!

in/ 5 Then God upon our land
Shall constant blessings shower;

And all the world in awe shall stand
Of His resistless power.

Tate and Brady

SarRLAN'D
5. Stanley— S. M. __ __ 5. Stanley

have,

r
A God to glo fy;

:t=
-©»-S-

*=y
-t=t mm

mmBii^simmmm
9i?

er - dy - ing

M. .#- .«-

soul to

M. Jt.

save,
r

And fit sky. A-MEN.

Wi

for the

- r.n
HIpH

m/2 From youth to hoary age,
My calling to fulfil:

p may it all my powers engage
cr To do my Master's will

!

mo 3 Arm me with jealous care,
As in Thy sight to live,

•The tune for No. 500 can be used if preferred.

.0- Jti

-1 -U- 0-W-s 1

p And, O Thy servant. Lord, prepare
A strict account to give

!

in/ 4 Help me to watch and pray,
And on Thyself rely,

Steadfast to walk on Christ's deal
And God to glorify. [way

C. Wesley
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GENERAL

S. M. Dennis
J. G. Nayeli

- end life, While yet we so - journ here,

I dim l O** "*" "" ^
tion work With trembling and with fear. A-men.

^isiflHil

jh/2 God will support our hearts
With might before unknown ;

The work to be performed is ours,
The strength is all His own.

503

r—

r

wfZ *T is He that works to will,

'T is He that works to do

;

His is the power by which we act,
His be the glory too!

B. Beddome: ALT. H. U. Ondevdonk.

Christmas
From Handel

La 1 uJ ^
' = 76. A - wake.my soul, stretch ev - 'ry nerve, And press with vig- our on; A

f \ J /J *- I \ *. m I .
±-

heav'nly race de-mands thy zeal, And an im-mor-tal crowo, And an im-mor-tal crown. Ame.v.

m/2 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey;

Forget the steps already trod,
And onward urge thy way.

mfZ 'Tis God's all-animating voice
That calls thee from on high;

cr 'T is His own hand presents the prize
To thine uplifted eye.

582

/4 Then wake, my soul, stretch every nerve,
And press with vigour on ;

A heavenly race demands thy zeal,

And an immortal crown.
P. Doddridge
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GENERAL

S. M. Heath
/f. Schumann

p^^p^^^^
86. My soul, be on thy guard ; Ten thuu - sand foes a - rise

r1
77?/

§3&e
c^

1 -w-

^^^^^gg-iS'-' ^ -i5<-

The hosts of sin are press-ing hard To draw thee from the skies. A-men.

^^^gEg^frpFPp^ii

w/2 watch, and fight, and pray! p 3 Ne'er think the victory won,
The battle ne'er give o'er; Nor lay thine armour down:

Renew it boldly every day, Thy arduous work will not be done
Aud help divine implore. Till thou obtain thy crown.

m/4 Fight on, my sou], till death

Shall bring thee to thy God!

p He '11 take thee, at thy partiog breath
cr Tj£ to His blest abode.

G. Heath

(SECOND TUNE) LaBAN
L. Mason^ S. M. L. Mason

J= 86. My soul, be" on thy guard; Ten thou -sand foes a - rise:

-,. ^ .,. ^ ^ ^ :•: .«. ^

l= f=st—1—1—r=t-|—Lj- *=f

J 1
1:

I
±E=i

r
_L-|_4-.zm^m^mm

The hosts of sin are press- ing hard To draw thee from the skies. A-men.

J-

m -&- »=*:

-#- .9- ~£ -^2- -«»-

1—

r

S^ £±q=*
f— 1—

r

f^1^y
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Con spirito

GENERAL

L. M.
Courage

H. W. Parker

lite

104. Fight the good, fight with all thy might,Christ is- thy strength, and

f

fej—difea^s?=^3a3
H- J—

n

e3=H
-U-J- ^^ffi

Christ thy right; Lay hold on life, and it shall he Thy joy and

wif2 Run the straight race thro'-God's good mf 3 Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide;

grace, His boundless mercy will provide;

Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face

;

Trust, and thy trusting soul shall

Life with its way before us lies, prove

cr Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. cr Christ is its life, and Christ its love.

m/4 Faint not nor fear, His arms are near

;

He changeth not, and thou art dear

;

cr Only believe, and thou shalt see

That Christ is all in all to thee.

J. S. B. MonseU
584
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a^faUi u-u

G£.V£/MZ.

L. M.
Pentecost

J= 100. Fight the good fight with all thy might.Christis thy strength,and Christ thy right;

»)// I | I |J_t: lit: ft J ... £ 3S: *.is c= Hii ii
j^_i.j__j

fe^iiilSllilgiiiliH
Lay hold on life, and it shall he Thy joy and crown e -ter-nal -ly. -**• A-m en.

-J- ' !

r^ I j ig»-| jg-^-rfg-H-. «—m-r+—rr^-r^rri-
:r= BE

l i

jh/2 Run the straight race thro* God's good Trust, and thy trusting soul shall
grace, prove

Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face; cr Christ is its life, and Christ its love.
Life with -its way before us lies..

cr Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. i«/4 Faint not nor fear, His anus are near;
He chanjreth not. and thou art dear;

vif'i Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide; cr Only believe, and thou shalt see
His boundless mercy will provide; That Christ is all in all to thee.

J. S. B. Moiisell

(FIRST TUNE) University College
H.J. Gauntletl

-J 4-r-l 4 J

Fight the fight,main-tain the strife.Strengthen'd with the Bread of Life. A-ME.V.

f 2 Let your droopinsr hearts be clad:
March in heavenlv armour clad:
Fight, nor think the battle long.
Soon shall victory tune your song.

V 3 Let not sorrow dim your eye.
Soon shall every tear be dry

;

cr Let not fears your course impede.
Great your strength, if great your need.

/ 4 Onward thpn to battle move.
More than conquerors ye shall prove;
Though opposed by many a foe,

Christian soldiers, onward go.

H. K. White
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Boldly.

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. With Refrain
Racine

P. C. Edwards, Jr.

EFSt

4= 90.0ft in dan-ger, oft in woe, On- ward, Chris -tians, on- ward go,

1 9—p—*—cp

—

•-»-—P^#—
"i f- - **J ^T—

-

' ^»z=^1

i i

..i T
Fight the fight, main - tain the strife, Strengthen'd with the Bread of Life.

i

» r g
i f- T-Mf i f f ^=

i

After each verse, or not, as preferred.

fc fc , I , J

5E SEE—fc=

Oft in . dan - ger,

z—t i—i r r

S
on - ward go.

5l §— ir£

A - MEN.

£ I^SI

May end here If preferred.
58G

f 2 Let yonr drooping hearts be glad:

March in heavenly armour clad:

Fight, nor think the battle long,

Soon shall victory tune your song.

J9 3 Let not sorrow dim your eye,

Soon shall every tear be dry;

cr Let not fears your course impede,

Great your strength, if great your need.

f 4 Onward then to battle move,

More than conquerors ye shall prove;

Though opposed by many a foe,

Christian soldiers, onward go.

H. K. White.



GENERAL

C. M.
St. Anne
IV. Lrojt

507 (FIRST TUNE)

E3E5^^=i^EJ^jE3^f«=zJ=jE EE3EEI

J= 80. The Son of God goes' forth to war, A

fir * '

t
—

w—

r

king -ly crown to gain;

m£E£$ if—r-g=|EBE^L-f__; r£g

His blood-red ban- ner streams a - lar; "Who fol-lows in His train? A- men-

.

r

^pf^iip^iiiip ;

pllipll
Twelve valiant saints their hope they
And mocked the cross arid flame.[knew

jii/6 They met tbe tyrant's brandish'd steel,

The lion's gory mane;
p They bowed their necks thedeath £0 feel :.

cr Who follows in their train?

/7 A noble army: men and boys,

The matron and the maid

;

Around the Saviour's throne rejoice,

In robes of light arrayed.

mf He prayed for them that did the wron& : mj 8 They climb'd the steep ascent of heav'n

7ti/2 Who best can drink his cup of woe,

/ Triumphant over pain

;

Who patient, bears his cruss below,.

He follows in His train.

J 3 The martyr first, whose eagle eye
Could pierce beyond the grave;

Who saw his Master in the sky,

And called on Him to save.

mp 4 Like Him, with pardon on His tongue,

In midst of mortal pain,

/ Who follows in his train

wfo A glorious band, the chosen few,

On whom the Spirit carae:

(SECOND TUNE)

Through peril, toil and pain

:

p God, to us may grace be given

To follow in their train.
li. Heber

CM.
Lambeth

S. Wcbbc (?)

104. The Son of

-2—

—

m^^
3Fi

Hisblood-red ban- ner streams a - far, Who fol-lows in His train? *A-men,'
.*. M. .#. -£?..

EE£=£5E£±r ppiiifl
r

.a?



C07 (THIRD TUNE)

GENERAL

C. M. D.
All, Saints
.W. S. Cullerw v/. iu. \j. «. o. l,uucr

J = i)4. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain:

_
1

—

1
|

—

xr\—Hi

—

t-r-
=tp=t -t—

=

fc

4-
:fc \U±*&E4=t&£$^g&-M—

His blood -red Dan -ner streams a - far, "Who fol - lows in His train!

agEEEfcEEE -•—

^

in
=fc=fc
s=*

»»y
:;1

2. Who best can . drink his cup . of woej Tri - um-phaht o - ver pain;

-./ -a- —- -r^ -^- -»- n--
. — -^-

seh--p=F»=*— I E=g=f=l=i

r u J

1= sHli

Who pa- tient bears his cross be-low. He fol- lows in His. train. A-wen.

§5^fe=fEf=E
f" =F=

[&I3
Eg—i—

T

=|^p
/3 The martyr first, whose eagle eye

Could pierce beyond the grave;

Who saw his Master in the sky.

And called on Him to save.

»»/6 They met the tyrant's brandished steel.

The lion's gory mane

;

[feel

:

p They bowed their necks the death to

cr Who follows in their train?

?/ip 4 LikeHim, with pardon on His tongue, fl A noble army: men and boys.

In midst of mortal pain, The matron and the maid

;

»i/Hepray'd for them that did the wrong: Around the Saviour's throne rejoice.

/ Who follows in his train? In robes of light arrayed.

vif 5 A glorious band, the chosen few.

On whom the Spirit came: [knew.

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they
' And mocked the cross and flame.

mf 8 They climbed the steep ascent of heav'n
Through peril, toil, and pain:

p O God, to us may grace be given
To follow in their train.

B.Hober



50*7 (FOURTH TUNE)

GENERAL

C. M. D.
Crcbadkr

5. B. Whitney

^m^m^^^^^m
The Son of "God goe3 forth to war, A kuig-ly crown to gain;

P^l m?sm t

His blood - red ban -ner streams a - far; Who fol - lows in His frain?

^-Sig^lipft
r*^=F^^=«zziz^

T
-fj-J—:j=pikj=J—=^aiFin=j=^|

The Son of God, goes forth to war.»

—P^fr—

h

t=
1st Sop., 2d Sop.,
and 1st Alto.. He (Who) fol lows

I

IzfelB zzgzzzzr—p^j fig;

J=

His train.®

i
• < r

Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri-umphant o-ver pain;

^e^zz^EEBz
K

He (Who) fol lows

zzzz^ij^zz^JzzJzziS^E.±fe=N
His train.*

b 5 H

Who patient bears his cross be- low, He fol-lows in His train. A-mek.

^z^igziziitifezizfFii'^"^
1

• These words are to be repeated in every verse.

jzEtlzztEpzE^E* I



GENERAL

Marlow
J. Chetham

mf 2 Must I be carried to the skies
. On tiowery beds of ease,
While others fought to win the prize
And sailed through bloody seas?

mf 3 Are there no foes for me to face?
Must 1 not stem the Hood?

p Is this vile world a friend to grace,,
To help me on to God ?

/ 4 Sure I must fight if I would reign;
Increase my courage, Lord

;

509 (FIRST TUNE)

11 bear the cross, endure the pain,
Supported by Thy word.

Thy saints, in all this glorious war.
Shall conquer, though they die;

They view the triumph from afar.
And seize it with their eye.

/ When that illustrious day shall rRte,

And all Thy armies shine
In robes of victory through the skies,
The glory shall be Thine.

/. Watts

Silver Street
1. Smith

f 2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts,
And in His mighty power;

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts
Is more than conqueror.

jf 3 Stand then in His great might.
With all His strength endued;

And take, to arm you for the fight.

The panoply of God.
690

mf 4 From strength to strength go on,
Wrestle, and fight, and pray:

Tread all the powers of darkness down,
cr And win the well- fought day.

r> 5 That having all things done,
And all your conflicts past,

cr Ye mayo'ercome,through Christalone
/ And stand complete at last.

C. Wesley



509 (SECOND TUNE)

^EE5

GENERAL

S. M. D.

4

DlADEMATA
G. J. Elvey

J~
/ + 4 -*

\

Sol - diers of Christ, a - rise, And put your ar - mour on

;

5g^^^aJ^=J=g=^ i

;

J—J—4—f-

Strong in the strength whichGod sup-plies, Thro' His e - ter - nal Son.

^-^*—*—!-(• * M~r8* •——»—,-g»—r-# * *—S# ^ ' 1

fc*i=fa=t=
3£E^

pE
2. Strong iA the Lord of Hosts, And in His might- y power;

-5

lUl
:fc=*

F=
t=

*4t=-4-

Who in the strength of Je- sus trusts Is more than con-quer - or Amen.

1mk^ »

1
1 r r i

3 Stand then in His great might, p 5 That having all things done,

With all His strength endued; And all your conflicts past,

And take, to arm you for the fight, cr Ye may o'ercome, thro' Christ alone,

The panoply of God. / And staud complete at last.

mf 4 From strength to strength go on,

Wrestle, and fight, and pray:

Tread all the pow'rs ofdarkness down,

cr And win the well-fought day

6. To God, the Father, Son,

And Spirit, ever blest,

The One in Three, the Three in One.

Be endless praise addressed.

C. Wesley

591



5io (FIRST TUNE)

P@ J=^

GENERAL
7.6. 7.6. D.

Eekthold
B. Tours

i=t
/'

I
' I. -

.

•*
J= 94. Go for-ward,Chris- tian sol - dier, Be - neath His ban -ner true!

/£"_

mSEBE-£b t=t 5 t—i—

r

S
i^^^i^p^S^ip

The Lord Him -self, thy Lead - er, Shall all thy foes sub - due.

EB
fcft W

i—

r

itfc

£ 4=- s
l^feM^N

=3=5*

1—

r

mp
His love fore - tells thy trl

^li=@
^^^
ESE

£0te

als;

i

He knows thine hour- ly need;

±—£*r
3=

3p:
V§!

©—

He can with bread of heav-en> Thy faint- ing spir- it feed. Amen.

^, ,,

Cr
# r^--1 4 -Arzj h4 - 1 !

1 "3-r^3Efca-Tl

m/2 Go forward, Christian soldier!

Fear not the secret foe ;

.

p Far more o'er thee are watching

Than human eyes can know:

cr Trust ouly Christ, thy Captain; .

Cease not to watch and pray; / 4 Go forward
>

ChristiaD soldier
!

Heed not the treacherous voices

That lure thy soul astray.

Till Christ Himself shall call thee

To lay thine armour by,

cr And wear in endless glory

The crown of victory.

m/Z Go forward, Christian soldier!

Nor dream of peaceful rest;'

Till Satan's host is vanquished

And heaven is all possessed;

Fear not the gathering night:

The Lord has been thy shelter;

The Lord will be thy light.

wfWhen morn His face revealeth,

cr Thy dangers all are past:

jo pray that faith and virtue

•May keep thee to the lastl

I. Tutliett.



CIO (SECOND TUNE)
GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D,
Lancashire
H. Smart

——7^-EI^ 1 4 j*-11-^ 1—' * ' » m 4^
,g. ;

'

/
J = 94. Go for -ward, Chris-tian sol- dier, Be-neathHis ban - ner true,

HfMw \ f-4^f ifif m ' P

7n/ 2 Go forward, Christian soldier!

Fear not the secret foe;

p Far more o'er thee are watching

Than human eyes can know:
cr Trust only Christ, thy Captain;

Cease not. to watch and pray;

Heed not the treacherous voices

That lure thy soul astray.

mf 3 Go foward, Christian soldier!

Nor dream of peaceful rest,

Till Satan's host is vanquished

And heaven is all possessed;

I I I I

Till Christ Himself shall'call thee

To lay thine armour by,

CZ And wear in endless glory

The crown of victory.

f 4 Go forward, Christian soldier!

Fear not the gathering night:

The Lord has been thy shelter;

The Lord will be thy light.

mf When morn His face revealeth,

cr Thy dangers all are past:

p O pray that faith and virtue

May keep thee to the lastt

L. Tuttiett

S<J3



GENERAL
THIRD TUNF)510 v T>crca

'#±x===f=3 . -U -1—I—J-=J:

Forward
r. C. Edwards, Jr.

/I I

*
I

J = 94. Go for-ward,Chris-tian sol- dier, Be-neath His bau-ner true.

§^gg^Emt=,i=i ^
1 J J

^lilpH^iigfl*=^3 :

The Lord Him -self, thy Lead - er, Shall all thy foes sub- duo.

1
His love fore-tells thy tri - als; He knows thine hour- ly

-f2-
I

need.

^^ii^l:^|=>=^rEE=!

CrT 1 1 r 1 i 1 r r t r 1 1

*

He can with bread of Heav-en Thy faint-ing spir- it feed. A -men.

m& -f-B#—

*

m=m^
mfl Go forward, Christian soldier!

Fear not the secret foe;

p Far more o'er thee are watching

Thau human eyes can know:
cr Trust only Christ, thy Captain;

Cease not to watch and pray;

Heed not the treacherous voices

That lure thy soul astray.

mf 3 Go forward, Christian soldier!.

Nor dream of peaceful rest,

Till Satan's host is vanquished

And heaven is 'all possessed}

5<Jl

_i_

zw
JLzfct ^iHpll]

:tz:

Till Christ Himself shall call thee

To lay thine armour by,

cr And wear in endless glory

The crown of victory.

f 4 Go forward, Christian soldier!

Fear not the gathering night:

The Lord has been thy shelter;
* The Lord will be thy light.

mf When morn His face revea'etb,
* cr Thy dangers all are past:

p pray that faith and virtue

May keep thee to the last!



5" < FIRST TtTNE)

GENEliAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
St. Anselm.

J. liarnby

:ffi £ti
/

92, hap

/

mm
py band of pil-grims, If on- ward ye

•*

—

;=*

B^g
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i
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will tread

WithJe-

—J—t*=S=5—frj—tt?3—d—Lfii—ca—

*

With Je sus
sus

as your Fel - low To Je

2*5Stp

Head!

Nf#i-f i / / rip
t=F=l=t

2. hap - py

§f&

ye la - hour

-ig •

—

J—J-

PJ
As Je - sus did for men!

--U-

=F=F inr

As Je -sus hun- gered then! Amen.

mf 3 The cross that Jesus carried,

He carried as your due:

/ The crown that Jesus weareth,

He weareth it for you.

mf 4 The faith by which ye see Him,
The hope in which ye yearn,

The love that through all troubles

To Him alone will turn;

p 5 The trials that beset you,

The sorrows ye endure,

• The manifold temptations

That death alone can cure;

1—r—

r

mf 6 What are they but His jewels,

Of right celestial worth?

What are they but the ladder

Set up to heaverr on earth?

f*lO happy band of pilgrims,

Look upward to the skies,

Where such a light affliction

Shall win so great a prize!

8 To Father, Son, and Spirit,

The God Whom we adore,

Be loftiest praises given,

Now and for evermore.

St. Joseph: Tr. J. HfNeale

5'J5



GENERAL

94. O hap - py band

/

- gnms, it on - wara ye wil

^Ss=^4^*'
To Je - sus as your Head.

5
Amen.

,-(2-0-

/ 2 O happy if ye labour
As Jesus did for men!

O happy if ye hunger
As Jesus hungered then!

mf 3 The cross that Jesus carried,
He carried as your due

:

/ The crown that Jesus weareth,
He weareth it for you.

mf 4 The faith by which ye see Him,
The hope in which ye yearn,

The love that through all troubles
To Him alone will turn

;

(THIRD TUNE)
7. 6. 7,

p 5 The trials that beset you,
The sorrows ye endure,

The manifold temptations
That death alone can cure

;

mf 6 What are they but His jewels,
Of right celestial worth ?

What are they but the ladder
Set up to heaven on earth?

/ 7 happy band of pilgrims,
Look upward to the skies,

Where such a light affliction

Shall win so great a prize!

St Joseph: Tr. J. M. Keale

Meadows
L. M. While—l-
r

7T
94. O hap - py band of pil

i

griras. If

Bfĉkd

i

on - ward ye will tread

^feE=S
1:!m*=S-_5:

With Je - sus as your Fel

i

low,

mmm®^
To Je - sus as your Head. Amen.

§* n^gBpfeFn^gppppp^



512 (FIRST TUVE)

=ees
mf

GENERA

L

7. G. 7. 6. 7. 7. 7. G.

Amsterdam

W^m
J= 80. Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy het - ter por- tion trace;

wmm\

Rise from tran - si

t=im^m^
to - ry things,To\vardheav'n,thy des-tined place.

#. A. .«. J. A M. JL. ^2--

H :te3:

r
#Mijil^iii: d=

mp
Sun and moon a/id stars de - cay, Time shall soon this earth re - move:

.«. JL jz. jm. A. .0. *. *. -&-m^ u
apt ^ii^iil^lSi

cr r T
Rise, my soul, and haste a- way

IH1B

915: J:=S X.-VM-

I

To seats pre-pared a - bove. A-men.

E ^ =5=*"*
r-f

I

p 2 Cease, my soul, O cease to mourn!

cr Tress onward to the prize;

f Soon thy Saviour will return,

To take thee to the skies:

mf There is everlasting peace,

Rest, enduring rest, in heaven;

cr There will sorrow ever cease,

/ And crowns of joy be given.

Ji. Seagrave



C I2 < SECOND TUNE )

GENERAL

6. 7. 6. 7. 7. 7. 6.

—
f
-*—s—*—*-**—£f— ,-*-t,—*—*

Beethoven"
Beethoven

Arr. by E. Hodges

S3*
J— 80. Rise, my soul, and stretch Thy wings.Thy bet - ter por - tion trace;

§ife

git-

Rise from trans -i - to - ry things.Toward heav'n,thy des-tined ' place;

ft—T-
T= r—

r

p: £=f=£
tf: T=t=f fl

fcj—-I j:

mp
-m-j-&—m—

Sun and moon and stars de - cay, Time shall soon this earth re-move

;

vip

§ii:
rl

*-»-*- *-*-*-

S=j=i ^e±
i^L*j ^-sj-j-S- II

Rise, my- soul, and haste a - way, To seats pre-pared a - hove. A- MEN.

§)iS:
5

^- #-

t=F £z=tz±Ez:F=r=tF

698

—r—H-f
p 2 Cease, my soul, cease to mourn I

cr Press onward to the prize;

f Soon thy Saviour will return,

To take thee to the skies:

mf There is everlasting peace,

Rest, enduring rest,. in heaven;

cr There will sorrow ever cease,

f And crowns of joy be given.

R. Seagrave

aiiEfiipy



EJI3 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

S. M.
Dennis

J. G. A'arjcli

J = 80.0 where shall rest be found, Rest for the wea- ry soul?

*»U V^J -i
K

I f

v
-#- III i v

-#--«r^: ^-^v
'-Twere vain the

^=4a=a

III I

o - cean-depths to sound, Or pierce to

ji iJ-f -Jj . J-U

r—

r

ei - ther pole. A - MEN.

§111
w/ 2 The world can never give

The bliss for which we sigh

;

p 'Tis not the whole of life- to live,

Nor all of death to die.

mpZ Beyond this vale of tears

er .There is a life above,

JJnmeasured by the flight ofyears,

/ And all that life is love.

p 4 There is a death, whose pang

Outlasts the fleeting breath;

pp what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death!

mf 5 Lord God of truth and grace,

Teach us that death to shun,

p Lest we be banished from Thy
For evermore undone. [face,

mf 6 Here would we end our quest:

cr Alone are found in Thee

f The life of perfect love, the rest

Of immortality.
J. Montgomery

(SECOND TUNE)
S. M.

Moravia
L. R. West

J = 80. O where shall rest be found, Rest for the wea-ry soul?

mfP^^ lg== =

-1-1—i- at=*=*
'T were vain the o - cean-depths to sound, Or pierce to ei-ther pole. A-men.

l*HfT f NT Ff l'fTf b ,

iri^i



514

VII. PROCESSIONALS

P. M.

;33

We March to Victory
J. Barnby

I—

L

=t=±fWi^HifippPiiiiiSP
94. We march,we march to vie - to - ry, With the cross of the Lord he - fore us.

*=P=i—

r

t=c=r=i=»^=^
*=*= rfc:z±zz^z z^ji

*=FHm*-
Hrr-f1

With His lov- ing eye looking down from the sky, And His ho - ly arm spread o'erus,

mf-m- -•- • A- m •- -+ -0- m m -•-//{?•»: £ -#> ••- -m- *> *J-

zj Si-

His ho-ly ' arm spread o'er us. We come in the might of the Lord of Light,

g^E *=t=t ^z=^zzztzzr
|
zt=t7=^=^=E^^=E=jr==|

His Arm

In rev-*rent train to meet Him: And we put to' flight the ar- mies of night,

-—

P

ziBEEF—

^

z
ẑFt
=—Ft I Hr-E=xrg—*—1—r^H-p—^~g=zt=z±l

4—-L

pps==<=* *=*
ft'A." > ' * w 3^ £^
That the sons of the day may greet Him, The sdns of ' the day may greet Him.

mm^m
600
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PROCESSIONALS

il ^^m 4-4-

I3^* 4=3 3=3:
7n/

We march, we march to vie- to - ry, With the cross of the Lord be -fore us.

9i:»
"1—

T

*—l^

it;

.-Is- Nr-T-J . fc-
.

With His lov-ing eye look-ing down from the sky, And His ho-ly arm spread o'er us,

1

i

* :i=n
*=N: -v—

\

h
S—

1

1-

U£Z rerses except last. V Zasi terse onZy.

His ho - ly

^jFt
arm spread o'er

f r~=i
SI

( 2d cerse)

us, - Our o'er A-MEN.

J"3 •#•
i • *

s>z b to- :g:
4 J

His arm spread o'er

2 Our sword is the Spirit of God on high,

Our helmet is His salvation,

Our banner, the Cross of Calvary,

Our watchword, the Incarnation.

We march, we march, etc.

p 3 And the choir of angels with song awaits

Our march to the golden Sion;

cr For our Captain has broken the brazen gates,

And burst the bars .of iron.

m/We march, we march, etc.

mf i Then onward we march, our arms to prove,

With the banner of Christ before. us,

With His eye of love looking down from above,

And His holy arm spread o'er us.

ff We march, we march to victory 1

With the cross of the Lord before us,

With His loving eye looking down from the sky,

And His holy arm spread o'er us.

Q. Moultrie

601



(FIRST TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.
Vextlltw
H. Smart

\J? ff
Brig

Iff

And with hearts u -nit- ed Take ourheav'nward way. Brightlygleams our ban-ner,

»—u<5» ?r)
—-#—«—~#—g—L-oaJJ-'?-'5aF

C7 - - j-
- - — &^

Point-ing to the sky, Wav-ing wand'rerson-ward To their home on high, Amkn

4:

I!

^
I

ra/2 Jesu, Lord and Master,

At Thy' sacred feet,

Here with hearts rejoicing

See Thy .children meet:

p Often have we left Thee,

Often gone astray:

cr Keep us, mighty Saviour,

In the narrow way

ff Brightly gleams, etc.

mfZ All our days direct us

In the way we go,

Lead us on victorious

Over every foe:

i
i

i—i r

p Bid Thine angels shield us

When the storm-clouds lower,

Pardon, Lord, and save us

In the last dread hour.

ff Brightly gleams, etc.

/4 Then with saints and angels

May we join above,

Offering prayers and praises

At Thy throne of love;

When the toil is over,

p Then come rest and peace,

cr Jesus in His beauty,

/ Songs that never cease.

f Brightly gleams, etc.

T. J. Potter,



515 (SECOND TUNE)

PIWCESSIONALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D. with Refraii. 5. u. witn Keirain.

-. H 1—J-

Gaisherg
C. U. Gate

—ft—s=^^Jtf^^_T7rrT
= 104. Brightly gleams our ban- ner Pointing to the ysky, Waving wand'rers

"N tw, O
I

s • ' 111

-W

i*8i?
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on - ward To their home on high. Journeying o'er the des - ert,

—r

—

r—r—

r

^ 1P-
.Glad-lythus we pray,
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33
—mt—IR

And withheartsu - ni - ted Take our neav'nward

m«=p:
*=*m 1—1—I—J"—•—**- t>rJ.^^^^a *=E

way.

iff*

Bright-ly gleams our ban • ner Pointing . to the

//

sky,

Wav-ing wan-d'rers on - ward To their home on high.;. A-men.

^-- 1—1

—

r—r^
For remaining verses see preceding page



515 (THIRD TUNE)

FBOCESSIOITALS

' 6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.

cr ^r- £
if-&—
zgi-

Brightlt Gleams
/£ J. 5forer

rf= 101. Bright-ly gleams our ban-ner,Pointing to the sky—Waving wand'rers onward

/*
§5*e£

Ifg -fg-

I I

-&—&-
t=f

Poiut - ihg

"^garr7'prf
t-
to the sky-

w
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To their home on high;

z=g—F—I— I—1»-

Journeying o'er the dessert, Glad -ly thus we pray;

mJL - £ -# -f
2- -f
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/ Bright -*ly gleams our

And with hearts u-nit-ed, Take our heav'nward way, Brightly gleams ourban

-

1// I III J

m^
Point-ing to the sky- Waving wand'rers on -ward To their home on high. JbCBffl.

B=^
•JLttJ.^ ,.—?: .p.
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1= £*=*:» £=p 9
m/ 2 Jesu, Lord and Master,

At Thy sacred feet,

Here, with hearts rejoicing,
See Thy children meet:

p Often have we left Thee,
Often gone astray

;

cr Keep us, mighty Saviour*
In the narrow way.
ff Brightly gleams, etc,

mf 3 All our days direct us,
In the way we go

;

Lead us on victorious
Over every foe:

p Bid Thine angels shield us
When the storm-clouds lower,

p Pardon, Lord, and save us
In the last dread hour,

jy .Brightly gleams, etc..'

/ 4 Then with saints.and angels
May we join above,

Offering prayers and praises
At Thy throne of love.

When the toil is over,

p Then come rest and peace,
cr Jesus in His beauty!
/ Songs that never cease

!

Jf Brightly gleams, etc.

T. J. fotter.
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5l6 (FIRST TUNE)
fi . 5 . ,, 5 . D . WIth Kerraln

I J I

1,1^* *
I —J

St. Gertrttde
.1. .v Sullivan

r
J= 108. On-ward, Chris- tian sol-diers, Marching as to war, "With the cross of Je-sus

•,—

,

1 r— 1 rM r-^ ' • —

r

1

Go-ing on be- fore! Christ, the roy-al Mas-tei, Leads a.- gainst the foe;

-iS>-
m.f-»- -0- -0- -0- -&- -&- -g-

I I // * "•- f"

g
f

"

I

Forward in -to bat -tie, See, His ban-ners go. Onward,Christian sol - diers,

fl At the sign of triumph
Satan's host doth rlee';

On, then, Christian soldiers,
On to victory!

Hell's foundations quiver
At the shout of praise;

Brothers, lift your voices,
Loud your anthems raise I

^'Onward, etc.

J 3 Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of God;

Brothers, Ave are treading
Where the saints have trod;

We are not divided,
All one Body we,

•One in hope and doctrine,
One in charity.

Jf Onward, etc.

f-f-r
m/4 Crowns and thrones may perish.

' Kingdoms rise and wane,
/But the Church of Jesus

Constant will remain;
Gates of hell can never

'Gainst that Church prevail

;

"We have Christ's own promise,
And that cannot fail.

ff Onward, etc.

/5 Onward, then, ye people!
Join our happy throng!

Blend with ours your voices
In the triumph song!

Glory, laud, and honour,
Unto Christ the King;

This through countless ages
Men and angels sine.

ff Onward, etc.

S. Baring-Gould

G05



5i6 PBOCESSTONALS
(SECOND TUNE) _ „„ „ . .

6. 5. G. 5. D. With Refrain
Onward

»'. lUirnmjlon

—rt^ i

J= 100. Onward, Christian sol -diers, Marching as to war, "With the cross of Je-sus

§fe£=f=3#rzzj i=FyT"T~g-^^=FF:r
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aDzzt^irzdzatzaz
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Go-ingon be- fore. Christ,theroy-al

fczE-b 1 1-53:_
|

__
J

_ZZE

i
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f
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f
.

n u
Mas-ter

1 l I

Leads a-gainst the foe,

^1

Forward in-to bat

.*. ^L 4L -|B-

—F—^-F-F-

3^
1

.1 |
' ' ,

is to' war, With the cross of
ir- - -. n

Marching as to' war, With the cross of Je-sus Go-ingon be-fore- A - men.
Ki

/2 At the sign of triumph
Satan's host doth flee:

On, then. Christian soldiers,
On to victory!

Hell's foundations quiver
At the shout of praise;

Brothers, lift your voices,
Loud your anthems raise!
//Onward, etc

f'3 Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of God;

Brothers, we are treading
Where the saints have trod

We are not divided,
All one Body we.

One in hope, and doctrine.
One in charity.

j'f Onward, etc.

606

p 4 Crowns and thrones may perish,
Kingdoms rise and wane,

/But the Church of Jesus
Constant will remain

;

/Gates of hell can never
'Gainst that Church prevail

;

We have Christ's own promise,
And that cannot fail.

//'Onward, etc.

/5 Onward, then, ye people'
.loin our happy throng!

Blend with ours your voices,
In the triumph song!

Glory, laud, and honour,
Unto Christ the King,

This through countless ages
Men and angels sing.

ff Onward^ etc.

S. Barmy-Gould



PROCESSIONALS

5IO (THIRD TUNE) 6 . 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain

--J-

Christian Soldiers
H. It. Fuller

= 100. On -ward, Christian sol-diers, March-ing as to war, With the cross of
With tlie cross

—,-» 1 1 1 r-& .— W- * 1-

§•»_£
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Je Go - ing on be - fore

w^m :9_t*=_*=:
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Christ, the rov - al
Christ, the roy al . . ,
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3Ias - ter,

_J_
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terr Leads a -gainst the foe; For- ward in - to bai -tie,

Onward, Chris - - - tian sold iers, Marching, march ing to

E__l&^^i-ES^_S_p
Organ or Onward, Chris -

1st Trebles

£5=E£±

See His banners go
11 i

On-ward.ChristiansoI- diers, Marching as to

war,

r=_:
•-

J_J- J.

-|=j=j=_--T_;
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r
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r

tr-t

E_r_EE
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1 1 1

With the cross,the cross of Je-sus, Go - ing on be - fore A MEN.

42.

\$-^Pm£m*=f*F^
For remaining verses see preceding page.
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8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7;

ELLERTOV
W. S. Hoyte

517 (FIRST TUNE)

J=86. Sing, ye faith - ful, sing with gladness! Wake your nO-blest, sweet-est strain!

-m-X-jt—<?

—

ic*=$—1

—

-

=t==t

cr*

With the prais - es of your Sav-iour Let His house re -sound a - gain!

pt=tm3=$=m :

i

^j=jj=iJ=J=j=j=Fi—i—i-n-i-J-n

k ^^rrTi/jiTr r
i n

Him let all your mu - sic hon-our, And your songs ex -alt His reign! Amen,

th/2 Sing how He came forth from heaven,f4 Now on high, yet ever with us,

mp Bowed" Himself to Bethlehem's cave, From His Father's throrfe, the Son

Stooped to wear the servant's vesture, RulesaudguidestheworldHeransom'd,

p Bore the pain, the cross, the grave, Till the appointed work be done,

Passed within the gates of darkness, Till He see, renewed and perfect,

Thence His banished ones to save! All things gathered into one.

$ 3 So He tasted death for all men, /5 Day of promised restitution!

He of all mankind the Head, Fruit of all His sorrows past!

Sinless One among the sinful,
:

. "When the crown of His dominion

Prince of life among the dead; He before the throne shall cast,

cr So He wrought the full redemption, cr And throughout the wide creation

And the captor captive led. God be "all in all" at last.

J. Ellerton
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517 (SECOND TUNF)

e zi
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7.8.7
Hatfield

#/. J. GauntleU

43-j.-t-J—j-j-i—I-.—

i
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90. Sing, ye faith- fill ! Sing with glad-ness !Wake your no- blest, sweet-est strain!

tar^f?H^=fe'>=»=<=-{U+--t-t-* if r €*-
iaa£B-F—F-i==Ei^=p=|:=^=|^=^=g=e=&=^=p=lK 1 ' ' r r

J,_S_J 3_j S-J—1—,-Fl J-, PV-| 4 f—

,

K

With the prais- es of your Sav - iour Let His house re - sound a - gain

!

9ifcM=£ =4^=
N

1 t

Here let all your nm-sic hon-our, And your songs ex -alt His reign. Amen.

r
r

r
1 1 1 r ^ r 1

m/*.2 Sing how He came forth from heaven,f\ Now on high, yet ever with us,

mp Bowed Himself to Bethlehem's cave, From His Father's throne, the Son

Stooped to wear the servant's vesture, Rulesandguidesthe world Heransom'd

p Bore the pain, the cross, the grave, Till tli' appointed work be done,

Passed within the gates of darkness, Till He see, renewed and perfect,

Thence His banished ones to save! All things gathered into-one.

p 3 So He tasted death for all men,

He of all mankind the Head,

Sinless One among the sinful,

Prince of life among the dead;

fb Day of promised restitution!

Fruit of all His sorrows past!

When the crown of His cjominion

He before the throne shall cast,

cr So He wrought the full redemption, cr And throughout the wide creation

And the captor captive led. God be " all in all" at last.

39
./. EUerton.
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(FIRST TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS.

6. 5. 6. 5. D.518 Bavaria
C. It. Gale

#= 100. At theName of Je - sus Ev-'ry knee shall bow, Ev-'ry tongue con-

N
j'

aj>- ? f-

±*
f=f

tjt<-j-J M^rl-j" I'M- ""H- iE±
*&^

fess Him King of Glo-ry now; 'T is the Fa-ther's pleas -.ure

cr I ,' IT T1

j Lf T
Weshouldcall Him Lord, Who from the he -gio-n'iDg Was the might - y Word. Amen.

Bi^=£J=£±=EKEES ^^igs^ift
/2 At His. voice creation

Sprang at once to sight,

All the augel faces,

All the hosts of light,

Thrones and Dominations,
Stars upon their way,

All the heavenly Orders,,

In their great array.

j) 3 Humbled for a season,
To receive a Name

From the lips of sinners
Unto whom He came,

cr Faithfully He bore it

Spotless to the last,

Brought it back victorious,

When from death He pass'd

.

fi Bore it up triumphant,

p With its human light,

cr Through all ranks of creatures,

To the central height

:

610

KrrTTt—*?
/To the Throne, of Godhead..

To the Father's breast,
Fill'd it with the glory
p Of that perfect rest.

m/5 In your hearts enthrone Him

;

There let Him subdue
A.11 that is not holy,

'

All that is not true;
cr Crown Him as your Captain

In temptation's hour;
Let His will enfold you
In its light and power.

/6 Brothers, this Lord Jesus
Shall return again,

With His Father's glory,
With His angel train;

ff For all wreaths of empire
Meet upon His brow,

And our hearts confess Him
King of Glory now.

C. M. Noel
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.PROCESSIONALS

G.'5. 6. 5. D.
EVELTXS

jr. H. Monk

,
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'

r
v

^ = 100. At the Name of Je Ev-'ry knee shall bow, . Ev -'ry tongue con

;«=j—

r
fess

Rf H * T :f=:g ,_^

^=?=P=

Him King of Glo-rT now; 'T is the Fa-ther's pleas - ure

I /

rcf-P̂r "t—p=t—i

—
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a

"We should call Him Lo.rd, Who from the

I I-

- gin - ning Was the might-y Word. A-men.

m^m mm
f 2 At His voice creation

Sprang at once to sight,

All the angel faces,

All the hosts of light,

Thrones and dominations,
Stars upon their way,

All the heavenly 'orders,

In their great array.

p 3 Humbled for a season,
To receive a Name

From the lips of sinners,

Unto whom He came,
cr Faithfully He bof"e it

Spotless to the last,

Brought it back victorious,

When from death He passed;

/ 4 Bore It up triumphant,

p With its human light,

cr Through all ranks of creatures

To the central height

:

/ To the throne of Godhead,
To the Father's breast,

Fill'd it with the glory

p Of that perfect rest.

mf 5 In your hearts enthrone Himj
There let Him subdue

All that is not holy,

All that is not true :

cr Crown Him' as your Captain
In temptation's hour;

Let His will enfold you
In its liiht and power.

/ 6 Brothers, this Lord Jesus
Shall return again,

With His Father's glory,
With His angel train;

ff For all wreaths' of empire
Meet upon His brow,

And our hearts confess Him
King of Glory now.

C. M. Noel
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PROCESSIONALS
(FIRST TUNE)

mf
|=100.Sav-iour, bless

mf
List- en while we Hearts and voi - ce§

cr

itf{J 4-h-i-J Jl- uLu^
J

JvT *•. J" * 17 P f f

^iS

rais- mg Prais-es to our King. All we have we

P

ipi^

§if: PSe^M
p 2 Nearer, ever nearer,

Christ, we draw to Thee,
Deep in adoration
Bending low the knee

:

Thou for our redemption
Cam'st on earth to die:

/Thou, that we might follow,
Hast gone up on high.

mf 3 Great, and ever greater
Are Thy mercies here,

/ True and everlasting
-Are the glories there;

p Where no pain, or sorrow,
Toil, or care, is known,

/ Where the angel legions
Circle round Thy throne.

m/4 Clearer still, and clearer,
Dawns the light from heaven,

In our sadness bringing
News of sins forgiven;

Life has lost its shadows;
Pure the light within

;

/ Thou hast shed Thy radiance
On a world of sin.

fo Brighter still, and brighter,
Glows the western sun,

Shedding all its gladness
O'er our work that's done;

p Time will soon be over,
Toil and sorrow past,

cr May we, blessed Saviour,
' Find a rest at last!

m/6 Onward, ever onward,
Journeyiug o'er the road

cr Worn by saints before us,
Journeying on to God!

p Leaving all behind us,
cr May we hasten on.
Backward never looking

Till the prize is won.

/ 7 Bliss, all bliss excelling,
When the ransomed soul.

Earthly toils forgetting,
Finds its promised goal;

p Wherein joys unheard of
cr Saints with angels sing,

/ Never weary raising
Praises to their King.

G. Thrin&
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PROCESSIONALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
Davto

T. Morley
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hearts and voi -cJ= 100,Sav-iour, bless-ed Sav - iour, List -en while we sing; Hearts and voi -ce3

mf V - I

cr

r ~ - -nipr r
rais-ing Prals-es to uur King. All we have we of- fer, All we hope to

ie£^£ f^¥

pm^mm mi
cr

be, Bod
js, cr

y, soul, and spir - it, All we yield

3 sr
to Thee, A -MEN.

5* I3ST EIS
i—

r

p 2 Nearer, ever nearer,

Christ, we draw to Thee*

Deep in adoration

Bending low the knee.

Thou for our redemption

Cam'st on earth to die:

/ Thou, that we might follow

Hast gone up on high.

mf 3 Great, and ever greater

Are Thy mercies here,,

/ True and everlasting

Are the glories there;

p. Where no pain, or sorrow,.

Toil, or care, is known,

/ Where the angel legions

Circle round Thy throne,

mf 4 Clearer still, and clearer,

Dawns the light from heaven,

In our sadness bringing

News of sins forgiven;

Life.has lost its shadows ,•

Ture the light within;

/ Thou hast shed Thy radiance'

Oa a world of sin.

/ 5 Brighter still,' and brighter,

Glows the western sun,

Shedding all its gladness

O'er our wock that's done:
*p Time will soon be over,

Toil and sorrow past,

cr May we, blessed Saviour,

Find a rest at last!

mf 6 Onward, ever onward,
Journeying o'er the road

cr Worn by saints before us,

Journeying on to God!
p Leaving all behind us,

cr May we hasten on,

Backward never looking

Till the prize is won.

/ 7 Bliss, all bliss excelling,

When the ransomed souL
Earthly toils forgetting,

Finds its promised goal

;

p Where in joys unheard of

cr ^Saints with angels sing,

/ Never weary raising

Praises to the.ir King.
G. Thring



519 ,<
THI?D TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
Norfolk Park
H. Coward
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J= 100. Sav-iour, bless-ed Sav-iour, List-en while we „ sing; Heartsand voi - ces

rais-ing Prais-es to our King. All we have we . of -fer, All wehopeto

&&gs
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Bod - y, soul, and spir - it.

=a EE
T^F

p 2 Nearer, ever nearer,
Christ, we draw to Thee,

Deep in adoration -

Bending low the knee:
Thou for our redemption
Cam'ston earth to die:

/ Thou, that we might follow,
Hast gone up on high.

mf 3 Great, and ever greater
Are Thy mercies here,

/ True and everlasting
Are the glories there

;

p Where no pain, or sorrow.
Toil, or care is known,

/.Where the angel legions
Circle round Thy throne.

mf 4 Clearer still, and clearer,
Dawns the light from heaven,

In our sadness bringing
News of sins forgiven

,

Life has lost its shadows,
Pure the light within ;

/ Thou hast shed Thy radiance
On a world of sin.

614

All we yield to Thee. A-men.

/ 5 Brighter still, and brighter,
Glows the western sun,

Shedding all its gladness
O'er our work that 's done;

p Time will soon be over
Toil and sorrow past,

cr May we bless»'d Saviour,
Find a rest at last!

mf 6 Onward, ever onward,
.Journeying o'er the road

cr Worn by saints before us,
Journeying on to God!

p Leaving all behind us,
• cr May we hasten on,

Backward never looking
Till the prize is won.

/ 7 Bliss, all bliss excelling,
When the ransomed soul,

Earthly toils forgetting.
Finds its promised goal

;

p Where in joys unheard of
cr Saints with angels sing,

/ Never weary raising
Praises to their King.

G, Thring



Marion
A. U. Messitcr5)20 (FIRST TUNE)

gz __ _c# p 1__ #_C_(&__I_|#_C* 1 1 =_l

J= 100. Re-joice, ye pure in heart! - Re-joice, give thanks and sing! Your

g^i^^^^i^^^^^ggi^
Jju

' *-Ep=zgj£ ^bj=±*===tf t-p-rj—F=a==lt err"
glo - rious ban - ner ,' wave on high : The Cross of Christ your King!

j-

^f.r'M ifYraEFrrfq
4/2er eacA verse

If
Re-joice,

//

Re-joice,

i—

r

Re - joice, give thanks and sing! A-mkn.

m&E k$d£
-0- •*-mmm^m. -1=4=—1=-

i|i=fc=Ji=

-p-&-

Re-joice, Re - Joice,

;ilip
r»/2 Bright youth, ana snow-crowned age, w/5 Yes, on through life's long path!

Strong men and maidens meek : Still chanting as ye go ;

Raise high your free, exulting song

!

From youth to age, by night and day,

God's wondrous praises speak

!

In gladness and in woe.

fZ With all the angel choirs,

With all the saints of earth,

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss,

True rapture, noblest mirth!

jf6 Still lift your standard high!

Still march in firm array!

As warriors through the darkness toil.

Till dawns the golden day

!

/ 4 Your clear Hosannas raise, p 7 At last the march shall end

;

And Alleluias loud! The wearied ones shall rest:

Whilst answering echoes upward float, cP The pilgrims find their Father's house,

Like wreaths of incense cloud. Jerusalem the blest.

f/8 Then on, ye pure in heart!

Rejoice, give thanks, and sing!

Your glorious banner wave on high,

The Cross of Christ your King!
E. H. Plumptre ,



PROCESSIONALS
52O (SECOND TUNE) King Edward

E. A. isyilenham

®m=£=?^&
mf2 Bright youth, and snow-crowned age,

Stronar men and maidens meek :

Raise high your free, exulting song!
God's wondrous praises speak

!

/3 With all the angel choirs,

With all the saints of earth,

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss*

True rapture, noblest mirth

!

/4 Your clear Hosannas raise,

And Alleluias loud

!

Whilst answering echoes upward float,

Like wreaths of incense cloud.

mf5 Yes, on through life's lonj

Still chanting as ye go

;

616

path

"From youth to age, by night and day,
In gladness and in woe^

/6 Still lift your standard high!
Still march in firm array!

As warriors through the darkness toil,

Till dawns the golden day!

p 7 At last the march shall end

;

The wearied ones shall rest;

cr The pilgrims find their Father's house,
Jerusalem the blest.

/f8 Then on, ye pure in heart!
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing!

Vour glorious banner wave on high,

The Cross of Christ your King

!

E. H. riumptre
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PROCESSIONALS

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Lux Eot

yf. <S. Sullivan
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04. Thro' the night of doubt arid sor-row
™/ . ^ ^- -#- #-

On -ward goes the pil - grim band,
mj j(l +. +. J. + *-

T 1,1

Sing - ing songs of

K

ex - pec - ta - tion, March - ing to the prom-isecl land.

/I

4-J
iiMiisiii^Pii]

Brother clasps thehand of broth - er,

f: J. .£. .*. -«. jr. #. .#.

l

Step-ping fear- less thro' the night. Amen

9iS. =F=t= ^iSpip^igltiiliiiiM '

r r
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i
I

mf% One, the light of God's own presence,

O'er His ransomed people shed,

cr Chasing far the gloom and terror,

Brightening all the path we tread;

f One, the object of our journey,

One, the faith which never tires,

One, the earnest looking forward,

One, the hope our God inspires.

/ 3 One, the strain the lips of thousands

Lift as from the heart of one;

One the conflict, one the peril,

One, the march in God begun:

ff One, the gladness of rejoicing

On the far eternal shore,

Where the One Almighty Father

Reigns in love for evermore.

/4 Onward therefore, pilgrim brothers 1

Onward, with the Cross our aid!

p Bear its shame, and fight its battle,

.Till we rest beneath its shade!

cr Soon shall come the great awaking;

Soon the rending of the tomb;

/ Then, the scattering of alJ shadows,

And the end of toil and gloom!

TB. S. Baring-Gould

617
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Voices in Unison

PROCESSIONALS

8. 7. 8. 7. D.

==*

Harvard Hymn
J. K. Paine,

in 11

Thro' the night of doubt and' sor- row On-ward goes the pil- grim band,

1 n n -
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:#*==• I
ex - pec - ta - tion, March - ing to

ill
the prom-i.sed land.
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Clear be- fore us through the dark - ness Gleams and/burns the guid- ing light;
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Broth-er clasps the hand of broth-er, Step-ping fear- less thro' the night. Amen.

//
r r r r f* 1 lj fgrr f Ttr^

• By permission of J. K. Paine. For remaining verses see opposite page.
C18
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8. 7. 8. 7. D.

tobfe^
St. Asaph

fP. S. BamOriu'ge

J v
J= 90, Thro' the night of doubt and sor - row On -ward goes the pilgrim band.

m/

f=E
t=f *=r=fcHg f=f:

3pS
-ah-—*—-•-

=t lg
Sing - ing songs of ex - pec - ta

J
tion, March-ing to ihe prom-ised land.

9iS=B
f

I^lPlil :£*: m
3=3 J L_!—-M.

m
Clear be-fore- lis through the dark-ness Gleams and burns the guid- ing light

'
.jLJx; f,-t ' *

•'•'
- - !

iftHr^-r * Jj^le ^
j—n—

t

£^U i J l-J^-H^^SB
Broth-er clasps the hand of broth-er," Step-ping fear-less thro' the night. Amen.

r- r
m/2 One, the light ofGod's own presence, ^One, the gladness of rejoicing

O'er His ransomed people shed, On the far eternal shore,

cr Chasing far the gloom and terror, Where the One Almighty Father
Brighteuing all the path we tread: Reigns in love for evermore.

yOue, the object of our journey,

One, the faith which never tires, /4 Onward therefore, pilgrim brothers

One, the earnest looking forward, Onward, with the Cross our aid!

One, the hope our God iuspires. P Bear its shame, and fight its battle,

fZ One, the strain the lips of thousauds

Lift as from "the heart of one;

p One the conflict, one the peril,

cr One, the march iu God begun:

Till we rest beneath its shade!

cr Soon shall come the great awaking;
Soon the rending of the toinb;

/Then, the scattering of all shadows,

And the end of toil and gloom!

TB. S. Baring-Gould
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PROCESSIONALS

CJ22 (FIRST TUNE)

£$_«.__J N-J—i_, rJ ^
11. 11. n. n. u. 11.

:*=fc

Rermas
P. A. ha verged

f=T^'z3

J = 100. On our way re - joi - eing. As wehomewardmove.Hearken to ourprais-es,

•f-
-«g-

IHee-r=pf=pi

igiUllp^ipgiUliiimil
O Thou God of love! Is'theregrief or sad -ness? Thine it can -not be!

^ f * r r [
i

r
* i *

r r

Is our sky be-cloud-ed?CloudsarenotfromThee!On ourwayre - joi-cing,

i
cr f !S

Rekrain.

fci=3

^e£tz?Ez£e*N^^F^

A.8 weAs we homeward raove.FIearken to our prais-es, O Thou God of love! A-men.

:fct=t— ^z:pz:t=z:i|:i=f=:|.l

:£i±sdfct=J3=H

m/2 If with honest-hearted love for God and man,
Day by day Thou find us doing; what "we can.

Tliou Who jjjiv'st the seed-time wilt give large increase.

Crown the head with blessings, fill the heart with peace.

/On our way rejoicing, etc.

/3 On our way rejoicing gladly let us go;
Conquered hath our Leader, vanquished is our foe!

Christ without, our safety, Christ within, our joy;

Who. if we be faithful, can our hope destroy?
On our way rejoicing, etc.

ff\ Unto God the Father joyful songs wc sing;
Unto God the Saviour thankful hearts we briug;
Unto God the Spirit bow we and adore.

On our way rejoicing now and evermore!
On our way rejoiciDg. etc.

J. S. B. Monsell
620



522 (SECOND TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

o. D. With Refrain.

-Uj-J-ufel.

Valour
A. H. Mann

Iw£F*

Is our sky be - cloud-ed
-I

Clouds are not from Thee
cr

1
I

joi - cing,On our way re

=4=i=4

love! A-men.

is
As we honteward move. O Thou God of love ! A-men.

rrf.y,

j»/' 2 If with honest-hearted love for God and man,
Day by day Thou find us doing what we can
Thou who giv'st the seed-time wilt give large increase,

n the he

/ On our way rejoicing, etc.
Crown the head with blessings, nil the heart with peace.

/ 3 On our way rejoicing gladly let us go

;

Conquered hath our Leader, vanquished is our foe!

Christ, without; our safety, Christ within, our joy;
Who, if we be faithful, can our hope destroy?

On our way rejoicing, etc.

if \ Unto God the Father joyful songs we sing;
Unto God the Saviour thankful hearts we bring;
-Unto God the Spirit bow we and adore,
On our way rejoicing now and evermore!

On our way rejoicing, etc.
J. S. D. Monsell



523 (FIRST TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.
St. BoNnrACE

//. Ga.di.by

J= ion. For-ward ! be our watchword, Stepsand voi-ces joined ;Seek the things be-fore us,

^^w^~9zn—I—*—£—T7g~ I II 1
—£

—

f—r-a—YW'—t
—

t
—

1_ uL En

Not a look be- hind: Burns the fie- ry pil - lar At our arm-y's head;

Who shall dream of shrlnMng, By our Cap-tain

gj^Hfe^^p
led ? Forward thro' the des - ert,^

a
*±r*=R

Thro' the toil and fight I Jor-dan flows be-fore us ; Si-on beams with light.Amen.

mpo
/ 2 Glories upon glories

Hath our God prepared.
By the souls that love Him
One day to be shared

;

mf Eye hath not beheld them,
Ear hath never heard

;

Nor of these hath uttered
Thought or speech a word

;

/ Forward ! marching eastward
Where the heaven is bright,

Till the veil be lifted,

Till our faith be sight.

mf 3 Far o'er yon horizon
Rise the city towers,

Where our God abideth

;

That fair home is ours

:

Flash the streets with jasper,
Shine the gates with gold

;

G22

Flows the gladdening river
Shedding joys untold.
/ Thither, onward thither,

In the Spirit's might!
Pilgrims to your country,
Forward into light!

.#" 4 To the eternal Father
Loudest anthems raise:

To the Son and Spirit
Echo songs of praise:

To the Lord of glory,
Blessed Three in One,

Be by men and angels
Endless honour done.
p Weak are earfhly praises,

Dull the songs of night:
cr Forward into triumph!

/ Forward into light!
H. Alford



5^3 < SEC0ND TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.
St. Botolph

//. Smart

J ^=100. Forward ! be our watchword.Steps and voi-ces joined,Seek the things be- fore us,

i^p^n
r±=±

Not a look be -hind; Burns the fie

pu S P̂PP
ry ©U.-lat At our af-my's head;

* is

Ii'rHjijjHJj j
Who shall dream of shrink-ing, By our Cap-tain

J- 1
' *

For-wardthro' the des-ert,

Si - onbeams with light. Amen.

/ 2 Glories upon glories
Hath our God prepared.

By the souls that love Him
One day to be shared

;

tnf Eye hath not beheld them,
Ear hath never heard

;

Nor of these hath uttered
Thought or speech a word

;

/ Forward! marching eastward
Where the heaven is bright,

Till the veil be lifted,

Till our faith be sight.

vif 3 Far o'er yon horizon
Rise the city towers.

Where our God abideth;
That fair home is ours:

Flash the streets with jasper,
Shine the gates with gold

;

mimmm
Flows the gladdening river
Shedding joys untold.
/ Thither, onward thither.

In the Spirit's might I

Pilgrims to your country,
Forward into light!

ff 4 To the eternal Father
Loudest anthems raise:

To the Son and Spirit
Echo songs of praise;

To the Lord of glory,
Blessed Three in One,

- Be by men and angels
Endless honour done.
p Weak are earthly praises,

Dull the songs of night:
cr Forward into triumph

!

/ Forward into light!

H. Alford.
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523 (THIRD TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

G. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain

i

Wahfake
G. ir. Lhadicick

li^PPipi^!
9 = [h>. For-ward: be oiir watchword,Stepsand voi- ces joined ;Seek the things be-fore us,

>/

§!!E
5 hz&

-I—I-
gppN^ll^elli

-^m-
i i * 4—

r

I
Not a loot be - hind : Burns the 6e • ry pil - lar At our arm- y's hoad;

in

Who shall dream of shrinking, By our Cap-tain led? Forward thro' the des-ert,

t
-.-.L

P
Thro' the toil and fight

i#
Jor-dan flow fore us

:

-r—sr-~*-&-

Si -onbeams with light. Amen.

-4—l—-?-|
• f- f t- •»' t ^ ^ ^

r-p
/ 2 Glories upon dories

Hath our God prepared.
B> the souls that lo\e Him
One day to be shared ;

»<f Eye had not beheld them,
Ear hath never heard ;

Nor of these hath uttered
. Thought or speech a word :

/ Forward! marching eastward
Where the heaven is bright,

Till the veil be lifted.

Till our faith be sight.

mf 3 Far o'er yon horizon
Rise the city towers

Where our God abideth
;

That fair home is ours:
Flash the streets with jasper,
Shine the gates with gold

;

624

Flows the gladdening river

Shedding jo\s untold.

f Thither, onward thither.
In the Spirit's might!

Pilgrims to your country,
Forward into light!

ff 4 To the eternal Father
Loudest anthems raise:

To the son and Spirit

Echo son^s of praise:

To the Lord of glory.

Blessed Three in One,
Be by men and angels
Endless honour done.
;/ Weak are earthly praises.

Dull the son?s of night:
cr Forward into triumph!

/ Forward into light!

//. Ai/ordU



523 (FOURTH TUNE)

PHOCESSIOXALS

With Refrain
Watchword
J. Plainer

r N-

J — 98. Forward ! be our watchword,Steps and voi-ces joined ; Seek the things be- fore us,
i I

1
1

^TW-%—%

Who shall dream of

T" i

shrink-ing,By our Cap-tain Forward thro' the des - ert,

ft I + £ t J.

V^~^t^tF±
Thro* the toil and fight ! Jor-dan flows be fore us;

/2 Glories upon glories
Hath our God prepared,

Ey the souls that love Him
One day to be shared

;

m/Eye hath not beheld them,
Ear hath never heard;

Nor of these hath uttered
Thought or speech a word;
/ Forward 1 marching eastward

Where the heaven is bright,
Till the veil be lifted.

Till our faith be sight.

mf 3 Far o'er yon horizon
Rise the city towers,

Where our God abideth ;

That fair home is ours:
Flash the streets with jasper,
Shine the gates with gold

;

40

Si-on beams with light. A-men.

uj—ii-

Flows the gladdening river

a
Shedding joys untold.
/Thither, onward thither,

In the Spirit's might!
Pilgrims to your country,
Forward Into light!

ff 4 To the eternal Father
Loudest anthems raise:

To the Son and Spirit
Echo songs of praise:

To the Lord of glory.
Blessed Three in One,

Be by men and angels
Endless honour done,
p Weak are earthly praises.

Dull the songs or night:
cr Forward into triumph:

/Forward into light!
H. Aiford
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VIII. LITANIES

Uftans of tbc 1bol£ (Bboet

7. 7. 7. G.
Litany No. \
E. H. Turpin

#= 02. Ho- ly Spir -it, heaven-ly Dove, Dew de-scend - ing from a - bove,

mf _ |

Breath of life, and lire of love; Hear us, Ho - ly Spir -it. A-MEN.

W: "z^H^m ^^m
"D"

:F=t: &:EE-4S2-H 11—*"

j/i/2 Source of strength, of knowledge clear,
Wisdom, godliness sincere,
Understanding, counsel, fear;

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

mfZ Source of. meekness, love, and peace,
Patience, pureness, faith's increase,
Hope and joy that cannot cease;

p Hear us. Holy Spirit.

m/4 Spirit guiding us aright,
Spirit making darkness light,

cr Spirit of resistless might

;

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

p 5 Thou by Whom the Virgin bore
Him Whom heaven and earth adore,
Sent our nature to restore;

Hear us, Holy Spirit.

m/6 Thou Whom Jesus, from His throne,
Gave to cheer and help His own,
That they might not be alone;

j> Hear us, Holy Spirit.

mfl Thou Whose grace the Church doth fill,

Showing her God's perfect will,
Making Jesus present still

;

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

mfS Coming with Thy power to save,
Moving on -baptismal wave,

cr Raising us from sin's dark grave;
p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

7n/ 9 Thou by Whom our souls are fed
With the true and living Bread,

p Even Him Who for us bled

;

Hear us, Holy Spirit.

mf\0 All Thy sevenfold gifts bestow,
Gifts of wisdom God to know,

cr Gifts of strength to meet the foe;
p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

p 11 All our evil passions kill,

Bend aright our stubborn will,

Though we grieve Thee, patient still

;

Hear us, Holy Spirit.

w/12 Come to raise us when we fall,

mp And, when snares our souls enthral.
Lead us back with gentle call

;

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

cr 13 Come to strengthen all the weak,
Give Thy courage to the meek,
Teach our faltering tongues to

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

n?/14 Come to aid the souls who yearn
More of truth divine to learn,
And with deeper love to burn;

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

p 15 Keep us in the narrow way,
Warn us when we go astray.
Plead within us when we pray;

Hear us, Holy Spirit. •

mf 16 Holy, loving, as Thou art,

Come, and live within our heart;
cr Never more from us depart;

p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

7?. F. LilUedali



LITANIES

Xitang.of tbe Cburcb

92. Je - su, with Thy Church a - bide, Be her Sav-iour, Lord, and Guide,
mf-0-> -0- -0- ••• -0- -#- -£?- -0-' ~»- -£-

^±^-^^r—w=^=^-\~T k——h-i—

r

—

,

—r—p—r—r-^^i

—

t=-,J=^—F-

^iiIilSi=§I
While on earth her faith is

#.. .*. :£: .#. ^
We be-seech Thee.hear

r* *

m/2 Keep her life and doctrine pure,
Help her, patient to endure,
Trusting in Thy promise sure:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

mf3 Be Thou with her all the days,
May she, safe from error's ways,
Toil for Thine eternal praise:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

mfi May her voice be ever clear,

Warning of a judgment near,
Telling of a Saviour dear:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

m/5 All her fettered powers release,
Bid our strife and envy cease,

p Grant the heavenly gift of peace:
Wr

e beseech Thee, hear us.

m/6 May she one In doctrine be,
One in truth and charity,
Winning all to faith in Thee:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

tnf 7 May she guide the poor and blind,
Seek the lost until she find.

And the broken-hearted bind :

We beseech Thee, hear us.

m/8 Save her love from growing cold,
Make her watchmen strong and bold,
Fence her round. Thy peaceful fold:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

tnf9 May her priests Thy people feed,
Shepherds of the tiock indeed.
Ready, where Thou call'st to lead:

We beseech Thee, hear us-

p 10 Judge her not for work iindone,
Judge her not for fields unwon,

cr Bless her works in Thee begun

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

p 11 For the past give deeper shame,
cr Make her jealous for Thy Name,

Kindle zeal's most holy flame:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

/12 Raise her to her calling high,
Let the nations far and nigh
Hear Thy heralds' warning cry:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

/13 May her lamp of truth be bright,
Bid her bear aloft its light
Through the realms of heathen night;

We beseech Thee, hear us.

mfli May her scattered children be
From reproach of evil free,

Blameless witnesses for Thee:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

tnf 15 Arm her soldiers with the Cross,
Brave to sutler toil or loss.
Counting earthly gain but dross:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

cr 16 May she holy triumphs win,
Overthrow trfe hosts of sin,
Gather all the nations in :

We beseech Thee, hear us.

/17 May she soon all glorious be,
Spotless and from wrinkle free,

Pure, and bright, and worthy Thee
We beseech Thee, hear us.

mflS Fit her all Thy joy to share ,

In the home Thou dost prepare.
And be ever blessed there

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

T. U Pollock
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LITANIES

526
Xttans for Cbil&en

7. 7. 7.

Litany No. 8

;p=«*mf **~
I

4 — 96. Je - su,from Thy throne on high, Far a - bove the bright blue sky

mf

^ p v^—#-=-— —

»

-#—g—g-
-*—*

—

•&-till

§i?

1
-1

1

Look on us with lov - ing eye : Hear us, Ho - ly Je A-MEN.

m/2 Little children need not fear,

When they know that Thou art near

:

Thou dost love us. Saviour dear:
Hear us, Holy Jesu.

tti/3 Little hearts may love Thee well,

Little lips Thy love may tell,

Little hymns Thy praises swell:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

th/4 Little lives may be divine.

Little deeds of love may shine,

Little ones be wholly Thine :

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

Ttip 5 Jesu, once an Infant small,

Cradled in the oxen's stall,

cr Though the God and Lord of all

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

vi/G Once a child so good and fair,

p Feeling want, and toil, and care,

All that we may have to bear

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

1/1/ 7 Jesu, Thou dost love us still,

And It is Thy holy will

That we should be safe from 111

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

i
«=??=* S3 Up
771/8 Be Thou with us every day,

In our work and in our play.

When we learn and when we pray

!

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

p 9 When we lie asleep at night,

Ever may Thy angels bright
cr Keep ns safe till morning light:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

flO Make us brave without' a fear,

Make us happy, full of cheer.

Sure that Thou art always near:
Hear us, Holy Jesu

mfll May we prize our Christian name,
May we guard it free from blame,

p Fearing all that causes shame

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu,

mf 12 May we grow from day to day,
Glad to learn each holy way,
Ever ready to obey :

Hear ns, Holy Jesu.

mf 13 May we ever try to be
From all sinful tempers free,

p Pure and gentle. Lord, like Thee:
Hear us, Holv Jesu.

628



LITANIES

f»/14 May our thoughts be undehled, mf 16 Jesu, from Thy heaveuly throne,
May our words be true and mild, Watching o'er each little one,

Make us each a holy child: p Till our life on earth is done:
Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu.

mf\b Jesu, Son of God most high,

p Who didst in a mauger lie,

Who upon the Cross didst die:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

mf 17 Jesu, Whom we* hope to see

Calling us in heaven to be

Happy evermore with Thee:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

527
Xitans of tbe Incarnate Xife

L 7. 7. 5.

T. D. Pollock

Litany Ko. 4
A. WIdling

™/f * f
*

Tf^- * * -* •-
*f j %-

Of mankind the life and light,J=JM. Lord of mer-cy and of might, Of man-kind the life and light

3==*=3=*=
>t=J=* «r *

j
-#:-#--•- # -3©-

Ma - ker,Teach -er

1

in - fi - nite:

F—•

—

*-

Je - su, hear and

I >

1 J

mf 2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild,

j) Humbled to a mortal child,

Captive, beaten, bound, reviled:

Jesu, hear and save

f 3 Throned above celestial things,

Borne aloft on angels' wings,

Lord of lords, and King of kings:

/> Jesu, hear and save.

p i Soon to come to earth again,

Judge of angels and of men,

Hear us now, and hear us then:

Jesu. hear and save.

2. Meber
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LITAXIES

Xitan\> of tbe Uncarnate Xtfe

p 2 Thou Who, leaving crown and

Camest here, an outcast lone, [throne,

That Thou mightest save Thine own:

Hear us, Holv Jesu.

?/?/8 Shepherd of the straying sheep,

Comforter of them that weepi

Hear us crying from the deep:

Hear us. Holv Jesu.

mfZ Thou with sinners wont to eat, mfd That iu Thy pure innocence

Who with loving words didst greex jy ^ e ma
-
v wasn our sou ' s ' offence,

Mary weeping at Thy feet: And find truest penitence:

Hear us, Holy Jesu. We beseech Thee, Jesu.

<mfi Thou Whose saddened look didst mf 10 That we give to sin no place,

Peter when he thrice denied, [chide That we never quench Thy grace^

Till with bitter tears he cried: That we ever seek Thy face:

Hear us, Holy Jesu. We beseech Thee, Jesu.

p 5 Thou who hanging on the Tree p II That denying evil lust,

To the thief saidst, "Thou shall be cr Living godly, meek, aud just,

cr To-day in Paradise with Me-y In Tbee only we may trust,

Hear us, Holy Jesu. We beseech Thee, Jesu,

p 6 Thou, despised, denied, refused, mf 12 That to siu for ever dead,

And for man's transgressions bruised. We may live to Thee instead,

Sinless, yet of sin accused: And the narrow pathway tread-

Hear us, Holy Jesu. We beseech Thee, Jesu.

ppl Thou Who on the.Cross didst reign, p 13 When shall end the battle sore.

Dying there in bitter pain, When our pilgrimage is o'er,

Cleansing with Thy blood our sluia: Grant Thy peace for evermore:

Hear us, Hoiy Jesu, We beseech Thee, Jesu.

R. F. LUtledaie



LITANIES

-~n pakt . titans of penitence
Ij^Zf (FIRST TUNE) 7. 7. 7. 6.

Litajtt No. «.
^. Stainer

p-9-. -9- -w- -9- -*-•& -m- -m- XST

i=W. Fa -ther, hear Thy cliri-dren'scalt: Hum-My ac Thy feet wo fall,

:
| I

"far

is i=£d
1 -T—

F

X
-F—r ' ,»— i—

Prod— i»- gals, con - fess- ing all:

p 2 Christ, beneath Thy Cross, we.blame
All our life of sin and shame;
Penitent we breathe Thy Name:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

p 3 Holy Spirit, grieved and tried,
Oft forgotten and defied,
Now we mourn our stubborn pride:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

mfi Love, that caused us first to be,
p Love, that bled upon the Tree,
cr Love, that draws us lovingly:.

We beseech Thee, hear us.

p 5 We Thy call have disobeyed.
Into paths of sin have strayed,

And repentance have delayed :

We beseech Thee, hear us.

p G Sick, we come to Thee for cure,
Guilty, seek Thy mercy sure,
Evil, Ions to be made pure:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

p 1 Blind, we pray that we may see.
Bound, we pray to be made free.

Stained, we pray for sanctity:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

mfS Thou Who hear'st each contrite
Bidding sinful souls draw nigh,
Willing not that one should die:

We beseech Thee, hear us.
T. B. J'ottocfc

sigh,

(SECOND TUNE)
7, 7. 7. 0.

Seb
P

s=i
=l=i=fc

Litany No. 7
/:. II. Turpiii

1 1—j—

J = 8G. Fa - ther, hear Thy chil-dren's call: Hum-bly at Thy feet we fall.

P &—| -m m—m—•—rmrn^m
fM ; J

t

i i; j .' I^^^^tt
Prod- i -gals, con- fess- ing all: "We be- seech Thee hear us. A-men.



529 Part II

LITANIES

7. 7. 7.
Litany No. 6
J. Stainer

£ 3=
3=;z=*HF=g=j:

r7W/

J=86.9. By the gra-cious sav« ing call, Spo-ken ten-der-ly to all

w/
f- »f f f ,f- f-fti- . f- .. JL.

'"/-#-• §#• •#- * *-
-J-

**- -»- J is

Egp^=3=p^Epl=^=fcE3=aEi
Who havesharedin

9i,

A-dam's fall, We be -seech Thee, hear us.

r

m
A- men,

-W4•—4
H

£3£e5
j— I—

p

i

j) 10 By the nature Jesus wore,
By the stripes and death He bore,

cr By His life for evermore,
We beseech Thee, hear us.

mf 11 By the love that longs to bless.

Pitying our sore distress,

Leading us to holiness,
We beseech Thee, hear us.

:"SRPPS
g-5*

" 1 I
|

jh/12 By the love so calm and strong,
Patient still to sutler wrong
And our clay of grace prolong,

We beseech Thee, hear us.

mflB By the love that speaks withip
Calling us to flee from sin,

And the joy of goodness win,
We beseech Thee, hear us.

(SECOND TUNE)

mf 14 By the love that bids Thee spare,

cr By the heaven Thou dost prepare,

By Thy promises to prayer,
We beseech Thee, hear us.

T. D. Pollock

7. 7. 7. 6.

4
Litany No. 8
E. H. Turpin

J = 86. 9. By the gra- cious sav- ing call, Spo - ken ten - der - ly to all

™/V SL-S. h
pw^^^^^^m^m

M
Who havesharedin A-dara's fall, We be-seech Thee, hear us. A-men.

fizgig—g—V iBEk r * i
i

mmm
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LITANIES

52Q Part itt Litany No. 9
C. C. Scholefield

ll^^tll
J = 80. 15. Teach us what Thy love has borne. That with lov - ing sor-row torn

uf 1G Gifts of light and grace bestow,
Help us to resist the foe.
Fearing what alone is woe:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

p 17 Let not sin within us reign,
May we gladly suffer pain,
If it purge away our stain :

We beseech Thee, hear us.

p 18 May we to all evil die.
Fleshly longings crucify,
Fix our hearts and thoughts on high:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

ai/10 Grant us faith to know Thee near,
Hail Thy grace. Thy judgment fear,
And through trial persevere:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

(SECOND TUNE)

mf 20 Grant us hope from earth to rise.

And to strain with eager eyes
Towards the promised heavenly prize:

We beseech. Thee, hear us.

mf 21 Grant us love, Thy love to own,
Love to live for Thee alone,
And the power of grace make known:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

p 22 All our weak endeavours bless,

cr As we ever onward press,
Till we perfect holiness:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

n?/23 Lead us daily nearer Thee,
Till at last Thy face we see,
Crowned with Thine own purity:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

T. B Pollock

Litany No. ?
E. H. Turpin7. 7. 7. 6.

J — WJ. 15. Teach us what Thy love has borne. That with lov - ing sor - row torn

P _
3

Tru - ly con- trite we maymourn: We be-seech Thee,hear us. A-menS" V

-=£»: r=t
t==f= »=»

F=f=F=P
1
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LITANIES

Zbc Morfcs on tbe Cross

530 Litany No. 10
W. H. Monk

= 63. The seven Words to be chanted in deliberate time and in unison, thus :

Father, forgive them ; for they
To-day shalt Thou be with
[Woman, be •. •

1
Be - - •

My God, My God,.-why hast

Father, into Thy hands I com •

know not what they
Me
hold

in
thy

- hold thy
Thou for -

Par
Son.
mo

do.
a - dise.

- ther!
ken Me?

I thirst.
It is fin - ish • ed.

mend My spi - - rit.

II imi
mp

9i,

dim

B
pp

^F
Thk Litany

_t -i

J= 80. Je - su, in Thy dy » ing woes, E - ven wliile Thy life-blood flows

p

.

- -
1

f*
1

te -t—»_
r

^r 1- pup
II

i= ;3=n:

^f
1 ^1 1

Crav-ing par .don for Thy foes: Hear us.. Ho - ly Je - su. A-men.

gpB=* ?EEf rai

Part I..

"Father, forgive them; for they know not what

they <Jo.".-St. Luke, xxiii. 34.

j) 1 Jesu, iu Thy dying woes,

Even wliile Thy life-blood flows.

Craving pardon for Thy foes:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

634

p 2 Saviour, for our pardon sue,

When our sins Thy pangs renew,

For we know not what we do:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

jo 3 may we, who mercy need,

Be like Thee in heart and deed,

When with wrong our spirits bleed;

Hear us, Holy Jesu



LITANIES

Part II

*< To-day shalt thou be with Me in Paradise.

St. Luke, xxiii. 43

p 1 Jesu, pitying the sighs

. Of the thief, who near Thee dies,

Promising him Paradise:
Hear us, Holy Jesu.i

p 2 May we, in our guilt and shame,
cr Still Thy love and mercy claim,

p Calling humbly on Thy Name:
Hear us, Holy Jesu.

p 3 O remember us who pine,

Looking from our cross to Thine;
cr Cheer our souls with hope divine

:

p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

Part V

'•
I thirst."— St. John. xlx. 28

p I jesu, in Thy thirst and pain.
While Thy wounds Thy li fe-blood drain.
Thirsting more our love to gain

:

Hear us. Holy Jesu.

p 2 Thirst for us in mercy still

;

All Thy holy work fulfil

:

Satisfy Thy loving will:

Hear us, Holy Jesn.

j> 3 May we thirst Thy love to know;
Lead us in our sin and woe

cr Where the healing waters flow:
p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

Part III

Woman, behold thy son!" "Behold thy mother!'
St. John, xlx. 26, 27

p 1 Jesu, loving to the end
Her whose heart Thy sorrows rend,
And Thy dearest human friend,

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

p 2 May we in Thy sorrows share,

cr And for Thee all peril dare,

m/And enjoy Thy tender care :

p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

mf 3 May we all Thy loved ones be,

All one holy family,
Loving for the love of Thee :

p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

Part VI
" It is nnished."— St. John, xix. 30

p 1 Jesu, all our ransom paid,

All Thy Father's will obeyed.
By Thy suflT'rings perfect made:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

p 2 Save us in our soul's distress,

cr Be our help to cheer and bless,

mf While we grow in holiness:

p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

r/i/3 Brighten all our heav'nward way,
With an ever holier ray,

cr Till we pass to perfect day :

p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

Part IV Part VII

'My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?" " Father, into Thy hands I commend my spirit.'

St. Matt, xxvii. 46 St. Luke, xxiii. 46

p I Jesu, whelmed in fears unknown,
With our evil left alone.

While no light from heav'n is shown
Hear us, Holy Jesu.

p 2 When we vainly seem to pray.
And our hope seems far away,

cr In the darkness be our stay

:

p Hear us, Holy Jesu."

p 3 Though no Father seem to hear,
Though no light our spirits cheer,

cr Tell our faith that God is near:

P Hear us, Holy Jesu.

p I Jesu, all Thy labour vast,

All Thy woe and conflict past,

Yielding up Thy soul at last:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

p 2 When the death shades round us lower.
Guard us from the tempter's power,
Keep us in that trial hour:.

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

crZ May Thy life and death supply
Grace to live and grace to die,

mf Grace to reach the home on high:

p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

T. B. Pollock
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S3i (FIRST TUNE)

for Cbflfcren

6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain
Ambleside
A. Lowe

4—

X

mj if--' I ci
J= ;ni. Je-sus,Kingof Glo- ry.Thron'da-bovethe sky,

g^m
r a

e t̂=*

Je-sus, ten-der Say-iour,

Z2ZI ;i ^SI

" tanse us from our sin

;

Hear Thy chil-dren cry. Par-donour trans-gres-sions, Cleanse us fromour sin

J»--e-
•=rt=t=|—

By Thy Spir- it help us Heav'n-ly life to win. Je- sus, King of Glo - ry,

^3p±3^
Thron'd a-bovethe sky, Je-sus, ten-der Sav-iour, Hear Thy children cry. Amen.

I

m/2 On this day of gladness,
Bending low the knee

In Thine earthly temple,
Lord, we worship Thee;

cr Celebrate Thy goodness,
Mercy, grace, and troth,

All Thy loving guidance
Of our heedless yonth.
/Jesns, King of Glory,

Throned above the sky,

p Jesns, tender Saviour,
Hear onr grateful cry.

636

mp 3 For the little children.

Who have come to Thee;
For the glad, bright spirits

Who Thy glory see;

p For the loved ones resting

In Thy dear embrace;
cr For the pnre and holy

Who behold Thy face.

/Jesus, King of Glory,

Throned above the sky.

p Jesus, tender Saviour,
Hear our grateful cry.



FOR CHILDREN

tnp i For Thy faithful servants

Who have entered in;

crFor Thy fearless soldiers

Who have conquered sinj

For the countless legions

Who have followed Thee,

Heedless of the danger,

On to victory;

/Jesus, King of Glory,

Throned above the sky,

p Jesus, tender Saviour,

Hear our grateful cry.

mp 5 When the shadows lengthen,

Show us, Lord, Thy way;
Through the darkness lead us

To the heavenly day.

When our course is finished,

Ended all the strife,

cr Grant us with the faithful,

Palms and crowns of life.

/Jesus, King of Glory,

Throned above the sky,

p Jesus, tender Saviour,

Hear Thy children cry.

E. Harland

CO I (SECOND TUNE)

With spirit.

6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain. St. Alban
Haydn.

>^ wim spirxi. . .
---„-.

J=96. Je - sus, King of Glo - ry, Throned a - bove the sky, Je- sus, ten-der Sav- lour,

mfjL +.+.+.__ . . * jo.

ppffRffQfp l

nmr p l —r I

Hear Thy ch!l-dren cry. Par-don our trans- gressions.Cleanse us fromoor sin;

By Thy Spir - it _ help us Heavenly life ito win. Je-sus,Kingof Glo-ry,^ -<2- -#- -#-

H—I

—

t—F-t=l-»-
r-F

^

Throned a -bove the sky, Je- sus, ten-der Sav-iour, Hear Thy chil-dren cry. A-men.

*' - tfht-t^^JBpMgjfgp
i—

r
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532 (FIRST TUNE)

mil LHILJJUEN

<;. G. G. G. G. 6.

Sr
mrj

*»/ "•"
I I "I

0=90. With glad-some hearts we come,

Rock lands
A'. J. Hopkins

i^l

L2.
r

—

With - in our ho - ly home.

3CZ «—Lrg—f • J-J-*—hg-i—'-»—r» » • S—t^

Our Sav - iour's Name to sing. O well His House we love!

f=

5-L

;King! A-me

mill

joy all joys a - bove.

-*- 2: *- + n~

To praise the ehil-dren'sKing! A-MEM.

y 2 The angels sing on high

Thy glory through the sky,

And then to earth they wing

p To gaard us while we sleep,

And, as their watch they keep,

cr To praise the children's King.

mf 3 O may we, while we live,

Such willing service give,

A holy offering!

And still Thy glory show

By deeds of love below,

To praise the children'^ King.

mfi And may oar hearts aspire

To join the heavenly choir,

/ Whose strains for ever ring;

7??/ And learn on earth their hymn,

The soncr of seraphim.

To praise the children's King.

/ 5 O Light of Light, to Thee

Let earth and sky and sea

Eternal homage bring;

And grant us through Thy love,

Before Thy throne above,

To praise the childreu's King.

L. MncLoxl



FOR CHILDREN

532 (SECOND TUNE)
6. 6. 6. 6. ft. 6.

The Children's Kino
D. b. MacLeods J I- fcp=t m

mf

J= 90. With glad -some hearts we

mf

T
With - in our ho - ly home.

g%ge^
1 ir f^ i

:t>:
i j 1

1—

^2^-

Our Saviour's Name to sing.

m. &^-,-j^j-

o
cr

well His House we love!

1—

h

£U
f=f

s^S qfl

—

I3=

saii
children's King! Amen.

/ 2 The angels sing od -high

Thy glory through the sky,

And then to earth they wing;

p To guard us while we sleep,

And, as their watch they keep,

To praise the children's King.

TrifZ O may we, while we live,

Such williug service give,

A holy offering!

And still Thy glory show

By deeds of love below,

To praise the children's King.

mfi And may our hearts aspire

To join the heavenly choir,

Whose strains for ever ring;

And learn on earth their hymn,

The song of seraphim,

To praise the children's King.

/SO Light of Light, to Thee

Let earth and sky and sea

Eternal homage bring;

Aud grant us through Thy love,

Before Thy throne above,

To praise the children's King.

L. Mac Leod
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533
FOR CHILDREN

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Ellaconbe
German

ft r-rrr*
J— 96.Come,praise your Lord and Sav - . iour In strainsof ho - ly mirthJ

^. „ -j-
,
^ »""] j f , g »-,—*~r* *—* g i-^2^-

I

-b—f=VJ I I J-r-j n f ,—gqU i l_j . i

^-^f^^il 4 g 1 a * -^-l-J^ibr1^^ »

—

SEJE
He loved the lit - tie ch il - dren, And a

gj J_»_^_._rj_r:_g_1
J -

dren, And called them to His side,

I I I fa

;

—^; . ri
"5"-^ 111

iS>

cr!

His lov- ingarms em -braced them, And for their sake He died. Amen".

# -m- -fSL*

Ml
7ra/* 2 Jesus, we would praise Thee

With songs of holy joy;

For Thou on earth didst sojourn

A pure and spotless boy.

Make us like Thee, obedient,

p Like Thee from sin-stains free,

cr Like Thee in God's own temple,

p In lowly home like Thee.

p Z Jesus, we would praise Thee,

The lowly maiden's son:

In Thee all gentlest graces

Are gathered into one.

640

cr give that best adornment

That Christian child can wear,

p The meek and quiet spirit

Which shone iu Thee so fair!

/4 Lord, with voices lifted

We sing Our songs of praise;

Be Thou the light and pattern

Of all our childhood's days;

And lead us ever onward,

That while we slay below,

We may. like Thee, Jesus,

Jn grace and wisdom grow.

jr. W. HcrU



534 (FIRST TUNE)

grzfrzE—J*--*-Jl-V—

I

I- F

FOR CHILDREN

8. 7. 8. 7.

|

I—ft
*r

8t. Sylvester
J. B. Dykes

f :*^1 f^$~fz^K^l
Bless Thy lit- tie lamb to- night:4 = 80 Je- sus, ten - der Shep-herd, hear me

;

H^pN N--N k-

Thro' the dark-ness be Thou near me, Keep me safe till morn-ing light. A - men.
FT>

§5
*=* il !_«_F_^l2«_^

E-J | g;H=Bmm
nf 2 All this day Thy hand has led me,

And I thank Thee for Thy care;

Thou hast warmed me, clothed and fed mej
Listen to my evening prayer!

p 3 Let my sins be all forgiven;

Bless the friends I love so well:

cr Take us all at last to heaven,

Happy there with Thee to dwell.

£f. Duncan

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 7.S.7.

Brocklesburt
C. A. Barnard

cr ^ » p 9 j. -%. :j. -jr-3: * * g.# .#7—3?

J= 80. Je - sus, ten -der Shep-herd hear me; Bless Thy lit -tie lamb to-night.

c\^^=±-
P-M- -0- g 1 6 c f f E

1 ' ' r r^1

=™=*=;
r-r

r
-r=r

^r^=^ipf^i|fp^
Thro' the dark-ness be Thou near me, Keep me safe till morn-lng light. A-men.

J=£=ff
*=£

41

k* F 1 [-

I I I I

^=e,r_f
I
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535 (FIRST TUNE)
FOR CHILDREN

6. 5. 6. 5.
Merrtat.
J. Hornby

t=t±=t=t=t
rn/"*-*—J—

J =84. Now the day is

mf

V mi=r^-.#.—ft

o - ver, Night is draw-ing nigh: . .

^w J i

^7-=p—:

—

if eS
I !m -f-T

i—

r

J^:
fii

BbS:

Shad-ows of the eve ning

X

:

% r 7 ^fr

Steal a -cross the sky; A- MEN.

1

tr y r "r 1

4=1=19%-
r lii

Eve-ningsteala • cross the sky }

m/2 Jesus, give the weary
Calm and sweet repose;

p With Thy tenderest blessing
May our eyelids close.

cr 3 Grant to little children
Visions bright of Thee;

Guard the sailors tossing
On the deep, blue sea.

p 4 Comfort every sufferer
Watching late in pain

;

(SECOND TUNE)
6. 6. 6. 5.

Those who plan some evil
cr From their sins restrain.

p 5 Through the long night-watches,
May Thine angels spread

Their white wings above me,
cr Watching round my bed.

«/6 When the morning wakens,
Then may I arise

Pure, and fresh, and sinless
In Thy holy eyes.

S. Baring-Gould
ANGELU9

H. de K. m<fer

§
cres —==r I i

SS33
mpl I tr -j. ^

4 = 84. Now the day is o
mp

i==±
-zr

vex, Night is draw-ing nigh,

=i=4h 1 *-p^n^ppn^p
Shad-ows of the eve- ning Steal a - cross the sky A

J-
_£j

MEN.

PIPPPPPPIPPPPIII
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536
FOR CHILDREN

S. M.
Gildas

P. Abelard ( .» )^m^^m^^^^m
mf\

J= 86, We come, Lord, to> .Thy feet

mf . ,.* jL'- Ja „-

ISi arrrn^i
On this Thy ho - )y day:

P

iip^^^is^^^Pi^i
pEEE

O come to. us,~ while here we. meet To. learn, ana praise, ana pray! Amen.

£^PW-—& ife&s fe Pi £=?
p 2 Our many sins forgive;

The Holy Spirit send; ~

cr And teach us to begin'to live
The life that knows no end.

n II

•mf 3 Lord, fill our hearts with love;
Our teachers' labours own

;

That we and they may meet above,
To sing before Thy throne.

Anon

537

E 5
is*

8.5.7.5.

j=n—i~
ri=t «y

Bernard
(?)

-j-#

the bless - ed Je - sus IJLWho ** for j

\

1—£_

mf
96. Glo m ry to

^^ :t=F

born,

4 L

ffil
In

=fc=*

the sta - ble, cold ;and

F

^^ HN£
poor, On glad Christ -mas'

£
morn.

:t- t—

A-MEN.

7/t/ 2 Glory to the blessed Jesus!
p Who was crucified

.

On Good Friday for our sins:
Loving us He died.

inf 3 Glory to the blessed Jesus

!

' p • Who for sinners lay
In the tomb, and rose upon
Happy Easter day.

/'4'Glory to the blessed Jesus

!

He, Who is our Way,

Went up in a cloud to heaven,
On Ascension day.

/ 5 Glory to the blessed Jesus!
Who, at Whitsuntide,*

p Sent His Holy Spirit down,
With us to abide.

/ 6 Glory to the blessed Jesus 1

We will praise His love;.

All our days on earth below,
And for aye above. •

Anon
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FOli CHILDREN

(FIRST TUNE
8. 3. 3. G. D.

1-4.

Manger
;

A. Esmond

^mM^m^^^^m
90. AH ifiy heart this night re-joi-ces, As I hear, Far and near,Sweet-est an-gell

tt=t=E pg^
cres i I I It

9i£?

voi - ces ;" Christ is born," their choirs are sing - ing, Till the air

55

4-J

f
fif-ff-fT^te

Hi iaiz
2?^M 71

Everywhere "Now with joy Is ring

sgS P

p 2 TIark ! a voice from yonder mauger, ' m/3 Come, then, let us hasten yonder!
Soft and sweet, Here let all,

Doth entreat, Great and small,
"Flee from woo and danger! [you, p Kneel in awe and wonder!

cr Brethren, come! from all doth grieve mf Love Him Who with love is yearning I

You are freed
;

Hail the Star,
All you need That from far

I will surely give you." Bright with hope is burning

!

mf 4 Thee, dear Lord, with heed I'll cherish,

Live to Thee,
And with Thee

Dying, shall not perish;

/ But shall dwell with Thee for ever,

Far on high,
In the joy

That can alter never.

P. Oerhardt : Tb. C. Wlnkworth
644



538 All Tins night
/'. c. Maker

--?

FOR CHILDREN
( SECOND TUXE ) & 3. 3< 6. D .

#'=100. All my heart this night re-joic-es,

-*—<2 n—r~i^-» P-

I
-&

tf.
W*

As I hear. Far and near.

9ttorff r c g-L|> r e r 1 c f c: i g e ^
Sill --sf-gE^EI

I

3=3=5
i

i=rf^3£ P
Sweet-est an - gel voic-es; "Christ is born," their choirs are sing~ ing,

JL-Aj—r-O. fil f_ <£_.*_£2 *_

^IlifSlp Em
—51 •

—

g;--r -&——4 o .
»—g» «

J

gZ3-e
.

- 'J l-gy .
-g? .

-

A-MEN.Till the air Ev - 'ry-where Now with joy is ring - ing. A-j

--H>H r- r
(THIRD TUNE) 8. 3. 3. 6. D.

*F=j=?—if—
jg^fefei^i

B-ON'X
J". G. Ebelirv?

J—

J

[_,

J=104.- All my heart this night re-joic-

/
As I hear, Far and near,

gffe
5:

-l F- is
a=t fc=<rr, -^P

l—i-

:i=jr :*==J: l=Vart
I

Sweet-est an -gel" voic - es; "Christ is born," their choirs are sing - ing,.

§=*,=i
f=^=l-

tn^J—,-J-Hz^^^g*=£
-r*5 an—-*

A-MEir-Till the air Ev - *ry- where Now with jo

jt i £
is ring - ing.
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FOR CUlLDJiEN

8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 4.

K^O Gaudkte
+J+*27 8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 4. 8. Smith

J=96. Joy fills our in -most hearts to -day! The Roy -al Child is born

§±s
^U- m k=t-*-

s f- + f- * /jJ

And An - gel hosts in glad ar - ray
u

His Ad - vent keep this morn.

ff
Re - jolce,

ff] J.

re - joice! Th' In-car nate Word

4- -»-.

come on earth to dwell;

m
'£*?*' «J?

§>t 5^^ **
Re-joice,re -Joice, Th' Incarnate Word

PpPPcrr3r
No sweet - er sound than this is heard Em - man - u

* + f f ctijL^tL
el! A -men.

4=-

fc=r-
=t=

4=;e
jp 2 Low at the cradle throne we bend, m/ 3 For os the world must lose its charms

We wonder and adore; Before the manger shrine,

cr And feel no bliss can ours transcend, p When, folded in Thy mother's arms,

No joy was sweet before. We see Thee, Babe divine.

Rejoice, etc. Rejoice, etc.

m/A Thou Light of uncreated Light,

Shine on us, Holy Child;

That we may keep Thy birthday bright,

With service undefiled.

Rejoice, etc.
* jr. a Dix

fi46



540
FOJl CniLDREN

8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.

IRBY
K. J. Gauntlett

^iii^i^i"n | .

,

J
i
n jj j i

J=88. Once in roy - al Da - vid's ci - ty, Stood a low - ly cat - tie shed,

Where a , moth - er

PPPPP k
a man - ger for His bed

3EE Pr *=f
i i

j j j S3 Si

9ts

Ma-ry -was that moth-er l mild, Je- sus,Christher lit -tie' Child."

P-l P h- k (2 M #-P~ "
1

A-MEN.

^^ ^P=e ^a-—

r

^2^He came down to earth from heaven, yTears and smiles like us he knew;

^cr Who is God and Lord of all, And He feeleth for, our sadness,

p^And His shelter was a stable/ criAnd.He shareth in our gladness.

And His cradle was a stall;

With the poor, and mean, and lowly, f 5.And our eyes at last shall see Him,
Lived on earth out. Saviour holy. .Through His own redeeming love

;

.jrFor that Child so dear and gentle

ro/5 And, thro' all His wondrous childhood, '/- Is our Lord in heaven ajjove;

^,He would honour and obey, s And He leads His children on

Love, and watch the lowly maiden To the place where He is gone.

In whose gentle arms He lay;

Christian children all must be ' mf_6 Not in that poor lowly stable,
* With the oxen standing by,

We shall see Him; but in heaven,

Set at God's right hand on high;

When like stars His children crown'd,

AU in white shall wail around.

Mild, obedient, good as He.

mf & For'He is our childhood's pattern;

Day by.day like us He grew;

p He was little, weak and helpless,

C. K Alexander
647
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FOR CHILDREN

6. 5. 6. 5.

North Coates
T. R. Matthews i

i m
J =96. Now

^—* *=i
new year

—&
pens, Now "we new iy turn

S=£
t—r—

t

f^
PS t^^—#-

-*-

To!

m *=t
the ho Iy Sa^r - iour, Les - sons Iresh to. Jearn.

-&- J -#- -£• -•- -«—S> —F= —la fai 1 F

-e—s*—

A-MEN.^t=t ?=' t-r
.»i#_4_Not to suffer only,

Jesus, didst Thou come,

prlBut to leave us way-marks

Pointing to our home.

pifJ> In Thy blessed footsteps

Ever may we tread;

Safe when keeping near Thee,

By Thy Spirit led..

*n/,2 ~_This~th<f holy lesson

On the year's first day;

Jesus by obedience

Teaches to obey.

piZ Of Thy Cross thus early,

^Tokens Thou dost give;

By Thy wounds Thou healest;

By Thy death we live.

S. C. Clarke

(SECOND TUNE)

1 1

6.8. 6. 5.

New Yeas
J. Booth

BftNW-4= ÛA=± ±=£
mf *

Now a new year o

mf

J g V 9

-1

pens, Now we new - ly turn

^^=rT^n^§EfeE

pi jpriri j4^4=^d^ r
To the ho - Jy Say - iour, Les - sons fresh to learn. A -men.

^fft-nr^\

-r-n 1 1 ruff i i
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FOR CHILDREN

8. 7. «- 7. D.
The Wise Men

B. Tours

J= 94. Saw you nev-er, in the twi- light, When the sun had left the skies,

i-^Hr-f=ppEE

I^^^^^^N^fcii
Up in heav'n the clear stars shin - ing Thro' thegloom, like; sil - ver eyes?& H ± ni$Si9

Êfc
f=f

sT—t-

^f^ m

wm ^ s
* <-*H-fr-

j

= w
So of old the wise men,watch-ing, Saw 2 a lit - tie stran-ger

-

star,

P^ BE^E -J-

§as^: *=e
r—t i—

r

W
pM gfeg Si^£? :=*tr—^.—•—»—» '»

,-W- -J
-~~-

J- ' * r
—•

—

f ' * *~P"
AndtheyknewtheKingwasgiv-en, And they fol - lowed it from far. A-MEN.

f-f- r,_ i-

i

wzp 2 Heard you never of the story m/3 Know ye not that lowly baby

How they crossed the desert wild, Was the bright and morning Star?

Journeyed on by plain and mountain, crHe "Who came to light the Gentiles,

Till they found the holy Child? And the darkened isles afar?

cr How they opened all their treasure, mfAnd, we too,- may seek His cradle;

Kneeling, to that infant King; There our hearts' best treasures bring";

Gave the gold and fragrant incense, Love, and faith, and true devotion,'

Gave the myrrh in offering? For our Saviour, God,
;

and King.

C. F. Alexander



FOR CHILDREN

1. 1. 1. 7.

» By the mystic, cleansing flood,

By the Water and the Blood,
cr Washed and sanctified to Thee,

Holy may we ever be.
3

mf Aid us with Thy daily grace
Steadfastly to run our race

;

544

cr Grant us victory in the strife,

And the prize of endless life.

4
/Praise to Thee, from all on earth,
God, Who gavest us new birth

;

Praise from all the heavenly host;
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

J. B. Woodford

CM.

p We may not know, we cannot tell.

What pains He had to bear,
But we believe it was for us
He hung and suffered there.

3
m/Ue died that we might be forgiven,

He died to make us good,
cr That we might go at last to heaven,
p Saved by His precious blood.

650

mf There was no other good enough
To pay the price of sin,

He only could unlock the gate
Of heaven, and let us in.

5

mfO dearly, dearly has He loved

!

And we must love Him too,
And trust in His redeeming blood,
And try His works to do.

C. F. Alexander



545 (FIRST TUNE)

FOR CHILDREN

6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.
Dkva

E. J. Hopkins

hn^^^̂ ^m^XL^
4= 100. Gold -en harps are sound-ing, An -gel voi- ces sing, rearl-y gates are o-pened,

%—f rr=rf *
i

i ii 1i=i

^
O-pened for the King; Je-sus, King of Glo- ry, Je - sus, King of Love,

§^r=E
rr

-UW^-r^f * id **r~r~r
*—

f

L L~ri—

i

-A^S^S^P^
rffr//'

Is goueup in tri-umph To His thronea - bove.

r—r—

F

^E t=c

All His work is end-ed,

-<sz.

i=t iS

lii ipPusP 5

m
Joy- ful- ly we sing

;

Je- sus hath as-cend-ed! Glo-ry to our King! Amen.

g=t
—r=*=:*gpigisp^gi^illB

r i
i »

p 2 He Who came to save us,

He Who bled and died,

cr Now is crowned with glory„

At His Father's side.

Never more to suffer,

Never more to die;

Jesus, King of Glory,

Is gone up ou high

!

/ All His work, etc.

p 3 Pleading for His children

In that blessed place,.

Calling them to glory,

Sending them His grace;

His bright home preparing,

Faithful ones, for you;

f Jesus ever liveth,

Ever loveth too.

All His work, etc.

F. R. Havergal
651
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FOR CHILDREN

(SECOND TUNE)
6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.

St. Theresa
A. H. iiuUivan

I #=54. Gold-en harps are sound-ing, Angel voices sing, Pearly gates are o - pened,

II

i^^g^g^^spipg^i
Is gone up in tri-urnph, ToHisthronea-bove.

f
=-£3m -r—E=t

#^ B^".
^r

All His work is end - ed,

/

§?i^^r- =P=£
«=*=

I

^^-+?V
4i

Joy-£ul-ly we sing,

Unison
1—,N_nu

PerfJ -r<

i -i—r ii*:

B
Je-sushathas-cended! Glo-ry to our King. A-men.

^3?g||^i^pp[Pii;i

J i jr r r <•-
i f

p 2 He who came to save us,
He Who bled and died.

cr Now is crowned with glory,
At His Father's side.

Never more to suffer,
Never more to die

;

Jesus. King of Glory,
Is gone up on high I

/ All His work, etc.

652

p 3 Pleading for His children
In that blessed place,

'7.

[pi
Calling them to gforj
Sending them His grace

;

His bright home preparing,
Faithful ones, for you

;

/ Jesus ever liveth,
Ever loveth too.
All His work, etc.

F. R. Havergal
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FOR CHILDREN

7. 7. 5. 7. 7. 7. 5.
San Rf.mo

E. W. Barber

— 90. Great Cre - a - tor.Lord of all. Fa- ther, Friend, on Thee "we call;

mf

rrF=pFT
M^IP ^m*f

*>*.

9*

Thy chil - dren's prayer. Gnide
cr

us, rule

§eee£ * m
m=jm^m%^^^^
as is best,- "With Thy lov - ing fa - vour blest, Till we reach Thy

E)i8: m-=—#-

"I—

r

t=?=Sj=q
F=E=F=fej±E£E£Eg

I
home of rest, And are

t i=t=

Thee there.

-n5»-

A - MEN.

9^=fc
:£*: isi

r
jp

2" Jesus, Who for man didst 'die, cr

Who dost plead Thy death on high,

And our place' prepare;..

cr From sin's bondage set us free,

Lead us onward after Thee,

/Till with joy Thy face we see, f ±

And Thy likeness wear.

mfZ Holy Spirit, Life, and Light,

•Wisdom, Pureness, Love,' and Might,

Fallen souls restore;

mp Guide our spirits when we pray,

Cheer us, help us on our way,

Make us holier day by day,

Till we sin no more.

Ever blessed Three in One,

May Thy will in us be done,

Show in us Thy love;

Keep us Thine while here below,

Make us in Thy grace to grow,

And at last Thy glory know
In the world above.

t. n. Pollock
053'
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FOR CHILDREN

7. 7. 7. 7.

Nuremberg
./. tf. Aide

$=t -M
*

J = 80. Glo - ry to the Fa - ther give, God in Whom we move and live

;

^ip^ifc^ii^i t=t

—r J—i-l-J . I I
=3=r±=p=1=:

*.£r
Children's pray'rsHe deigns to hear, Children's songs de- light His ear. A-men.

Children's minds may He inspire,

Touch their tongues with holy fire.

?n/2 Glory to the Son we bring,

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King;
Children, raise your sweetest strain

To the Lamb, for He was slain. /* Glory in the highest be

To the blessed Trinity,

m/3 Glory to the Holy Ghost! For the Gospel from above,

Be this day a Pentecost; For the word that "God is love."

J. Montgomery

548
8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

Parry
J. H. Maunderm

mf
e) = 54.God Al-might - y

f=?

*- -g-

in Thy tern - pie Low be -fore Thy throne we how;

--i-i.

:S:

^^^^^^M^
From Thy dwell- ing- place in glo- ry Hear our sup - pli - ca - tionsnow,

^sS:
J&J

654



FOR CHILDREN

^^spifii^pigl
While we of - fer, while we of - fer Earn-est prayer and sol- emn vow. A - men.

T u»j 1/

m/2 Christ our Saviour,Thou Whocarestra/3 God the Holy Ghost, be near us*

For the youngest of Thy fold, Ever dwell our hearts within;

Give us now Thy heavenly blessing, Keeptherapure,andbrave,andearnest,

As Thou didst in days of old; Give us grace to conquer sin,

Priceless treasure, cr And, through Jesus,

Richer, far than gems or gold. Heaven's eternal crown to win.

f 4 Holy Trinity, defend us

In a world with evil rife;

Let Thine angel-guards surround us

In each sore and bitter strife:

preserve us

"Onto everlasting life!

R. H. Baynt&

549 7. 7. 7. 7.

POSEN
C. G. Strattner

J -=94. King of glo-ry! Sav - iour dear ! Grantus grace to per- se- vere-

/

Lead-er of the hosts of God, May we tread whereThou hast trod! A-MEN.

|iil=t3:
£_£> *

!ES i=F=t
-<SL.

II

77if2 Once for Thee, the Crucified, mp4 Bearing calmly for. our Lord
Many a faithful martyr died: Thoughtless jest or bitter word;
How can we, Thy children, show Curbing angry speech and tear,

All our love, for all Thy woe? Strong in Thee to persevere.

mp 3 They for Thee faced axe and wheel, mfh Persevere! Thy yoke is light,

Fire, and beasts, and piercing steel; cr Persevere! Thy crown is bright.

Like them, may we suffer shame, f Persevere, and we shall sing

Pain or loss for Thy dear Name; In the palace of our King!
E. H. Mitchell
655
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FOlt CHILDREN

6. 5. 6. 5. 0. M. Fielden

Though Thou art so holy,
Heaven's almighty King,

Thou wilt stoop to lisen,
When Thy praise we sing,

*»/3 We are littlo children,
Weak and apt to stray:

Saviour, guide and keep us
In the heavenly way.

551

1—

r

p 4 Save us, Lord, from sinning;
Watch us day by day

;

cr Help us now to love Thee;
Take our sins away.

mp 5 Then, when Thou dost call us
To our heavenly home,

/ We shall gladly answer.
Saviour, Lord, we come.

J. E. Clark

gei *—

i

—j=5J^
7.7.7.7*

=4
mf
88. God of

Eleanor
(?)

£
r

mer - cy, throned on high, List -en. from Thy lof - ty seat;

II

a^T r ' '
I

r
i CTf=L-J-f—IT r ^ I

#)•* # *»" *«i~ :J: *•" '^ *•" *<&"
*<5"

iyHear, O hear our low

mf 2 Young and erring travellers, we
All our dangers do not know

;

3? Scarcely fear the stormy sea,

Hardly feel the tempest blow.

mp 3 Jesus, Lover of the young,
Cleanse us with Thy blood divine

Ere the tide of sin grow strong,
Make us, take us, keep us Thine.

4 When perplexed in dangers' snare,
Thou alone our guide canst be

;

65S

Guide, O guide our wan-d'ring feet. A-men.

I

When oppressed with deepest care.

Whom have we to trust but Thee?

mf 5 Let us ever hear Thy voice,
Ask Thy counsel every day:

Saints and angels will rejoice,

If we walk in wisdom's way.

cr 6 Saviour, give us faith, and pour
Hope and love on every soul

;

Hope, till time shall be no more;
Love, while endless ages roll.

• H. Neele



552 < FIRST TUNE i

FOR CHILDREN

7. 7. 7. 7.

BUCKLAND
L. G. liayne

ttzj_-j_j s=k i—J4
=1=2-

J = 8G. Lov-ing Shep-herd of Thy sheep, Keep Thy lambs, in safe- ty keep;

mf - - J - - - ... -£••*-

-S=R=

BB^p F^=t^=P

Sfcf

-P—i-F r
f P-

Noth-ing can Thypower withstand; None can pluck us from Thy hand. Amen,

^ff=f=pFfz^rPrtp}
f

r ipi
^ 2 Loving Saviour, Thou didst give . mfi Loving Shepherd, ever near,

Thine own life that we might live; Teach Thy lambsThy voice to hear
j

And the hands outstretched to bless p Suffer not our steps to stray

Bear the cruel .nails' impress. From the strait and narrow way.

mf 3 We would praise Thee every day, mf 5 "Where Thou leadest we would go,

Gladly all Thy will obey, Walking in Thy steps below,

Like Thy blessed ones above cr Till before our Father's throne

Happy in Thy precious love. We shall know as we are known.

J. E. Leeson

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7

Fekrier
/. li. Dykes

£3?*=*=i £
i—m—fH=£r+—j5
m_,»_s—l_q „ «. 9 -5-J-J #—

^

Tjmy .

J

80. Lov-ing Shep-herd of Thy sheep, Keep Thy lamhs, in safe- ty keep;

mf jl _ _ JL J*V.jg.

Koth-ing can Thy power withstand ; None can pluck us from Thy hand. Amfit.

b f f f f i f I F iff f f i^c r ica
42 657



FOR CHILDREN

J= 80. There's a Friend for lit- tie chil-dren A-bove the'bright blue ' sky.

A Friend Who nev
f i

-n—r*—*•

er chan-ges, Whose love will nev- er die;

^—*

—

p\ d9—s ft— * ,2 e J_ J5

k
, i i ^ r

« • -•-. -•- -•- "^
i

-^-r
S

Our earth - ly friends may fail us, .And change with -chang-ini years,

§±?=t
U-4 •*—S

-0- -0-

!lHiH iim

|
i i

mf 2 There's a rest for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

Who love the blessed Saviour
And to the Father cry;

p A rest from every turmoil,
From sin and sorrow free,

Where every little pilgrim
Shall rest eternally.

mf 3 There 's a home for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

/ Where Jeslis reigns in glory,

A home of peace and joy;

mf No home on earth is like it,

Nor can with it compare;
/ For every one is happy,

Nor could be happier there.

658

/ 4 There 's a song for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

A song that will not weary,
Though sung continually;

mf A song which even angels
Can never, never sing;

They kuow not Christ as Saviour,
But worship Him as King.

/ 5 There's a crown for little children

Above the bright blue sky,

mf And all who look for Jesus
Shall wear it by and by

;

All, all above is treasured,

And found in Christ alone:

p Lord, grant Thy little children

To know Thee as their own.
A. MilUane



553 (SECOND TUNE)

May he sung in unison ifpreferred

FOR CHILDHEX

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Evangel
J. Plainer

ei^p^=f=npp^ti
J=63. There's a Friend for lit - tie chil - dren

mf
A- bove the bright blue sky,

m^mm^mwmmm^^Em
?ff&-4^i=&=fi-}--\i-tr: m i-

1

1

*=
A Friend Who nev - er chang-es, Whose love will nev-er

P

Our earth - ly frienas may fail us, And change with changing years,

iM^mmmmm^m
umm-

his Friend is al - ways wor

/ i

thy Of that dear Name He bears. A-men.

t=t 1

S5fc=fE£^ §§§111
mf 2 There *s a rest for little children

Above the bright blue sky,

Who love the blessed Saviour,
And to the Father cry ;

p A rest from every turmoil,

From sin and sorrow free,

Where every little pilgrim
Shall rest eternally.

mf 3 There 's a home for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

/ Where Jesus reigns in glory,

A home of peace and joy

;

mf No home on earth is like it,

Nor can with it compare;
/ For every one is happy.

Nor could be happier there.

/ 4 There's a song for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

A song that will not weary,
Though sung continually;

mf A song which even angels
Can never, never sing;

They know not Christ as Saviour,
But worship Him as King.

/ 5 There's a crown for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

mf And ali who look for Jesus
Shall wear it by and by;

All, all above 's treasured,
And found in Christ alone:

p Lord, srant Thy little children
To know Thee as their own.

A. Mldiane
C59



FOR CHILDREN

554 (FIRST TUNE) CM
._

1 | , J J 1^-
BB
7TT r—r

I
I

rf=112.Come,Chris-tianchil-dren, come and raise Tour voice with, one ac -cord;

F=f

i
, j t

Come, sing in joy-ful songs of praise The glo-riesof your Lord. A- men

?a*=E^3^Zis=*
i—

r

r P

.{2^-a- &~

=P^PE£=|gg^gi
m/2 Sing of the wonders of His love, f 4 Sing of the wonders of His power,

cr And loudest praises give Who with His own right arm

To Him Who left His throne above, Upholds and keeps you hour by hour,

And died that you might live. And shields from every harm.

mfo Sing of the wonders of His truth, / 5 Sing of the wonders of His grace,

And read in every page Who made and keeps yon His,

The promise made to earliest youth, And guides you to the appointed place

Fulfilled to latest age. At His right hand in bliss.

D. A. Thrupp

(SECOND TUNE)
CM.

BE^
/" t=f-i-t^-t

Mount Calvary
R. P. Stewart

T*
= 94. Come,Chris-tian chii-dren, come and raise Your voice with one ac - cord;

md^Mm*
I

Come, sing in joy-ful songs of praise The glo-ries of your Lord. A-men.

$0- Z*mMwmmmm»mm:}=P=f= "T
660
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FOR CHILDREN

I. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

Ete .,

.J j
[ j
-rSPf^g

Requiem
IF. /*. /". Schultlies

5=1
1= 92. Gra-cious Sav - iour, gen-tle Shep-herd, Chil-dren all are dear to Thee;

Tnp

Gath - ered with Thine arms.and car- ried

n
sora, may -we

mm^: s±&
r-t

it %=t=t=i T—&< 1

^1

i^iiiifusiiii
Sweet-ly, fond*ly, safe-ly tend-ed, From all want and dan-ger free.

N̂ Org*

p 2 Tender Shepherd, never leave us

From Thy fold to go astray;

By Thy look of love directed.

May we walk the narrow way;

Thus direct us, and protect us,

Lest we fall au easy prey.

Amjcn.

mfi Let Thy holy Word instruct us;

Guide us daily by its light;

Let Thy love and grace constrain us

To approve whate'er is right;

Take Thine easy yoke, and wear it,

Strengthened with Thy heavenly

might.

TnfZ Cleanse our hearts from sinful folly, mp 5 Taught to lisp the holy praises

In the stream Thy love supplied,

p Mingled stream of blood and water,

Flowing from Thy wounded side;

cr And to heavenly pastures lead us,

Where Thy own still waters glide.

Which on earth Thy children sing,

cr Both with lips and hearts unfeigned,

May we our thank-offerings bring;

/Then with all the saints iu glory

Join to praise our Lord and King.

H. Batemun



FOB CHILDREN

Jt. Baldred
J. M. Bell

r * i

And their faith, like Da-vid, prov-ing, Stead-fast un

+ + f
death en - dure. A-MEV.

rT=f
*=J:

r m
p 2 Holy Saviour, Who id meekness

Didst vouchsafe a child to be,

Guide their steps and help their

weakness,

cr Bless and make them like to Thee.

Bear Thy lambs when they are weary

In Thine arms and at Thy breast;

Thro' life's desert, dry and dreary,

cr BriDg them to Thy heavenly rest.

mf 3 Spread Thy golden pinions o'er them,

Holy Spirit from above;

Guide them, lead them, go before

them, [love:

Give them peace, and joy, and

Temples of Thy glorious Godhead,

cr May they with Thy presence shine,

./"And immortal bliss inherit,

And for evermore be Thine.

C. Wordsworth
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FOR CHILDREN

L. M. With Refrain.

W = 88. When in the Lord Je -hovah'sName, The Sav-iourlow-!y ri-dingcame,

i^iE^ i
=*

F- m
Loud - est and first an ~ in - fant throng Greet-ed His com- ing with their song,.

Sfg^li^EggEB

w?y 2 We too are taught to know the Lord,

To fear His Name, to read His Word;

And though we simple are and young,

Can praise Him with our joyful song,

cr Hosanna in the highest!

jt>J_3 Soon shall the Lord again pass by

To judgment from His throne on high;

cr And from the saints' assembled throng

f Shall burst upon the world the song,

Hosanna in the highest!

mf~i Then may our youthful band be found

With coronals of triumph crowned;

f Raising, the heavenly hosts Among,

Our chorus of eternal song,

ff Hosanna in the highest 1

H. Alford



FOR CHILDREN

J=94. When, His sal- va - tion bring -ing, To Si - on Jo - sus came, The

mf
£=fc**

mmmV \

"
\

chil-dren all stood sing- ing Ho-san-na to His Name ;Nor did their zeal of'

I

-N IS -#- m -»-• -0- J

|«= =M-t=l^=r=r^fe=I-^i=E^w4s=*=l

iii^lii^^i^^^iiii
fend Him, But as He rode a - long

EEIEEE

i

He let them still at - tend Him, And

£=p

smiled to hear their song. Ho-san-na! Ho-san-na to Je- sus they sang. Amen.

p 2 And since the Lord retaineth

His love to children still,

Though now as King He reigneth.

On Sion's heavenly hill;

cr We'll flock around His banner.

Who sits upon the throne,

/ And cry aloud, Hosanna

To David's royal Son:

Hosanna to Jesus we 11 sing.

VM

mfZ For should we fail proclaiming

Our great Redeemer's praise,

The stones, our silence shaming,

Might well Hosannas raise.

p But shall we only render

The tribute of our words?

w/*No; while our hearts are tender,

They too shall be the Lord's.

f Hosanna to Jesus, our Kingt
J. King.



FOR CHILDREN

559 C^IRST TUNE)

j-3—

7f
:*=*
-•*—

?

:fc=J

CM.

—«——•

j—i—

i

Laud
J. is. Dykes

3-44-4 '

#= 90. Ho - san rna! liaise the peal -ing hymn To Da-vid'sSon and Lord:

&*M4=4=f=£\ r r t-i=£4j!:

r r %ta

fcf

With, cher-u-bim and . ser. a-phim, Ex- altth' In -car - nate Word. ! A-men.

mp ?EErEfEEfFS^^E!EEf ilpi
^«/2 Hosanna! Lord, our feeble tongue/ 3 Hosauna! Sovereign, Prophet, Priest,

No lofty strains can raise; How vast Thy gifts, how free!

But Thou wilt not despise the young, Thy Blood,our life; Thy Word,our feast
j

Who meekly chant Thy praise. * Thy Name, our only plea.

mf 4 Hosanna! Once Thy gracious ear

Approved a lisping throng;

Be gracious still, and. deign to hear

Our ever grateful song.

W.H.Havergal

(SECOND TUNE) Dinard
E. ChepmellC. M. E. Cliejrmell

L

f~0
* ' l—«_Lp

1

# L.v W
.

-J

90. -Ho -san-na! Raise the peal ring hymn To Da- vid'sSon and Lord:

J J'

*=?

S=S^4—f-fiJ-V-t
=t

I

With, cher. -a •bim. and ser-a-phim. JEx - alt th' In - car - nate Word. A-men.

4

g £*;
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FOR CHILDREN

P.M.

PPP &m kl
EOSAKKA WE SING

lUg Ml
/' » I

.g. 1. Ho-san- na we sing, like the chil - dren dear, In the old - en days when the
2. Ho-san-na we sing, for He bendsHis ear, Andre- joices thehymns of His

£dHM==l#—

*

F=t i

i§iii#fe
Lord lived here ; (p) He bless'd little childreD,and smil'd on them,While they chanted His praise in Je-

own to hear ; We know that His heart will never wax cold To the lambs that He feeds in His

as r
-fi—trsd^^^^i^^gmmmm

~i:

m—r i • r

W=J

ff 'i^i «*>
ru - sa- lem. Al-le-lu-ia we sing like the chil-dren bright,With their

earth - ly fold. Al-le-lu-ia we sing in the Church we love, Al - le

-

b^^^^^^^Ey
&u=i

yr FT—r^—^i^"*-^* * v-y»3

harps of gold and their rai - ment white, As they fol- low their Shepherd with
lu-ia resounds in the Churcha-bove; To Thy lit -tie ones,Lord.may such

I

gg^QJMJ^IX^

lov-ing eyes Thro' the beau-ti - ful val-leys of Pa - ra - dise.

grace be giv'n.That we lose not our part iu the song of Heaven. A-men.

J^f^*^ t+- JOi

V?
m^
•j-it-g

G. 5. Hodges



St. Ursula
F. Wttttuke

F=j—I ht=f 1=-\ ^

-=m I

J — 9G. When Je - sus lef t His Fa- ther's throne,He chose an hum-ble birtl

?
"/f- , ^ ^ -•- -»• -i m ^

^ s Ipl
t=|:

#
• 0-

^ :^=a5=t
2= in -N

£*=

Like us, un -hon - oure(T

-#- -*- I

and. un-known, He came to dwell on

T"

-I fc3==J=«: -J
-*

-J

S_^S
earth

r—<2-

^iiS^igli^l
Like Him may we

asp*=*

be found be - lo\

-r.r *
=- :

la wis -dom's path of peace;

F^
Like Him ingrace and know-ledge grow,As years and strength in -crease. Amen.

PPFfTirrnpiT r
ra/2 Sweet were His words and kind His ?/i/3 When Jesus into Salem rode,

'°°k> The children sang around;

When mothers round Him pressed; For joy they plucked the palms and
Their infants in His arms He took, strowed

And on His bosom blessed. Their garments on the ground..

Safe from the world's alluring harms, cr Hosanna our glad voices raise,

Beneath His watchful eye, Hosanna to our King!

p Thus in the circle of His arms Should we forget our Saviour's praise,

May wc for ever lie. The stoues themselves would sing.

J. Montgomery
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FOR CHILDREN

P.M.
Salamist

Greek Melody

of old,

%£gg|=ig|

r-&-^-Tt-'!Z—&-

mf2 I wish that- His hands had been placed on my head.

That His arm had been thrown around me,

And that I might have seen His kind look when He said,

p " Let the little ones come unto Me.'*

mfZ Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go,

Aud ask for a share in His love;

And if I thus earnestly seek Him below,

I shall see Him and hear Him above,

vif \ In that beautiful place He has gone to prepare

For all who are washed and forgiven;

cr And many dear children shall be with Him there,

For "of such is the kingdom of heaven."

y 5 But thousands and thousands who wander and fall,

Never heard of that heavenly home;
cr I wish they could know there is room for them all.

And that Jesus has bid them to come.
J. Luke
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FOR CHILDREN

Love's sweet les

§&;

5

I 1/

m/2 With a childlike heart of love.

At Thy bidding may I move;
Prompt to serve and follow Thee,
Loving Him Who tirst loved me.

mf 3 Teach me all Thy steps to trace,
Strong to follow in Thy grace:
Learning how to love from Thee;
Loving Him Who first loved me.

J—gj~

Lov - ing HimWho first loved me. A,-men.

___
v

hj/4 Love in loving finds employ,
In obedience all her Joy;

cr Ever new that joy will be,
Loving Him Who first loved me.

w/5 Thus may I rejoice to show
That I feel the love I owe;
Singing, till Thy face I see.
Of His love Who first loved me.

J. E. Leeson

CM.
=3=

Feknshaw
«/. Booth

i^£
g|-:

mf
i. Dear Je

mf fl

at my sides How- lov

*t£
ing Thou must be.

-0-

mppppppp
mm
a

To leave Thy home in heaven to guard

f=r-£U-pip^pi^il
lit - tie child like me.

! . /J

-&-&

Amen.

mp 2 I cannot feel Thee touch my hand
- With pressure light and mild,
To check me as my mother did,
When I was but a child:

p 4 And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down,
Morning and night in prayer.

cr Something there is within my heart
. p Which tells me Thou art there.

V 3 But T have felt Thee in my thoughts, p 5 Yes. when I pray, Thou prayesttoo:
Rebuking sin for me; Thy prayer is all for me;

cr And when my heart loves God, I know But when "I sleep. Thou sleepest not.
The sweetness is from Thee. But watchest patiently.

F. W. Faber



SiLOAM
H. F. Hemij

J= 102. By cool Si - lo - am's sha - dy

=SE SE

7 ,

How sweet the breath,be-neath the hill,

!-

HSS
Of

fjgM. J.SSfL tt^T^. .^_

Sig^lSlSill

Is upward drawn to God.

/) 3 By cool Siloam's shady rill

mf 2 Lo ! such the child whose early feet Will shake the soul with sorrow's pow'r,
The paths of peace have trod, And stormy passion's rage.

-Whose secret heart, with influence „,/ 5 Thou, whose infant feet were found
Within Thy Father's shrine,

Whose years with changeless virtue
crowned,

The lily must decay

;

Were all alike divine :

The rose that blooms beneath the hill « 6 Dependent on Thy bounteous breath,Must shortly fade away. -
l

tfe seek Thy grace alone,
•

p 4 And soon, too soon the wintry hour cr In childhood, manhood, age, and death,.
Of man's maturer age To keep us still Thine own.

j* It. Heber
Cnn Glkbe FieldD^^ 1.1.1.1. J- B, Dykes

Y mf\

v

I I i

Thee: Thou shalt my

<-)

Thou art gen

:?=§£

tie, meek, and mild ; Thou wast once lit - tie child.

e£=f?m =43=f

,•&^m
nf 2 Fain 1 would be as Thou art;

Give me Thy obedient heart;
Thou art pitiful and kind,
Let me have Thy loving mind.

nf 3 Let me, above all, fulfil,

God my heavenly Father's will,

Never His good Spirit grieve,

Only to His glory live.

C70

p 4 Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb,
In Thy gracious hands I am

;

cr Make me, Saviour, what Thou art,

Live Thyself within my heart.

/ 5 I shall then show forth Thy praise,
Serve Thee all my happy days

;

Then the world shall always see
Christ the holy Child in me.

C. Wesley



^6*7 (
FIRST TUNE)

3ft. -J—J 1—4-

FOiJ CHILDREN

6. 5. 6. 5.

Gentle Saviour
tf. deK. ltider

q&l

J = 88. Je - sus, meek and gen

mtm^ -I F 1H
Son of God most High,

p a ?- f- f .

- •* J^J- t- -e- f- na .^ - ^ J
.

f=rrcr \^i f P I
I

Pit-ying, lov.- ing Sav - iour, Hear Thy chil-dren's cry. A- men.

&.-

2^&=i=F=Fl=Fu—p=j

—

r
_r r̂-

mf 2 Pardon our offences,

Loose our captive chains,

Break down every idol

Which our soul detains.

f 3 Give us holy freedom,

Fill our hearts with love;

Draw us, holy Jesus,

To the realms above-

(SECOND TUNE)

mz
l—i—

r

r-fm
mf 4 Lead us on our journey,

Be Thyself the way

Through terrestrial darkness

To celestial clay.

p 5 Jesus, meek and gentle,

Son of God most high,

cr Pitying, loving Saviour,

p Hear. Thy children's cry.

G. Ii. Prynne

atlizB-^: &&
P

6. 5. 6. 5.

Gentle Jesus
J. E. Jloe

'^3 -&-, -&- -4-

J f- =*S=t

J = 112. Je - sus,

,
P-v-

meek, and gen

-ft

=F=

tie, Son of God most High,

cr ^-
\ p. l

,

Pit-ying, lov -ing Sav- iour, Hear Thy chil-dren's cry. A- MEN.

git ^ 11=i=

•
r
-g-?.

iiSifii
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FOR CHILDREN

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.
Samttel

A. S. Sullivan

cr p-
When sud-den-ly a voice di-vine Rang tbre' the si-lence of the shrine. Amen.

mmm n=t
tEEEj

P^
T-t

m— —<&- j-
fX

3 I

i=it

r ieH
w/4je> 2 The old man, meek and mild,

The priest of Israel, slept;

His watch the temple-child,

. The little Levite, kept; [sealed,

And what from Eli's sense was cr

cr The Lord to HaDnah's son revealed.

f

mfZ give me Samuel's ear,

The open ear, O Lord,

Alive aDd quick to hear

p Each whisper of Thy word!

cr Like him to auswer at Thy call,

And to obey Thee first of all.

672

»/5

give me Samuel's heart;

p A lowly heart, that waits

Where in Thy house Thou art,

Or watches at Thy gates!

By day and night, a heart that still

Moves at the breathing of Thy will.

give me Samuel's mind,

A sweet, unmurmuring faitb,

Obedient and resigned

To Thee in life and death!

That I may read with child-like eyes

Truths that axe hidden from the wise..

J. D. Burna



569 (FIRST TUNE)

FOR CHILDREN

S. M.

fm £
Golden Corn"
J. B. Calkin

jjpj#j£=}
£=f=3mf ' - " ~ V I ~T—

4 — 92. Fair waved the gold - en. cora la ... Ca- naan's pleas-ant land. When,

»i=£
#- -^

HP r-h
^fc=i=*=dg=l

^gfe^j^E^gg
full of joy, some shin-ing morn, "Went forth the rea - per - band.

ip
A-MJSN.

1

/2 To God, so good and great, mf 4 "Thine is our youthful prime,

Their cheerful thanks they pour; Aud life and all its powers;

Then carry to His temple-gate Be with us in our morning time,

The choicest of their store. p And bless our evening hours.

mfZ Like Israel, Lord, we give mjf 5 In wisdom let us grow,

Our earliest fruits to Thee, As years and strength.- are given,

p And pray that, long as we shall f That wemay serve Thy Church below,

We may Thy children be. [live, And join Thy saints in heaven.

J. H. Gurney

(SECOND TUNE) S. M.

1 *=±

Wabdlaw
J . Boothm f=tt(\ I^mf

= 90. Fair waved the gold - en

H=*=i &

^=r=rr=^ F-
te

In Ca- naan's -ant land,

? L—Llg=m
30 =fc

J

J—I-

iE^ i =M
*~T ^PtHi
" 1 r

When, full of joy, some shin-ing morn, Went forth the rea -per- band. A-mem-

.

F^1 pSSp
4^

^
4i 673
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Hi**
FOR CHILDHEN

6. 6. fi- <L 4. 4. 4- 4.
Children's Voices

£. J. Hopkins

J=56. A-bove the clear bltie sky, In heav- en'sbright a - bode.

9iS
1r?

^hean-gel host on high Sing prais-es to their God:

#ff#^
Al - le- lu-ia!

/J: SEfe

They love to sing To God their King Al - le - lu - ia. A- MEN.

pfp^H^^^^fli^
m/2 But God from children's tongues jt)30 blessed Lord, Thy truth

On eartb receiveth praisej

cr We then our cheerful songs

In sweet accord will raise:

f Alleluia!

mf We too willing

To God our King

/Alleluia!

To all Thy flock impart,

€T And teach us in our youth

To know Thee as Thou art.

/Alleluia!

mf Then shall we sing

To God our King

/ Alleluia 1

mf& O may Thy holy Word
Spread afi the world around!

And ail with one accord

Uplift the joyful sound:

/ Afleluia!

mf All then shall sing

To God their King

/ Alleluia!

J. Chandler
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Moderalo

FOR CHILDREN

6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6./ * 6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6. Pastoi

Moderalo.
, N -— l?J

J =50. Great Shep-herd of the sheep, Who all Thy flock dost keep

rnf

£EB±E*m^P5
f t r—r ,fT> . f ...^^iiS?=e

^^i^^@iM
Lead-ing by wa-ters calm"; Do Thou my foot- steps guide, To fol -low by Thy

U-^-Li^isi^pg^^^psa
^

side; Make me Thy lit -tie lamb, Makeme Thy lit -tie lamb. A-men-

.

XT*-*
—ir-r—r

mp 3 But, when the road is long,

Thy tender arm, and strong,

The weary one will bear;

cr And Thou wilt wash me clean,

And lead to pastures green,

Where all the flowers are fair.

p 2 I fear I may be torn

By many a sharp-set thorn,

As far from Thee I stray;

My weary feet may bleed,

For rough are paths which lead

Out of Thy pleasant way.

p 4 Till, from the soil of sin

07' Cleansed and made pure within,

Dear Saviour, Who hast died,

p Thou bnDgest me in love,

'Safe to Thy fold above,

For ever to abide.

Anon
The small notes are to be used in the 1st verse only.
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FOE CHILDREN

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

"Holy Jests
O. B. JAssant

J= 88: Lord,Thy chil-dren guide and keep, As - with fee - ble

m/M. J.

r

13n the path-way -rough and steep Thro' the. wea- ry" wil-der - ness-

ipiHI
Ho- ly *Je -sus, day by day, Lead us in the nar-row way. A-men.

I-n r I

—

n 1

1 ^-^l-l^t+ju^L..^ . ,„ fu.bg.

mf 2 There are stony ways to tread ; mf 4 There are soft and flowery

Give the strength we sorely lack.

There are tangled paths to thread;-

Light us, lest we miss the track,

p Holy Jesus
;
day by day,

Lead us in the narrow way.

Decked with golden-fruited tree's.

Sunny slopes and scented shades;

Keep us, Lord, from slothful

p Holy Jesus, day by. day, [ease.

Lead us in the narrow way.

p 3 There are sandy wastes that lie cr 5 Upward still to purer heights!

Cold and sunless, vast and drear,

Where the feeble faint and die

;

cr Grant us grace to persevere.

p Holy Jesus, day by day,

Lead us in the narrow way.

676

f Onward yet to scenes more blest,

Calmer regions, clearer lights,

p Till we reach the promised rest!

Holy Jesus, day by day,

Lead us in the narrow way,

JK. W. How
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FOR CHILDREN

8. 7. 8. 7. 4, 7.

Jestt, Bonk Pa'stob
J. H. Willcox

p?isi?iP^PP^
J=88Sav- lour, like a shep-herd Jead us. Much we need Thy ten - der eare;

For our use Thy folds pre -pare:In Thy pleas- ant pas -ture&Ieed us; For our use Thy folds pre-pare:

E/r
.Bless-ed Je-sus! Bless-ed Je-«us! Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. amen.

t—r
:C±

/
wm

p 2 Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be

;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,

cr Grace to cleanse, and power to free;

cr Blessed Jesus 1

cr Let us early turn to Thee.

mf 3 Early let us seek Thy favour,

Early let us learn Thy will
;

Do Thou, Lord, our only Saviour,

With Thy love our bosoms fill

:

p Blessed Jesus!

tnf Thou bast loved us: love us still.
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FOB CIIILDBEX

( FIRST TUNE) Oxford
J. Slai)tcr

±=d:

our heav'n-ly Fa-ther, In the dawn-ing of our days,

\m*mmmm;F=f
I

i i

tin mJ=S=9=IHB
Thee in all things to re-mem-ber, Thee to serve, and Thee to praise. A-men\

I ji_n»—*— i— i—.—
I .

rrrT 1 *

77i/2 With the Cross of Christ, our Saviour,
Stamped upon our infant brows,

May we in the battle's dawning
•Heed His word, and keep our vows.

?n/3 Then in Holy Confirmation,
.By the laying on of hands,

Strength may we receive, and blessing,
To obey our Lord's commands.

m/4 Drawing nearer still and nearer,
May we close and closer cling

Tot)ur Lord, and to His altar
There ourselves an offering bring.

m/5 Step by step in life advancing,
cr Onward, upward, as we move

(SECOND TUNE)

/ Through the world unharmed, rejoicing
In His all-redeeming love.

/6 Blest in joy, upheld in sorrow,
At our work as in His sight,

May His presence still be with us,
As we do it with our might.*

mfl Serving Thee, our heavenly Father,
From the dawn to set of sun,

Serving Thee in life's young morning,
p Till our work on earth is done :

p 8 Till the shadows of the evening
cr Shall for ever pass away.

/ And the Resurrection-morning
Kindle into perfect day.

C. Thring

Slikgsry
E. S.-Carter

t-fV-H
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S
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Grant us, O
mf

our heaven-ly Fa-ther, In the dawn - ing of our days,

^.„ » ~# 9 • * T-»

^ L I *

&ft I Pi I H Pl'i

w
i *t» • HP -* 1

Thee in all things to re-mem-ber. Thee to serve, and Thee to praise. Amen.

-t-B-VN^
67S

IS



575 (FIRST TUNE)

FOR CHILDREN

L.M.
Alstone

C. E. Willing

mf-*- -*• * -• -*• "* "f- f-
r * -T *• ••- #• 1-

J==86. Lord, the .Ho- ly 'In - no-cents.Laid down forThee their i»-fantlife,

™/ J J

§±E3E:f±=!=» a F1

Ana mar-tyrs brave and pa- tient saintsHave stood for Thee, in fire and strife. Amen.

^ t::
=^=P ^^

M"m is

m/2 We wear the cross they wore of old, p 5 Then we may stay the angry blow,

Ourlips havelearned like vows to make; Then we may check the hasty word,
AVe need not die ; we cannot fight

;

Give gentle answers back again,

What may we do for Jesus' sake? cr And fight a battle .for our Lord.

p 3 O day by day each Christian child

Has much to do, without, within

;

A death to die for Jesus' sake, .

cr A weary war to wage with sin.

p 4 When deep within our swelling hearts,

The thoiights of pride and anger rise,

When bitter words are on our tongues*.

And tears of passion in our eyes

;

w/6 With smiles of peace and looks of love.

Light in our dwellings we may make,
Bid kind good-humor brighten there,

And do all still for Jesus' sake.

.

wp 7 There 's hot a child So weak and small

But has his little cross to take,

cr His little work of love and praise,

That he may do for Jesus' sake.^

C. F. Alexaiuler

(SECOND TUNE)
, Slow
Hz

L. M.
CKL'X Cri: delis
A. L. Peace

;^e^? =£:

mf
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f
J—K6. Lord, the Ilo - ly In -no-cents Laid down for Theetheir in-fantlife,
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And mar-tyrs brave and pa-tientsaintsHavestood for Thee in. fireandstrife- AsrES
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FOR CHILDREN
(FIRST TUNE)

, Enoit
0. M. Fielden

Thou Thy- self art dwell - ing
1 With us at this hour. A- men.

mf 2 Nature cannot hold Thee,

Heaven is all too strait

cr For Thine eudless glory,'

And Thy royal state.

mf 3 Out beyond the shining

Of the farthest star,

Thou art ever stretching

Infinitely far.

p 4 Yet the hearts of children

Hold what worlds cannot,

And the God of wonders
Loves the lowly spot.

I I I I |

p 5 Jesus, gentlest Saviour,-

Thou art with us now;
cr Fill us with Thy goodness

Till our hearts o'erflow.

mf 6 Multiply our graces

Give us love and fear,

And, dear Lord, the chiefest,

Grace to persevere!

ft how can we thank Thee
For a gift like this,

Gift that truly maketh „

Heaven's eternal bliss?

F. W.Faber
(SECOND TUNE)

3^=*PW=*=* 4
6. 5. 6. 5.

4 J—J.

l ':
' Etjdoxia

S. Baring-Gould

g^^Sli^l
j P cr
^=84. Je - sus, gen-tlest Sav - iour, God of might and po'wer,

§ta^ *=*=F#f=P m m
] 4-^^^mMi=mm

Thou
;Thy - self art dwell - ing With ; us at this J hour.rsfA-men.

P
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FOR CHILDREN

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

Little Clusters
(?)

11:

^=110. In the vine- yard of our Fa- ther, Dal-ly work we find to do;

W I I N IS ! N IS

-s
1—s^—t/—P"

£ ẑ=pt=p=ra—h—t— ^fe£^

i £ ^-=r-

PEiEz^^Ei -

8
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art i
Scat- ter'd glean-ings Iwe may gath- er, _Tho' we are but young and few:

9*^
£-* J #- •#- # •••••#- 9

i

—

v-

V

Lit -tie clusters, lit -tie clus-ters, Help to fill the^gar-ners too. A -men.

mf 2 Toiling early in the morning; mfi Up and ever at our calling,

Catchingmoments through the day, p Till in death our lips are dumb,

Nothing small or lowly scorning, cr Or till, sin's dominion falling,

While we work, and watch, and pray; Christ shall iu His kingdom

Gathering gladly And His children [come,

Free-will offerings by the way. Reach their everlasting home.

inp 3 Not for selfish praise or glory,

Not for objects nothing worth,

cr But to send the blessed story

Of the Gospel o'er the earth,

Telling mortals

Of our Lord and Saviour's "birtn.

f 5 Steadfast, then, in our endeavour,

Heavenly Father, may we be;

And for ever, and for ever,

We will give the praise to Thee

;

Alleluia!

Singing all eternity.

T. Meickellar
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FOR CHILDREN

God ts Heaven"
H. R. Fuller

m
J = 90. God in heav-en. hear our sing-inging-ing! On- ly lit - tie ones are we;

;r=4 ill
TE£

&m
Tet agreatpe-ti - tion bringing, Fa-ther, now we come to Thee. Amen.

m/2 Let Thy kingdom come,we pray Thee; mfZ Let the sweet and joyful story

Let the world in Thee find rest! Of the Saviour's wondrous love,

Let all know Thee and obey Thee, Wake on earth a song of glory,

Loving, praising, blessing, blest I Like the angels'-soug above 1

mf 4 Father, send the glorious hour!

Every heart be Thine alone!

For the kingdom, and the power,

And the glory are Thine own.

F. Ii. Havergal

579 (FIRST TUNE)

Xa^ toelpers

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

#̂ ffmt-^f

Hill Bourne
M. S. Skeffington

plpiisJ
£-.-*- -5- -*- -± -&
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=

100. broth-ers, lift your voi -ces, Tr i - umphant songs to raise ; Till heaven on high re-

joi- ces,And earth is filled with praise." Te

±=J=\ m
joi - ces,And earth is filled with praise." Ten thousand hearts are T)ound-ing With



GENERAL

i

ho -ly hopes and free; The Gos-pel trump is sounding.The trump of Ja- bi - lee

-*- m -0- -*- -#-

Organ

m
Refrain. After each verse.

Voices in unison.

jjE£=3EBEg=£=£
O broth-ers, lift your vol - ces, Tri - urn-paant songs to raise:

f^ St=* §rr^
BSfE r^r mf=f=t

f

^ t=t
QS ^L * EpGS

Tillheav'non high re- joi - ces, And earth is, fill'd with praise. Amew.

F F— -*F—

W

y 2 Christian brothers, glorious

Shall be the conflict's close:

The Cross huth been victorious,

And shall be o'er its foes.

mf Faith is our battle-tokeD:

Our Leader all controls;

Our trophies, fetters broken;

Our captives, ransomed souls.

mfZ Not unto us: Lord Jesus,

To Thee all praise be due! [us,

cr Whose blood-bought mercy frees

Has freed our brethren too.

±=2

/Not unto us: in glory

The angels catch the strain,

And cast their crowns before Thee
Exultingly^ again.

mfi Captain of our salvation,

Thy presence we adore:

cr Praise, glory, adoration

Be Thine for evermore!

mp Still on in conflict pressing

On Thee Thy people call,

cr Thee, King of kings confessing,

p Thee, crowning Lord of all.

E. H. Dickersteth

683
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U&JX&kiAL.

[7. 6. 7. 6. D.

u 4—

I

Bradford
Haydn '

H^^Hgg§3 S £
J =94. O broth -ers, lift your

^ r
vol

i^ffi^I £

ces, Tri -' um - phant songs to raise;

J-vl

i^ip^^3^
fc£ 4=»^Apn^^^pp^^y^fei

Till heav'n on high .re - joi - ces, a And earth is% filled with praise,

i^^^^^^li
^^^^^^^^
Ten thous - and hearts are

P?S
£=t

*—

t

bound -ing With ho - ly hopes and free;

*=t H EE^

fcKrd:

r r--T 3t=t SSI
A-METN.The Gos - pel trump is sound -ing, The trump of Ju - bi - lee.

f Not unto us : in glory
The angels catch the strain,

And cast their crowns before Thee
Exultingly again.

ir\f 4 Captain of Our salvation,
. Thy presence we adore:

cr Praise, glory, adoration
Be Thine for evermore!

mp Still on in conflict pressing

v On Thee Thy people call,

( cr Thee, King of kings confessing,

/ Thee, crowning Lord of all.

B. If. Bickenteth.

/ 2 Christian brothers, glorious
Shall be the conflict's close:

The Cross hath been victorious,

And shall be o'er its foes.

vr\f Faith is our battle-token

:

Our Leader all controls;
Our trophies, fetters broken

;

Our captives, ransomed souls.

mf 3 Not unto us : Lord Jesus,
To Thee all praise be due!

cr Whose blood-bought mercy frees us,

Has freed our brethren too.
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GENERAL

5. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.
ElRBY BeDOJT
E. Bunnell

ie^^pggpjii^pip
J=82. Christ for the world we sing! The world to Christ we bring, With lov-ing

ggjf^fejgEj^jz^iii^pfej

iH
*=J£

j=ff=j f^HH
Sin - sick and sor - row - worn, Whom Christ doth heal.^ f

2—be—,-g
XT
See ^

f 2 Christ for the world we sing !

The world to Christ we- bring,

With fervent prayer;

mp The wayward and the lost,

By restless passions tossed,

Redeemed at countless cost,

From dark despair.

f 3 Christ for the world we sing!

The world to Christ we bring,

With one accord;

mf With us the work to share,

With us reproach to dare,

With us the cross to bear,

For Christ our Lord,

f 4 Christ for the world we sing !

The world to Christ we bring,

With joyful song;

The new-born souls, whose days,

Reclaimed from error's ways,

Inspired with hope and praise,

To Christ belong.

S. Wolcott.
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« FIRST TUNE )

GENERAL

. 7. 7. 7. 7.

fiB^^d^L^l^fe^EjEfef^lfefe*

Crucis Milites
M. B. Foster

J = 94. Sol - diers of the Cross, a -rise! Gird you with your ar - mour bright I

J- ?* J

=r r v t r r T i r-¥--F

.m/2 O'er a faithless fallen world,
'& liaise your banner in the sky!
Let it Hoat there wide unfurled

!

Bear it onward ! lift it high

!

p 3 ' Mid the homes of want and woe,
Strangers to the living Word,

Let the Saviour's herald go!
cr Let the voice of hope be heard

!

mp 4 Where the shadows deepest lie,

Carry truth's unsullied ray!
Where are crimes of blackest dye,
There the saving sign display

!

(SECOND TUNE)

mp 5 To the weary and the worn
Tell of realms where sorrows cease!

To the outcast and forlorn
Speak of mercy and of peace!

mp 6 Guard the helpless! seek the strayed I.

Comfort troubles! banish grief!

cr In the might of God arrayed,
Scatter sin arid unbelief

!

mf 7 Be the banner still unfurled,
Still unsheathed the Spirit's sword,

cr Till the kingdoms of .the world

ff Are the kingdom of the Lord!
J. A. Waterbury

f
J = 94. Sol - diers of the Cross

mi1£E

a - rise! Gird

J-
£=F

you with your ar- mour bright!

£
1

felB-i—.

Might -y are your en-e-mies, Hard the bat -

I

tie ye must fight.

-<5*-

A-MEN.

r
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GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.m ^^
Wehh

G. J. Webb

I . I-

P1e^=^P^
J = 104. Stand up, stand up, for . Je - sus. Ye sol - diers of the Cross

!

^ J , f»«
4i—* »-r-<2 * , - -

, P * » (L

§5fc t=t
f=^ e
£ 3 3i Ullf

^Lift high His roy al han - ner I It must not suf - fer loss

:

•&
t=t

f^=F*
fjBgfe^gjg^g^^^ ±=:

r
From vie - fry un - to vie - fry His ; arm - yr shall' He lead:

mm^ml^^mmM^m
Hpi£#^ei^a -c^- IB

S^
Till ev - 'ry foe is van-quished, And Christ is Lord in- deed. A -men.

£±=£
£

77i/*2 Stand up, stand up, for Jesus!

The trumpet call obey

!

cr Forth to the mighty conflict

In this His glorious day!

fYz that are men now serve Him
Against unnumbered foes!

Let courage rise with danger,

And strength to strength oppose

fnp 3 Stand up, stand up, for Jesus!

Stand in His strength alone!

/>The arm of flesh will fail yon,

Ye dare not trust your own:

m pt— ft- g_^2_i-_
r

<^m
p Put on the Gospel armour,

And watching unto prayer,

When duty calls, or danger.

Be never wanting there!

mf 4 Stand up, stand up, for Jesus!

The strife will not be long:

This day, the noise of battle;

The next, the victor's song.

p To Him that overcometh,

A crown of life shall be;

He with the King of Glory

Shall reign eternally.

Q. Duffield

687
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GENERAL
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

z=z=*=
mf\

3EL

Cructfer
H. S. Irons

l n
t

S£^3EfaJI^5
W= 104.Standup,standup,for Je - sus. Ye sol-diersof the Cross! Lift high Hisroy-al

=fc=* JzH:

ban - ner! It must not suf - fer loss: From vic-t'ry un- to vie- to-ry His

zzfe±^=Bg=gzzgzzfezzfa^ifcz:>dz:t3r==:

-f=f
J- J !

. I N ' I | , I i
"I

i
I' N

I

ar-myshallHe lead ; Till ev-'ry foe is vanquish'd.And Christ is Lord in-deed.

wi^y -U-4

After each verse

pg-CI-j-t-j-^-k

SzzlHz^

==d=E=d===z^3=J-N==:i= ==i±*3=gg=«=:^S3==l

**=

Stand up, stand up - for

Zj_;. ,=,_8
^tfc^

Je - sus, Ye sol- diers of the Cross

i

-^

—

t-. r , v- t» r . ffr

:

F
:

3S*

(

Ped. marcato

S-=i!4
±F=i=F=!m

g^Eu=m==i

ll

r j**=isi::|S=«S
<S3—«-—

cr. .

|

Lift high Hisroy - al ban - ner! It must not suf- fer loss. A-mex.
cr jl ^«.. -#.j?^. Ha. ^fc,£*=l§fc*

;:F t=EE5p^^^Pi
-J

Organ

l9isl?=H2=ce=c=;
=HE^=jbj^

err

:=1Ff=*=f



GENERAL

mf 2 Stand up, stand up, for Jesus!

The trumpet call obey!

cr Forth to the mighty conflict

In this His glorious day!

mf Ye that are men now serve Him
Against unnumbered foes!

f Let courage rise with danger,

And strength to strength oppose.

77?/ 3 Stand up, stand up, for Jesus!

Stand in His strength alone!

p The arm of flesh will fail you,

Ye dare not trust your own:

582

f Put on the Gospel armour,

And watching unto prayer,

When duty calls, or danger,

Be never wanting there!

mf i Stand up, stand up, for Jesus!

The strife will not be long:

This day, the noise of battle;

The next, the victor's song.

/ To him that overcometh,

A crown of life shall be;

He with the King of glory

Shall reign eternally.

G. Duffleld

<THIED TUNE)

!=J=xJ
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

Staxd Up
J. Eamby

ii
mf\ I

1 s
J =104. Stand up, stand up for Je «• sus, Ye sol-diers of the Cross!

Lift high. His roy - al baa. .» ner: It must not suf « fer loss:

Till ev-ery foe js .vanquish'd, And Christ is 'Lord in - deed,

^m£ tU
A- MEN.

m^$ I » ^Hf^^i
44
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GENERAL

6. 7. 5. D
DlLIGENOE
X. Mason

—._ _ \-0— — 1_^—rs—-I—

*

J_=331
J=98. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro' the morn - ing hours;

.« t_»: - - *

Work while the dew is spark -ling, Work 'mid spring -ing flowers;

Work when the day grows Dright - er, Work in the glow -ing

-*- 1..A 4 * J 42- 4 4« 4 f
iSEEp

sun;

L
;F

t=i

f^^^r
a:

*EEEta
Work, for the night is com - ing, When man's work is done. A-men.

PeM^»=N^M=^^M
8/ permitsjoa Oliver Dttsoa Company.

mf 2 Work, for the night is coming,

Work through the sunny noon;

Fill brightest hours with labour.

Rest comes sure and soon:

Give every flying minute

Something to keep in store:

p Work, for the night is coming,

When man works no more.

mf 3 Work, for the night is coming,

Under the sunset skies;

While their bright tints are glow-

Work, for daylight flies: [ing,

p Work, till the last beam fadetb,

Fadeth to shine no more:

Work.while the night is darken-

When man's work is o'er, [ing^

A. L. Walker

IJ



J=98. Work, for the - night - is com -'ing, Work thro' the morn -Log hours;

™f . _ £.+..'.£_:?:
mt :ftg P-

fi
^ :F=t

I^ * *=^ -CCT

pf

Work "while the dew is , spark -ling, Work, 'mid spring- ing flow'rs;

__-£ ^ * - fL^-r2- ^ ..ST m -^ =t=

£? -tp- -te>- e
1 -HiV :* -*

3= *̂~^P

PS

t
j wn

"Work when the day grows bright - erT "Work in the glow - ing sun:

F=t= :lz:)K=fc=^=t=E^a

fc
Ii 32=f=

l=t&*2
WorK, for the night is com «" ing, When man's work is

1'
frg-

Wi
done. A-MEN.

aajr=fe=g=«^ rf
* E I, 1

r r r i

:g=

mf 2 Work, for the night is coming,

Work through the sunny noon;

Fill brightest hours with labour,

"Rest -conies sure and soon:

Give every flying minute

Something to keep in store:

p Work, for the night is. coming,

When man works no more.

w/3 Work, for the night is coming,

Under the sunset skies;

While their bright tints are glow-

Work, for daylight flies: [ ingf

P Work, till the last beam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine no more:

Work, while the night is darken*

When man's work is [jng,

A. L. Walker

091
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GENERAL

L. M.

mf \ ;

Z* ^ 4-r4

CAMDEN
J. .fi. tWfcm

5*i=*«*
J =88. *>• Go, ^la - bour on ! spend and be spent! Thy joy to £ do the Fa-ther'swill;

™f L.
9i£e^54

H=^
ill

IS i=:fc
=:IP

It ? Is the waythe Mas-ter went ; Should not the ser -vant tread it still ? A-men.

£=F r rr
I

I 1 V
mf 2 -Go, labour on ! 'tis not for nought; cr Speed,speedthywork! cast sloth away

!

Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain ; p It is not thus that souls are won.
Men heed thee,love thee, praise thee riot, mf$ Toilon ! faintnot !keepwatch,andpray

!

cr The Master praises : what are men? Be wise the erring soul to win

!

~s» n tv- 1 v vi t_ Go forth, into the world's highway!
»n/3 Go, labour on ! enough, while here, „ 1 ,

9 J

T , tT v. n • Ti •* tt -i
• • Compel the wanderer to come in

!

If He shall praise thee, if He deign

The willing heart to mark and cheer: mf 6 Toil ou
'
and in th

-v toil rejoice!

No toil for Him shall be in vain. For toil comes rest
>
f<>r exile home

;

cr Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's
m/4 Go, labour on, while it is day! voice,

Theworld'sdarknightishast'ningon: / The midnight peal,"Behold I come!"
H. Bonar

(SECOND TUNE) L. M.

m 3=t
i=t=t=£

4—I—!-

Hespeecs

-i|—!—

r

S*=
y=96. Go i la -bour on! spend and

J
be spent! Thy joy to do the Fa-ther's will

7n/-^- -•- -- "-&- s

_ -42-
;

-#. ^»-. .#. -#. +!: &.-+.

.27. <S" -2Z

It is the way the Mas- ter went ; Should not the ser-vant tread it still? A-men.

^ ?2-^
1—

T
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=e :

_i— _J 1 1

GENERAL

7. G. 7/6. D.

1

**'
I

HOLBOBN
T. Adams

mp
mt^=v

•r

m
^=80. " O , Thou be - fore Whosepres^-ence, Nought r

e>>ivil J may come in,

:±

£=*=*TFTf
Yet who . dost Jook E in

I - A

P^^teesi
cy

-t=l=

te *:

^

Down ' on this world of sin

;

msfe
Voices zrc unison

pose To set the sin - bound^free,

-75*-. :
<^-s!-

And Christ-like, ten- der .pi.- ty, t To seek the lost for Thee.' A-men.

mp2 Pierce is our subtle foeraan:

The forces at his hand,

With woes that none can number
Despoil the pleasant land;

All they who war against them,

In strife so keen and long,

mf Must in their Saviour's armour

Be stronger than the strong.

mfZ So hast Thou wrought among us

The great things that we see:

For things that are we thank Thee,

And for the things to be:

For bright Hope is uplifting

Faint hands and feeble knees,

To strive beneath Thy blessing

For greater things than these.

cr 4 Lead on, O Love and Mercy,

4 O Purity and Power!

p Lead on, till peace eternal

Shall close this battle-hour:

Till all who prayed and struggled

To set their brethren free,

cr In triumph, meet to praise Thee,

Most Holy Trinity.

S. J. Stow r
(393

r
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,
J-

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

sy^ 5$z Ff?mp\ "^
| *

#=80. O Thoa be- fore Whose pres - ence Nought e - vil may come in,

§»E* -^Hhfe

^ r
s ^ i ^T

^r
Yet Who dost look m in mer - cy Down on this world of sin

;

*-rh+
at- ^

§jfe -(2-

f
]n>-
3L=±z=

•-r « £
3=1^

the sin -bound free,

1
O give us no - ble

2
pur

^a 4=!

P It=tl^H ^
f\r

And ChrisWike, ten - der^ f=*=t
pit To seek the lost for Thee. A-men.

•& ^££EE s=t f^=f
mp 2 Fierce is oar subtle foeman:

The forces at his hand,

With woes that none can number,

Despoil the pleasant land

;

All they who war against them,

In strife so keen and long,

mf Must in their Saviour's armour
Be stronger than the strong.

mf 3 So hast Thou wrought among us

The great things that we see:

For things that are we thank Thee,

And for the things to be:

691

For bright Hope is uplifting

Faint hands and feeble knees,

To strive beneath Thy blessing

For greater things than these.

cr 4 Lead on, O Love and Mercy,

O Purity and Power I

p Lead on, till peace eternal

Shall close this battle-hour:

Till all who prayed and struggled

To set their brethren free,

cr In triumph, meet to praise Thee,

Most Holy Trinity.

& J. Stone



5o6 (FIRST TUNE)
GENERAL

L. M.
HOLLEY
G. Hew

3

3=± ii§§liiig^e§ii
. Lord, speak to me, that I may speak In liv-ing ech-oes of Thy tone;

mf

m$EE £=&
tzzf£EEt=:

d'-a—ra

X=X-

(3 <?-

:n
tte

As Thou hast sought, so let me

ft

seek. Thy err-ing chil-dren lost and lone. Amen.

**$£-*•<. ... s:p=p:
*=*=

PtL

mf2 lead me, Lord, that I may lead

The wandering and the wavering feet

feed me, Lord, that I may feed

Thy hungering ones with manna sweet.

/3 strengthen me, that while I stand"

Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee,

1 may stretch out a loving hand

p To wrestlers with the troubled sea.

m/4 teach me, Lord, that I may teach

ii' T
p50 give Thine own sweet rest to me,

That I may speak with soothing pow'r

A word in season, as from Thee,

To weary ones in needful hour.

f6 O fill me with Thy fulness, Lord.

Until my very heart o'erflow

In kindling thought and glowing word,

Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show.

m/7 use me, Lord, use even me, [where

;

The precious things Thou dost impart; Just as Thou wilt, and when, and

And wing my words, that they may reach cr Until Thy blessed face I see,

The hidden depths of many a heart. / Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share.

F. R. Havergal

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

Caswell Bay
F. R. Havergal

Lord, speak to me, that

mf

F*—

*

IlLaL-*—*--•-IP
i=t

I may speak In

I

liv-ing ech-oes of Thy tone;

mm^mm
m j—

t

4-„L
J-

i=xmj
As Thouhastsought.so let me seek, Thy err - ing chil-dren lost and lone. A-men.

"*>*••*
-I * -f- -#- P-0- f- -P- -f- J #

695
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^m i=t

Geacbcre

G. 6. 6. G. D.
La USANN

K

Lausanne Choral Book

: .*»/

J= 92. Shine Thou up
»»/ -

J_

IS d=t:

us, Lord, True Light of

That so from hearts which burn

I

With gaz - ing on Thy face,

J—

L

—*—t—* • « «zzc_
;

^4_i_^

—

z^0—4 « e_c ^^_[i_^_^._ij

^&

The tie ones may learn The won-ders of Thy grace. A- mex.

«—
r
-« * 5 »—r ^ • —5—

r» -t

Spill
»'P 2 Breathe Thou upon us, Lord,

Thy Spirit's living (lame,

cr That so with one accord

Our lips may tell Thy Name;
Give Thou the hearing ear,

Fix Thou the wandering thought,

That those Ave teach may hear

The great things Thou hast wrought.

vif 3 Speak Thou for us. O Lord,

In all we say of Thee

;

According to Thy Word
Let all our teaching be;

G'JG

That so Thy lambs may know
Their own true Shepherd's voice,

"Where'er He leads them go,

cr And in His love rejoice.

mf 4 Live Thou within us, Lord;
Thy mind and will be ours

;

Be Thou beloved, adored,

And served, with all our powers:
That so our lives may teach

Thy children what Thou art,

p And plead, by more than speech,

For Thee with every heart.

J. Merlon
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<5uil&0 or jfrtenM^ Societies

(FIEST TUNE)

#= 88. Thro' Him, Who all our sick - ness felt, Who all our - sor - rows bare.

feura
ii — . i f i i ^f

Thro' Him, in Whom Thy ful - ness dwelt, We lift to Thee our prayer. A- .men-

.

P- ~ r~ i=t
mf 2 Help us to help each other, Lord,

Each other's burdens bear;
Let each his friendly aid afford,

p To soothe another's care.

mf 3 Help us to build each other up,
Help us ourselves to prove;

Increase our faith, confirm our hope,
And perfect us in love.

(SECOND TUNE)

mf 4 Complete at length Thy -work of grace,

p And take us to Thy rest,

cr Among the saints who see Thy face,

To be for ever blest.
C. Wesley

CM.
Albaxo
V. Xovello

ffiEf
=t=t

*—.

r

'wmwmm
mp -"- -•" -*-

I 1

=84.Thro' Him, Who all. - our sick -ness felt, Who all our sor-rows bare,

mP -0- -#--•--•- " m ^ _ -f- -0- -&

ISse f— t

1

——F-^P— I—r——h^-
i—r—

r

^

Thro' Him, in Whom Thy ful - ness dwelt, We lift
~ to Thee our prayer. A-.me.v

cr
-f- J \ +

-f-

BE 7= i rr TT JpP
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parochial fHMssions

Even- Me
W. B. BradUunj

FIRST TUNE J

v . 8. 7. 8. 7. 3. With Refrain.

-»-
97H—t-n—Pod—^—'—±n-d—*

772/

* =110. Lord, I hear of showers of bless -ing Thou art scattering full" and free,

J VT y i «—^—•—•-.—»—J—#• * *

^=53

§^pE^ II PI
I

* -0 L# — « * >-# 0-.
er

Showers, the thirs- ty land re- fresh-ing; Let some por - tion Tall on me,

P rnf

E - ven me, e - ven me, Let some por - tion fall on me. A-me.v.

irrr-R^± ^-r- -v—i wmw^
p 2 Pass me not, gracious Father! p 5 Have T long in sin been sleeping?

Sinful though my heart may be; Long been slighting, grieving

Thou might'st punish, but the rath- Thee?

er Has the world my heart been keep-

er Let Thy mercy light on me, cr forgive and rescue me, [ing?

p Even me! p Even me!

p 3 Pass me not, tender Saviour! rnf 6 Love of God, so' pure and change-

Let me love and cling to Thee; less;

cr I am longing for Thy favour; Blood of God, so rich and free;

Whilst Thou'rt calling, call Grace of God, so strong and bound-

me, cr Magnify it all in me, [less,

p Even me! p Even me!

p i Pass me not, mighty Spirit! p 1 Pass me not! this lost one bringing,

Thou canst make the blind to see; 'T is butonemore, Lord, for Thee!

Witnesser of Jesus' merit, cr All my heart to Thee is springing;

cr Speak the word of power to me, p Blessing others, bless me,

p Even me! Even me!

E. Codner



589 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

JSJ-AX3.
Ettam et Mihi

J. B. Dykes

H—

1

1=
I ^t^j— J J

f
5=^l=j^=i='l=?
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J = 84. Lord, I hear of showers of bless-ing,

nf
- ,

--

JL

Thou art scat-tering

J. HHH§!fc P=*-F

1 :id|S
££ H^H^fi-rrr

full ana free! Showers the thirst - y laud re - fresh. - ing;

pfe *g
sD

I j ; » t.
t=t

*=*

*PlLet some por - tiou fall on me,
cr I p

ven - me I A -men.S9 Ŝ=F
f3f=f r

1
<THIRD TUNE)

i:s
8. 7. 8. 7. 3.

i

Toronto

iPF
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^—

r

f &1*!*
I iI T

# = 84.Lord, I hear of show'rs of bless-ing, Thou artscaWring full and free I

§.^E £?
ZH

*=t fe
-^r-

ff f
J

f r f f r ' yy faf- f r r p^'r '»*"

Show'rsthe thirsty land re-freshing ; Let some por-tion fall on me— E - ven me ! Amen

&£ J=t
P£ £3
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I
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GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

PgN^^ii#l
Gerard
G. F. Cobb

4 = 92. To-day Thy mer - cy T calls ^ usi To wash . a - way our sin,

^^^^^^iisife.

Thy pre-cious blood can cleanse us,

"
it b T1—r-

F=i=
=»:

,
And make us white to - day. . A-men*.

cr _+. +. -fz ^zT>0. J&.-&.

Sfr—r
•

'

'

i r

mf2 To-day Thy gate is open,

And all who enter in

Shall find a Father's welcome,

p And pardon for their sin.

cr The past shall be forgotten,

A present joy be given,

A future grace be promised,

f A glorious crown in heaven.

mf 3 To-day our Father calls us,

p His Holy Spirit waits;

cr His blessed angels gather

Around the heavenly gates:

700
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=1=

~: IB
mfKo question will be asked us

How often we have come;

mp Although we oft have wandered.

cr It is our Father's home.

mf± all-embracing mercy!

O ever-open door!

What shall we do without Thee
When heart and eyes run o'er?

p When all things seem against us,

To drive us to despair,

cr We know one gate is open,

One ear will hear our prayer.

0. Allen
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7. 6. 7. 6. D.

PBE t*=z jf=a

Jesu dilectissime
R. H. McCartney

i®^1-

J= 92. To - riay Thy mer - cy calls us To wash a - way our sin,

mpmp

How - ev - er great our tres - pass, What - ev we have been;

J
,
* f- fl JL

,

J^J J. j- t T <* 0-1

Mw^mmmm^m
p { \ >— " cr

Thy pre-cious blood can cleanse us, And make us white ,to

5
day. A-MEN.

mf 2 To-day Thy gate is open,

And all who enter in

Shall find a Father's welcome.

p And pardon for their sin.

cr The past shall be forgotten,

A present joy be given,

A future grace be promised,

f A glorious crown in heaven.

mf 3 To-day our Father calls us,

p His Holy Spirit waits;

cr His blessed angels gather

Around the heavenly gates:

I I

mf No question will be asked us

How often we have come;

mf Although we oft have wandered,

cr It is our Father's home.

rc/4 all-embracing mercy!

O ever-open door!

What shall we do without Thee
When heart and eyes run o'er?

p When all things seem against us,

To drive us to despair,

crWe know one gate is open,

One ear will hear our prayer.

O. Allen
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GENEBAZ

L.M. ABENDS
H. S. Oal&ley

#1= 84. When at Thy foot-stool,Lord, I bend.And plead withThee for mer-cy there,

TTW F^-Tn
Think of the sin-ner's dy-ing Friend,And for His sake re - ceive my pray'r. Amen.

L .-J3-A'f-r rJ »
/i^^, ^ -1 • 'ill*Org

p2 think not of my shame, and guilt,

My thousand stains of deepest dye!
cr Think of the blood -which Jesus spilt,

And let that blood my pardon buy.

t-r-rr
How pray'r should' evermore be heard,
And how Thy glory is to spare.

p 5 think not of my doubts and fears,

My strivings with Thy grace divine;
Think upon Jesus' woes and tears,

cr And let His merits stand for mine.
w/3 Think,Lord, how I am still Thine own

p The trembling creature of Thy hand

Andwhattemptauonsroundmestand,. T\nni arm can never shortened be;
mfi think upon Thy holy Word, Behold me here; my heart is full;

And every plighted promise there! p Behold, and spare, and succour me.
H.F.Lyte

592 7. 7. 7. 7.
Forgiveness
G. M. Garrett

^rtpi
As the pre-cious moments flee, Cry, " Be mer - ci - ful to Amen.

702



GENERAL

mf Jesus Christ is passing by

;

Will He always be so nigh ?

Now is the accepted day ;

Seek for healing while you may.

3

mf Fearest thou He will not hear?

Art thou bidden to forbear ?

Let no obstacle defeat

;

Yet more earnestly entreat.

mp "Lord, I would Thy mercy see ;

cr Lord, reveal Thy love to me :

Let it penetrate my soul ;

'

All my heart and life control ."

6

mf O how sweet ! the touch of power

Comes ; it is salvation's hour :

Jesus gives from guilt release :

p Faith hath saved Thee, go in peace.

p Lo ! He stands and calls to thee,

"What wilt thou then have of Me?"
cr Rise and tell Him all thy need

j

Rise, He calleth thee indeed,

593 cm.

f Glory to the Saviour's Name I

He is ever still the same

;

To His matchless honour raise

Never-ending songs of praise.

•/. D. Smith

Martyrdom
H. Wilson

J = 88. There is a foun -tain filled with blood Drawn from Em - man-uel's veins

:

Pifagiigigi-M
And sin-ners plung'd beneath that flood Lose all their guilt- y stains. A - men.

2

mf The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day ;

p And there may I, as vile as he,

cr Wash all my sins away.

mf E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream

Thy flowing wounds supply,

cr Redeeming love has been my theme,

/ And shall be till I die.

3

p Dear, dying Lamb, Thy precious blood

Shall never lose its power,

cr Till all the ransomed Church of God
Be saved to sin no more.

./ Then in a nobler, sweeter song,

I'll sing Thy power to save,

p When this poor, lisping, stammering

Lies silent in the grave. [tongue

W. Coieper
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GENERAL

594 St. Andrew
J. Barnby

A lit - a- ny from put the hearc, Have mer- cy, Lord, on me. A-men.

SS 6*. fefL. ^. +

JZ r_
1
—

r
p 2 Although my sin is great,

cr Still to my God I rlee:

p Yes, I can dare look up, and say
" Have mercy, Lord, on me."

mf2 Because of Jesus' Cross,
And that unfathomed sea,

The crimson tide which laves the world
p Have mercy, Lord, on me.

(FIRST TUNE)

?nfi No other Name than His,
My hope, my help may be:

cr O by that one all-saving Name,
p Have mercy, Lord, on me!

p 5 In garb of sorrow clad
I crave Thy pardon free;

In life to die, in death to live

;

Have mercy, Lord, on me.
W. C. Dix

Grace
G. If. U'arreji

J = 74. Turned by Thy grace, I

mf
look with -in My rest -less soul, nor knew till now

m
Thestains I bear, thewounds my sin Has scarred up -on my Sav-iour's brow. A-mex.

*fEESE£
±t=t

£ E
f:

r—r
p 2 The sight afflicts my guilty soul

:

w/4. Turned Dack and won by grace so free,

Myconsciencecriesandsparesmenot. My sin confessed I '11 ne'er repeat:
Grief's bitter waves now o'er me roll : cr Converted now, my aim shall be
Tears flow that cannot cleanse one spot. To tread the prints of Christ's dear feet.

wp 3 God, my God, I see my sin

:

?»/5 The wrong my sin has done, confessed,
) I crucified the Lord of love. Return four-fold shall now make right.

Wormwood and gall I gave to Him

;

My soul shall then by God be blest [sight.

And sorely grieved God's holy Dove. Through Christ's atonement in His

704
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GENERAL
vi/6 Forgiveness for the -wrongs done me, mp 7 My sin thus seen, wept o'er, confest.

With my "whole heart I freely give; Turn'd from and loathed as paining
' T is only so that there can be Thee,
Pardon from Christ and grace to As Thou forgiv'st,0 Saviour blest,[free.

live. cr Is pardoned, cleansed! (/) My soul is

E. A. Bradley

Clolata
W. St. C. Palmer595 (SECOXD TUNE)

L. M.
I.i i

, n

" 'new till now»= 80. Turn'd by Thy grace, I look with -in My rest-less soul, nor knew till now

mp
The stains I bear, the woundsmy sin Hasscarr'dup-on my Saviour'sbrow. A-men-

.

.£_ JL £1 42. .0. -p- ^ m rap +_ JL jfz. *. 42- -#- a± -&+&±

596 S.M.

2t!£3
mp nt

^=88. The Spir - it,

mp

*r*
m _L -1—I-

St. Helena,
(?)

iig
in our hearts. Is whis-p'ring, Sin.- ner, come: The

i=£

:fcfc

r
3=2

4-J-J-

*q
T 1

-

m«==# i=t
*=* pepH

Bride, the Church of Christ, pro-claims To all His chil-dren, Come. A-MENi

m/2 Let him that heareth say And freely drink the stream of life

!

To all about him, Come

:

' T is Jesus bids him come.
Let him that thirsts for righteousness,
To Christ, the fountain, come. «i/4 Lo, Jesus, Who invites,

Declares, I quickly come.
m/3 Yes, whosoever will, Lord! even so; I wait Thy hour I

O let him freely come, p Jesus, my Saviour, come.
H. U. Onderdonk

45 705
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GENERAL

L. M.
Federal Street

H. K. Oliver

:zz:^^^^^
0=96. Je-sus, and shall it ev - er be, A inor-tal man ashamed of Thee?

mf-&- •+• -?~ •&• -

d

- J -ts>- -g>- -g- •#- -#- -g-. -p- -g- -jg- -«>-

§*e
—» r|g- fcfe

Ashamed of Thee,Whom an - gels praise,Whose glories shine thro' endless days ? Amen.

'^-r?
i-i
tt̂=W IS

-—-f—J-

jt? 2 Ashamea of Jesus! sooner far j3 4 Ashamed of Jesus! (cr) that dear

Let night disown each radiant star; Friend

'Tis midnight with my soul, till He, On Whom my hopes of heaven dependl

mf Bright Morning Star, bid darkness p No; when I blush, be this my shame-

flee. That I no more revere His Name.

mp 3 Ashamed of Jesus! as soon p 5 Ashamed of Jesus! empty pridel

Let morning blush to own the sun! cr I'll boast a Saviour crucified;

He sheds the beams of light divine And O may this my portion be,

O'er this benighted soul of mine. / My Saviour not ashamed of me.
J. Grigg

(SECOND TUNE L.M.
Brookfield
T B. Southgate

d=d:

J=90. Je-sus,and~shall it ev-er"be. A mor rial man a-shamedof Thee?

r i—

r

£

9»

Ashamedof Thee,Whom angers praise,Whoseglories shine thro' endless days ? A-men.

:j . i j

* The small notes are to be used for the first verse only.

70G
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GEXEIiAL

L. M,
Santa Trinit.

/.'. J'icraccini

fa$=t £
P Ws* P̂#IP

#—8G. a -shamed of Thee!0

r
dear -est Lord,

^-P-^-*—p© •—H? •H-'S' •—H?-l-#-P -r—f-r-

ii^s
mar - vel how such wrong can be:

I

And yet how oft in deed and word Have I been found ashamed of Thee ! A-men.

^mmmmmmmmm
I -n |—

r

rt r'
1

/? 2 Ashamedof Thee! (or) my King, my God, p4 Asham'd of Thee! (cr) Whose love divine
Who soughtest me with wondrous love. Was not ashamed of our lost race,

p Whose feet the way of sorrow trod But even this cold heart of mine [place.
cr To bring me to Thy home above. Dost make Thy home and dwelling-

p3 Ashamed of Thee! (cr)of that blest Name, m/5 Ashamed of Thee! O Lord, I pray
Which speaks of mercy full and free! This cruel wrong no more may be:

p Nay, Lord, I would my only shame cr And in Thy last great Advent-day,
Might be to be ashamed of Thee p O be not Thou ashamed of me!

--.-. W.W.How
SQQ St. Bees
*J^7^7 1.1.1.7. J. B. Dykes

:i?r* 1 1 1 E-i 1 1— .—i 1

—

Je-susspeaks,and speaks to thee, Speaks to each on'e,"Lov'st thou Me?" A-men

^2fe
J=l=?±zf p+- -*-

vi/2 He delivered thee when bound,
And when wounded, healed thy wound

;

cr Sought thee wandering, set thee right,
Turned thy darkness into light.

to/ 3 Can a woman's tender care
Cease towards the child she bare?

p Yes, she may forgetful be;
cr Yet will He remember thee.

m/4 His is an unchanging love,
Higher than the heights above,

m ma
Deeper than the depths beneath,

cr Free and faithful, strong as death,

J 5 We shall see His glory soon,
p When the work of grace is done;
cr Partners of His throne shall be;
p Hear Him asking," Lov'st thou Me?"

to/G Lord, it is my chief complaint
That my love is weak and faint;

cr Yet I love Thee and adore;
for grace to love Thee more!

w . Coivper.
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GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

mfTt - -&• •+ st
J= 84. Je. - su, my Lord, my God, my all. Hear me, blest Sa- viour,

mf

$z$J) |

t > >~
'^¥^=\ n

r=£t£

$&=ifc^yj=£iil
^*

PI
when

7
call; ,

Hear me, ana from

f—$=£&±

i

Thy; dwell - ing - place

3S !>.«. .„.

isEpEEEf 3=P £ ^

1
Sloiver.

bfc
qs=F

Pour down the ' rich * es otes ot Thy grace. Je - su, my Lord, I

si febim
& ^o
*=

*2-

•
I -f

7"^
! (* P— f I f

2 *

—

/ dim.

fet?±rifcd=J:

f
Thee £

PS
-P^^EES

r
dore;

PPPP^ppii
i^ f

O make me love Thee more and more! A -men.

~f=f~-

p 2 Jesu, too late I Thee have sought;
cr How can I love Thee as I ought?
And how extol Thy matchless fame,
The glorious beauty of Tby Name?
/ Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore

;

O make me love Thee more and more 1

p 3 Jesu, what didst Thou find in me
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly?

cr How great thejoy thatThou hastbrought 1

O far exceeding hope or thought

!

/Jesu, my Lord, I Theq adore;
O make me love Thee more and more J

/4 Jesu, of Thee shall be my song;
To Thee my heart and soul belong:
All that I am or have is Thine

;

And Thou, my Saviour, Thou art mine.
jgfJesu, my Lord, I Thee adore;
O make me love Thee more and more

!

H. Collins
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(FIRST TUNE)

Effi

J-i
?

d=t—
*P

7.6.

^2=3:

O Bona Patria
A S. Sullivan

m.—1—

z

m m

P
I need Thee, pre- cious Je - sus, For I am full

25W m ppm
fet s:==j: & «EE^?j=^=g

My heart is dead with - in.

mf
t

need the cleans -ing foun

m fa=jt= *=*= B*
tain Where I can al - ways flee,

<- r r
-F 9 9

—

J-
3=3—3—*==M= » -,4=1 ±=4*=*=^ ^ ^ -

The blood of Christ most pre - cious, The sin-ner's per- feet plea. A-men.

m^M^^^mim^mpi
j> 2 I need Thee, precious Jesus,

For I am very/poor;

A stranger and a pilgrim,

I have no earthly store.

cr I need the love of Jesus

To cheer me on my way,

To guide my doubting footsteps^

To.be my strength and stay.

p 3 1 need Thee, precious Jesus,

' I need a friend like Thee,

A friend to soothe aud pity,

A friend to care for me.

I need the heart of Jesus

To feel each anxious care,

To tell my every trial,

And all my sorrows share.

4 I need Thee, precious Jesus,

cr And hope to see Thee soon,

Eucircled with the rainbow

And seated on Thy throne:

/ There, with Thy blood-bought chil-

My joy shall ever be, [dren,

To sing my Jesus' praises,

To gaze, O Lord, on Thee.

f. Whitfield
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60I (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Genesis

G. M. Garrett

J= 88. I need Thee, pre - cionjs Je - sua, For I am full . of sin

;

I need Thee, pre - cions Je - sua, For I am full . of

p. * * J^i
ig^f^i=§ «=*

sin;

fit.wmrr~r-r

j^IjmT^lp
ggg?

My soul is dark and guilt - y

*0—*i

My heart is dead wit

t—

^

g=fa=g
t—

i

r—f

iii
û ^ fea^i ^

m/
I need the cleans - ing foun - , tain Where I can al - ways flee.mm t \

,

'-f^H=m^
is ^^ HPt=t

J^?
cions, The sin-ner'sper

6k-

feet plea. Amen.The blood of

—9—TX i

—*—

#

Christ most pre

T=F ft—I-

i it=t

prr^
g±ar

jo 2 I need Thee, precious Jesus,

For I am very poor;

A stranger and a pilgrim,

I have no earthly store.

cr I need the love of Jesus

To cheer me on my way,

To guide my doubting footsteps,

To be my strength and stay.

p 3 I need Thee, precious Jesus,

I need a friend like Thee,

A friend to soothe and pity>

A-fneud to care for me.

710

I need the heart of Jesus

To feel each anxious care,

To tell my every trial,

And all my sorrows share.

p 4 I need Th€e, precious Jesus,

cr And hope to see Thee soon,

Encircled with the rainbow

And seated on Thy throne:

/ There,withThy blood-bought childreu,

My joy shall ever be,

To sing my Jesus' praises,

Tor gaze, Lord, on Thee.
F. WhitfUM.
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GENERAL

4. 6. 4. 7. 6. 7. 4.

:£&$# 1 | J. ]zz--| ,—|_==|z=z4
1 j

;==j U^_F=|
Nked

7?. Lowry

J= 100. I need Thee ev hour, Most gra Lord:

4 1

^|EEg?=¥ r

No

^pli=!li^^lll
ten - der voice like Thine Can

se
peace af - . ford.

-SI ^-h

x=x ^ m
&sk S=i ^Efe^|Efej^=g^pi

^is
I need Thee, O I need Thee, Ev - iy hour I need Thee;

J_
,*.. ... £ £ £: *: .*..

S # 3C=I3E i =¥

#
fcr* 3 feM^s 3EEi=
/ O hless me now, my Sav lour,

fcE
£=r
<x- —

t

CopjrI|ht, word* »nd muuo, 1872, otR. Lowtr.

w/2 I need Thee "every hour;

Stay Thou near by;

Temptations lose their power

When Thou art nigh.

<r I need Thee, etc.

ra/3 I need Thee every hour,

In joy or pain

;

Come quickly and abide,

Or life is vain.

cr I need Thee, etc.

s:

come to Thee! A-men

-S> __
lr

-
(5?_

rl
_

seli

mfi I need Thee every hour;

Teach me Thy will;

And Thy rich promises

In me fulfil.

cr I need Thee, etc.

w?/5 I need Thee every hour,

Most Holy One;

cr make me Thine indeed,

Thou blessed Son!

cr I need Thee, etc.

A. S. Havks
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GENERAL

3. 7. 6. D.
Macdalena

J. Staincr

m
= 88, I could not do with - out

*——

i

-P^
3=:

P&g=*=g
L4? £

9E

1

J I-

Thee,

r—

r

O Sa - viour of the lost,

-,—i—

r

fc g—

T

»—

H

2"*",

at — 1

1

« #

Whose pre - cious blood re - deemed

cr .». ^ ^ .^ f^id^te
me At such tre- men-dous cost;

*>*• *- f f- -r ^'&.

r-

:±
=:^==t 4

Thy right- eous-ness, Thy par

SET** #2
don, . Thy pre-cious blood, must be

*—*_Jt

My

9#p£

on - ly hope and com - fort,

I !

& m—r*5* *
1

My glo - ry and my plea. A-men.

•z*mmmir-

r

f-

w?/ 2 I could not do without Thee;

1 cannot stand alone,

I have no strength or goodness,

No wisdom of my own

;

cr But Thou, beloved Saviour,

Art all in all to me,

And weakness will be power
If leaning hard on Thee.

mf 3 I could not do without Thee,

p For, O the way is long,

712

And I am often weary,

And sigh replaces song:

How could I do without Thee?

I do not know the way;

cr Thou knowest, and Thou leadest,

And wilt not let me stray.

mf 4 J could not do without Thee,

Jesus, Saviour dear;

E'en when my eyes are holdeu,

1 know that Thou art near.



GENERAL
How dreary and how lonely

This changeful life would be,

Without the sweet communion,
The secret rest with Thee!

mf 5 I could not do without Thee;

No other friend can read

The spirit's strange deep longings,

Interpreting its need;

No human heart could enter

Each dim recess of mine,

603

p And soothe, and hush, and calm it,

er O blessed Lord, but Thine.

mf 6 I could not do without Thee,

p 'For years are fleeting fast,

And soon in solemn loneliness

The river must be passed;

cr But Thou wilt never leave me,

And though the waves roll high,

f I know Thou wilt be near me,

p And whisper, "It is I."

F. R. Havergal

(SECOND TUNE)

i-H ,
1-

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

H 1—11

Annapolis
J. S. B. Jlodyes

mE n
-—4-

mf I

=88. I could not do with- out Thee, O Sav- iour of the lost,

SH 1—

r

£3 3=

J. ^

N

2ESft ?^p
-g2-

d=d
L *

1
!__! 9_| ^ 1

—

9 L.^ #_T ^ ^ 1—^j-^-J

cr -
1

1 1/ " P . I I

Whose pre- cious blood re -deemed me. At such tre - men-dous cost;

cr jt. La
f^E J^

Sfr=*
r-^i—

r

inpi
1^2- ^^n^g^gS^itEE|±3L=

Thy right - eous - ness, Thy par - don,; . Thy pre - : cious blood, must be

r
i§=t=pd:n=ca:m f rr

=* e3
see* Si

My on - ly hope and com - fort, My glo-ry and my plea. A-men.

r
-* n-**-\—
f=*Fp
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Slow and soft

GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.

Tffv Lifb was given
6. A. Afac/arren

p-9- -*--*- -0- p
7 m ~^S

= 86. Thy life was giv'n for me! Thy blood,. Lord, was shed
\

r
4= 86. Thy life was giv'n for

P

§SB: e=*=*i=H
F=*

me! Thy blood,. Lord, was

1 1

That^ I

%

31 i

might ran-somed. be, And quick -ened from- the dead.

f=t T=^ *

dzr

„- - - - r
Thy life was giv'n for me
f>- J2*_j»:_S# . «

35

Pi^

What have I giv'n for Thee?

=t=t=t

f I
-&—

p 2 Long years were spent for me m/A And Thou hast brought to me,

In weariness and woe, Down from Thy home above,

cr That through eternity cr Salvation full and free,''

Thy glory I might know. Thy pardon and Thy love.

p Long years were spent for me: mf Great gifts Thou broughtest me;

Have I spent one for Thee? p What have I brought to Thee?

m/Z Thy Father's home of light,. mfb let my life be given,

Thy rainbow-circled throne,

p Were left for earthly night,

For wanderings sad and lone.

Yea, all was left for me:
Have I.left aught for Thee?

il
For the last verse only

My years for Thee be spentl

World-fetters all be riven,

And joy with suffering blentl

cr Thou gavest Thyself for me:

I give myself to Thee.

F. R. Havergal

r
^t

T mm
give my - self

¥,
-J

714
^

to Thee. A - MEN.
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GENERAL

.G. 6. 6. 6. 6. b.
St. Vigian

^4. C Falconer

t=x
-V t=*==t -gfy

•was giv'n for me! Thy .blood, O Lord, was

I

shed

£ x g=iPi^l

u^j- ES^^s -«- -<s>-

9*8,

That I might ran-'som'd be, Ahdquick-ened from the dead.

ra/£

IS
I

Thy life was giv'n for me: What have I giv'n for Thee? A-men.

§a§E?
*v ,, f

.

, » »*
!

-i..
»—

>

—

E

r—1—

r

<2-=- * |e*e
rA (2-

T miiH
/7 2 Long years were spent for me

In weariness and woe,

cr That through eternity

Thy glory I might know.

mfi And Thou hast brought to me,

Down from Thy home above

cr Salvation full and free,

Thy pardon and Thy love

p Long years were spent for me:

Have I spent one for Thee?

mf Great gifts Thou broughtest me.

p What have I brought to Thee?

mfZ Thy Father's home of light, mf 5 let my life be given,

Thy rainbow-circled throne,

jt> Were left for earthly night,

For wanderings sad and lone.

Yea, all was left for me:

Have I left aught for Thee?

My vears for Thee be spent 1

World-fetters all be riven,

And joy with suffering blent!

cr Thougavest Thyself for me:

I give myself to Thee.

F. R. HavergaX



6o5 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D. A. B. lirowii

BSS PI^E
«>/•' "—

r

J=88. I lay. my sins on Je
mf _p_ _,_

sus, The spot - less Lamb of God;-

^=8=^
§i&

f=±£

£E* u
t
—

* "n
as From the

-&r

t

He bears them all, and frees

* 1- - * .

ac - curs «. ed load.

^ti: £ ?^EF^

E^Et «: :s£

To wash my crim - son .. stains

White in • His blood most pre- dons, Till not a spot re - mains.

iter'
p

A-MEtf.

-fS»-IS
ra/* 2 I lay my wants on Jesus

:

All fulness dwells in Him;
He heals all iny diseases,

He doth my soul redeem.

p I lay my griefs on Jesus,

My burdens and my cares:

He from them all releases;

He all my sorrows shares.

jo 3 I rest my soul on Jesus,

This weary soul of mine?

His right hand me embraces,

I on His breast recline.

716

f=
LM—t-'— T' "•* f

nifl love the Name of Jesus,

Emmanuel, Christ, the Lord;

cr Like fragrance on the breezes,

His Name abroad is poured.

mp 4 I long to be like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild;

I long to be like Jesus,

. The Father's holy Child;

cr I long to be with Jesus,

Amid the heavenly throng;

/To sing with saints His praises,

To learn the angels' song.

H. Bonar
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GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. t).

Emm
J. IS. Calkin

m/2 I lay my wants on Jesus:

All fulness dwells in Him-
He heals all my diseases,.

He doth my soul redeem.

P I lay my griefs on Jesus,

My burdens and my cares;

Be from them all. releases; /

He all my sorrows shares.

P 3 1. rest my soul on Jesus,

This weary soul of mine;

His right hand me embraces,

I on His breast recline.

mf I love the Name of Jesus,

Emmanuel, Christ, the Lord;

cr Like fragrance on the breezes,

His Name abroad is poured.

mp 4 I long to be like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild;

I long to be like Jesus,

The Father's. holy Child;

cr I long to be with Jesus,

Amid the heavenly throng;

/ To sing with saints His praises.

To learn the angels' song.

H. Bonar
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GENERAL

S. 8. 8. 6'.

St. Crispin
G. J. Elvey

J= 84. Just as I

m$§£

am, with- out one plea But that Thy blood was shed for m<

ft_* ft—
r$<s> fi—rS—«i-'a

I

And that Thou bid'st me come to Thee, ' O Lamb of

*"n r
I

r r|ir
iI

j) 2 Just as I am, and waiting not p 4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind;

To rid my soul of one dark blot, cr Sight, riches, healing of the mindj,
cr To Thee, Whose blood can cleanse each Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,

P O Lamb of God, I come. [spot, p Lamb of God, I come.

p 3 Just as I am, though tossed»about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,

cr Fightings and fears within, without,

p O Lamb of God, I come.

p 5 Just as I am : (cr) Thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve

mf Because Thy promise I believe,

p Lamb of God, I come.

p 6 Just as I am, (cr) Thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down

;

•mf Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,

O Lamb of God, I come.
C. Elliott

(SECOND TUNE) WOOUWOKTH
W. B. Bradbury

4-

am, with - out one plea* But that Thy blood was shed for me,

£^-J-

T

And that Thou

m *=£:
J=F

—r-^^^^^ r
-!--J-^Ji--!-H--i--i

::^Tr-T-H-

%+
1st me come to Tbee O Lamb of God, I come, I come. A - MEX.

im^mm^m^mm
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GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
Ramoth

J. B. Calkin

I -ri i

J= 88. Love of Je - sus, all di - Vine, Fill this long - ing heart of mine:

mf

*=J:^H^^^^f-f-J ti

'r^p*

Cease- less strug-gling af - ter life, Wea - ry with the end- less strife.

mp -»- »-

:t=tz

1 1
'1

^
u

cr. -<5>- cr. r *
L/ ' ^-

1

Sa - viour, Je - sus, lend Thine aid ; Lift Thou up "* my faint - in^ head:

W^fdim^-f~»—fpi--S-j
f v
Lead me to my long-sought rest, Pil -lowed on Thy lov- ing breast. A-men.

dim

mp 2 Thou alone my trust shalt be,

cr Thou alone canst comfort me;

Only, Jesus, let Thy grace

Be my Shield and Hiding-place;

mf Let me know Thy saving power

p In temptation's fiercest hour:

cr Then, my Saviour, at Thy side

Let me evermore abide.

mf 3 Thou hast wrought this fond desire.

Kindled here this sacred fire,

Weaned my heart from all below,

Thee, and Thee alone to know.

Thou Who hast inspired the cry,

Thou alone canst satisfy:

Love of Jesus all divine,

Fill this longing heart of mine.

F. Boltome
719
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§&

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
Messiah

Arr. by G. Kiivasley

Lj
f {

1 H-£$̂ ddd^Ff^mf
#1=88. Love of .Je

mfaS§!
di - vine, : Fill this long- ing heart of mine

;

*_. m—• «_

fe£ *=t
t=z r- -m r^

mm Id frrmp
| | JB

Cease -iess struggling at - ter life, Wea- ry wltn the end- less strife.1

mp.

9ajet S=*=k

i^PP^PIpP^ ^r
Sav - iour, Je - sus, lend Thine aid ; Lift'Thou up my

iaitf' » ir fiff r> if:t CHte
5tl:HW^H^i

faint ing head

;

m^r£

pm ^^ ^Pipt=fc * *?
Lead me to my long-sought rest, Pil-loWedonThy lov - ing breast. Amen.

rr

^Md^p^ -#-i-

-l—l—

f

H=?r as
mfZ Thou hast wrought this fond desire,

Kindled here this sacred fire,

Weaned my heart from all below.

Thee, and Thee alone to know.

Thou,*Who hast inspired the cry,

Thou alone canst satisfy:

Love of Jesus, all divine,

Fill this longing heart of mine.

F. Bottom*

mp 2 Thou alone my trust shalt be,

cr Thou alone canst comfort me;

Only, Jesus, let Thy grace

Be my Shield and Hiding-place;

mf Let me know Thy saving power

p In temptation's fiercest hour:

cr Then, my Saviour, at Thy side

Let rae evermore abide.

T20
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GENERAL

6. 5. 6. 5. D.

jgd=J=g=j=rji^iiNi^PRlNCETHoRiMC
W. IHtta

J= 90. Lol the voice of

mff- -8- -ff- -i

He it is Who frees

1 J
P 1 & 1

*ee$ee£ HJ=t=j{ ^fflffl-

He

-F-

Whose na
r

ture, Hu - man as own,

^
m^ v=z

*

m
-p- >-
=P=t=t^ -i» P F F-4=t

^li^S: :=4=

I

— -&>-&

the Fa-ther's throne. A-menPleads for ev - 'ry

I

9*tt±±3ftt=i
ture By

m/2 Lo! the voice of Jesus,

mp Heard within the breast,

cr Tells us He will ease us,

Howsoe'er distrest:

Tells us that our sorrow

For the night may last,

But a glad to-morrow .

Breaks upon us fast

46

w/3 Lo! the voice of Jesus

Bids us still endure:

Seek not what will please us.

But things just and pure;

cr Strive through self-denial

Upwards to the light,

Where faith's years of trial

Shall be lost in sight.

A. E. Evans
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6og (FIBST TTTNK)

OEKEEAX.

7.5.7.5.7.5.7.8.8.8.
Euj^a

&& *=t mm^l*E±l 3*2=*^-^-< I *"*
J=96. When the wee- ry, seek- Lig rest, To Thy good-ness flee ; When the heav-y-

5 *=£ ^^§S£hse*£ rr

y^bj n» nbJ-ha-tf
! . > I—U ^i h 33BPS ^= ^: fi*

la-den east
P

m
All their load on Thee ;Whentne trou-bled," seek- ing

i i f^^MVig"-^^
s£

1—

r

ryjb J J J j i ^ |J..jLj—

i

-ij j j, 155W
OnThy Name shall call ;When the sin-ner, seek-ingWe, At Thy feet shall fall •

£jV ^ i

1

im ifrniiiB¥
*̂ni i

i is:

i 33553 ^ MuttS£!5EI3* » *=3=* £**

Hear then In. !ove,0 Lord,the cry In heav'n,Thy dwelling-place on high. A-mew.

•A-wk tjrtw-^ftjLam-Tipfw

Tn

1

2 When the worldling, sick at heart,

Lifts his soul above;

p When the prodigal looks back

To his fathers love;

mf When the proud man, from his pride,

Stoops to seek Thy face;'

When the burdened brings his guilt

To Thy throne of grace:

cr Hear then in love, Lord, the cry

p Jh heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high.



GENERAL
mf 3 When the stranger asks a home,

All his toils to end;

When the hungry craveth food,

And the poor s friend;

p When the sailor an the wave
Bows the fervent knee;

When the soldier on the field

Lifts his heart to Thee:

or Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry

j> In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on
high.

mp 4 When the child, with loving heart,

Youth, or maiden fair;

When the aged, trusting still,

Seek Thy face in prayer;

When the widow weeps to Thee,

Sad and lone and low;

p When the orphan brings to Thee

All his orphan woe:

cr Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry

p In, heaven, Thy dwelling-place on

high. H. Bon*r

609 (SECOND TUNE)

4-

7. 5. 7< 5. 7. 5. 7. 5. 8. 8.

Intercession
W, H. Callcotb

^= 96. When the weary, seek-ing rest, To Thy good-ness flee; When theheav-y-la- den

|9ggE=P=S *=*
g£mmm «

H§gppBMMg#
cast All their load on Thee; Whenthetroubled,seeking peace,OnThyName shall

&&
Jz
£

75—"fr-

B* S ^3
f

1 * ^p^rt^^p^r*

i%^
call ;When the slrf-ner, seeking life, At Thy feet shall fall: Hear then in

n=i * i
» ^=*J^133 s-

&^=s

S
:s

J-Ui i J L
r=f-^

wmmss^^^^?d?b :iarj:

f-
r^rf

love, Lord, the cry Inheav^Thy dwell-ing- place on high. A- men.

*jU ^*_^ - .A. I jS: to. KsE! P• X**a smaK aotes may be simg ot not. as preferred.
723
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Itefef

GENERAL

8.8.8.6.

mf
*2^^^^g^S

J =94. O Ho-ly Sav-Iour.Friendun-seeti, The faint,the weak, <jn Theemay lean;

Help me, thro'- out life's vary-ing scene, By faith to cling to Thee. A -mew.

j%^^#tJUt.aPf-- fff £
IIpSEE t=t F

'p 4 Oft when I seem to tread alohe
Some barren waste with thorns o'ergrown,.
A voice of love in gentle tone
Whispers, "Still cling to Me."

m/2 Blest with communion so divine,
Take what Thou wilt, shall I repine,
When, as the branches to the vine,
My soul may cling to Thee?

wi/3 What though the world deceitful prove, mp5 Though faith and hope awhile be tried,

And earthly friends and joys remove, We ask not, need not aught beside

;

cr With patient, uncomplaining love, How safe, how calm, how satisfied,

p Still would 1 cling to Thee. The souls that cling to Thee

!

mf 6 They fear not life's rough storms to brave,
Since Thou art near and strong to save,
Nor shudder e'en at death's dark wave,
Because they cling to Thee.

C. Elliott.

MOBEDUN
O. W. Torrance(SECOND TUNE) 8.8.8.6.

,
O. W. Torrance

W=94. O Ho-ly Savloor.FrieuduQ-seen.ThefamMhe weak, on Theemay lean:

»/.

»£&=£ £J to
^4| | |

*=P

da^*w
Help me, thro' -oat life's vary- lug seeae, By faith Co cling to Thee. A-mes.

S^ilS IS1
• Tbe small notes to be sung by the Bass, ad lib.)
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6n { FIEST TUNE.)

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
Gloucester

C. L. William*

'm^M^^^^^m^
J=88. Je - sus, mer-ci ful and mild. Lead me as a help -less child:

mp
£±3£=£==E
W=t

it'-

ll

i *=£
*

tm

e^On no oth - er arm hut Thine Would ray wea - ry soul re - cline.

*=F g^=l

fe^E^^^^^l^^lSF^f^*
Thou art read- y to for - give, Thou canst bid the sin - ner

«j. t- p r-s - £=p

live;

Guide the wan- d'rer, day by day,

u-
kl

x=&.

In the strait and nar -rowway. Amen

i^SHr
7n/*3 Jesus, Saviour all diviue,

Thou hast made me truly Thine;

p Thou hast bought me by Thy blood;

Reconciled my heart to God.

Hearken to my humble prayer,

cr Let me Thine own image bear,

Let me love Thee more and more,

Till I reach heaven's blissful shore.

T. Bastings
725

T

—

v~
nf 2 Thou canst fit me by Thy grace

For the heavenly dwelling-place

;

All Thy promises are sure,

Ever shall Thy love endure

;

Then what more could I desire,

How to greater bliss aspire?

All I need, in Thee I see;

Thou art all in all to me.



6n (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

7.7. 7. ID.
ME88IAH

^rr. 6y G. Kingaley

wm ^=H-u-rBt=4 i^fc=#
mf

J= 90. Je •

•
i i

sus, mer - ci ful and mild, Lead me as

e§i jeeee£=£e£PP
a help -less child:

-p , P—*—a—

T=?

55:p * 3±E* W
*=*
*=* T

rap

Ou no pth - er

rap

P35e£eS3EEE

arm but Thine Would my wea - ry soul re - cline.

*± *=t ^m -*-r PH
t r

gppp^san*5:

Thou art read-y to for- give, Thou canst bid the

ts$-?' gf-Bf:t—

£

P Jfc

sin
I

ner live;

^nm
f£ -N=fc

1B
:^*Tf 3^ S^ r -<st

Guide the wand'rer.day by day In the strait and nar- row way. Amen.

!^^^ £ 1 in^

»n/*2 Thou canst fit me by Thy grace

For the heavenly dwelliug-place;

All Thy promises are sure,

Ever shall Thy love endure;

Then what more could I desire,

How to greater bliss aspire?

All I need, in Thee I see;.

Thou art all in all to me~

r g r r
eee f

mf 3 Jesus, Savjour, all divine,

Thou hast, made me truly Thine;

p Thou hast bought me by Thy blood

;

Reconciled my heart to God*

Hearfcfcu to my humble prayer,

cr Let me Thine own image bear,

.

Let me love Thee more and more,

Till I reach heaven's blissful shore.

726 T. Hastinf/9
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 8. 7.

Contrition
J. Stainer

f^r^gpfSgii^M^i^
P

4 - 82. the bit-ter shame and sor-row, That time could ev- er he

gfegg gp^EM|i^^^|

I
£=t i^H^&ii5z

:*: t££ ^ bfc

"When I let the Sav- iour's pit - y Plead in vain, and

> ' , I

—

|-r—

r

^

/> 2 Yet He found me: I beheld Him
Bleeding on the accursed tree;

Heard Him pray, "Forgive them, Father;"

And my wistful heart said faintly,

pp " Some of self, and some of Thee."

mf 3 Day by day His tender mercy,

Healing, helping, full and free,

Sweet and strong, and ah ! so patient,

Brought me lower, while I whispered,

p Less of self, and more of Thee."

/ 4 Higher than the highest heavens,

Deeper than the deepest sea,

Lord, Thy love at last has conquered;

cr Grant me now my soul's desire,

ff » None of self, and all of Thee."

T.Momod.
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 8. 7.

J-tt the bit - ter . shame and sor - row
v I i

a time could

1 b i . I
— L =FrrFr:==R:

^1—

^

§5fe

£E*
er be "When 1 let the Sav- ioux's pit - y ~ Plead in vain, and

m^^
prond - ly an-swered, "All

-. . * m
mf •

of self, and none of Thee.

g^ -•-i- 3*5=* 3=r

728

j9 2 Yet He found me: I beheld Him
Bleeding on the accursed tree;

Heard Him pray, "Forgive them, Father;

And my wistful heart said faintly,

pp " Some of self, and some of Thee."

mf 3 Day by day His tender mercy,

Healing, helping, full and free,

Sweet and strong, and ah ! so patient,

Brought me lower, while I whispered,

p " Less of self, and more of Thee."

/ 4 Higher than the highest heavens,

Deeper than the deepest sea,

Lord, Thy love at last has conquered;

cr Grant me now my soul's desire,

ff " Kone of self, and all of Thee."

T. Monod



GENERAL
Herbkkt
r. IL IL>,<I<J<:

pmm

v -i
,

mf2 Thou hast bought me with Thy blood, m/3 May Thy will, not mine, be done;
cr Opened wide the gate to God

:

May Thy will and mine be one

;

Peace I ask ; ( /> ) but peace must be, Chase these doubtings from my heart

;

mfLovd, in being one with Thee. Now Thy perfect peace impart.

p 4 Saviour, at Thy feet I fall

;

cr Thou my life, my God, my all!

mf Let Thy happy servant be
One for evermore with Thee!

/f _ . M. A. L. Barber
U±4- G ^r JfEACE

k. M. E. Hodges

=tSE3 v
• >•*

§See

2. Lord Je

=f=

-ste-

rns, think on me, And purge a - way my

ft £ *

I

S m
^^4^k^rM^mmm\\

From earthbornpas-sions set

3

I

me free, And make me pure with A-MKN.

jEE

wf3 Lord Jesus, think on me,
Nor let me go astray;

Through darkness and perplexity
cr Point Thou the heavenly way.

p 2 Lord Jesus, think on me,
With care and woe opprest,

cr Let me Thy loving servant be,
And taste Thy promised rest.

p 4 Lord Jesus, think on me,
That, when the flood is past,

cr I may the eternal brightness see,

And share Thy joy at last.
Synesivs: Tk. A. W. (hntjUld
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6i5 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Day of Rest
J. W. Elliott

j^^^jjU^^^i^
mf\

J= 88. Je -

i I

I have prom - ised To serve Thee to the end:

mf

g_w
•f r -fr. J3
E^

* sif^F££ IS
*=*

»S=Im
Be Thou for ev - er near me, My Mas - ter ; and my Friend

!

-fed' gpljipippipi

I shall not fear the bat - tie, If Thou art by my side,^ f mallei f f fip
__v- Unison Harmony ^\

Nor wan-der from the path- way, If Thou -wilt be my Guide. A -"men.

^^^g^^^l^^Bpl
^w/"2 O let me feel Tbee Dear me!

The world is ever near;

I see the sights that dazzle,

The tempting sounds I hear;

p My foes are ever near me,

Around me and within;

cr But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer,

And shield my soul from sin.

730

p 3 O let me hear Thee speaking

In accents clear and still,

Above the storms of passion,

The murmurs of self-will!

mf speak to re-assure me,

To hasten or control!

cr speak, and make me listen,

Thou Guardian of my soul!



GENERAL

mf 4 Jesus, Thou hast promised

To all who follow Thee,

That where Thou art in glory

There shall 'Thy servant be;

cr And, Jesus, I have promised

To serve Thee to the end;

p give me grace to follow,

My Master and my Friend I

p 5 O let me see Thy foot-marks,

And in them plant my ownl

My hope to follow duly v

Is in Thy strength alone.

cr guide me, call me, draw me,

Uphold me to the end!

/ At last in heaven receive me,

My Saviour and my Friend 1

J. E. Bode

615 (8ECOND TUNE)
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

Wellebley
O. J. Elvey

* ĝrtt=tf^m3^f=jm
J = 88. O Je - sus, I have prom - ised To serve Thee to the end

SSPB3JE3=fct=P
•J.

T:m f=f=

^d=H=fe^i mj='f=i=*i
Be Thou lor ev - er near me, My Mas - ter and my Friend f

mm%d^kf 1 1

"
1
1=1 2* mm

^t3£30$mm£^^
r-

I shall not fear the bat

cr

PnM#H=he!

tie If Thou art by my side,

& -*• -0-

IP*=r
1

Nor wau-der from the path'- way If Thou wilt be my Guide. A-men.

r^grr^g^^sgg rr^f
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GENERAL

L. M. With Refrain.
AtTGHToy

W. B. Bradbury

d= SO. He lead-eth me ! O bless-ed thought I O words with heaven-ly comfort fraughtl

2*E 2^*
-n-

j=c

:?.r

*p^
What-e'er
cr

I do, wher-e'er I

—t: S3r-rj^rirtP
*=*=*=

he. Still 'tis God's hand that lead-eth me.

£=£ «
Refrain.
fc

^3t
J 1 J. 3

£E=E S^^S=^IJfTJ=*
He lead-eth me! He lead- eth me! . By His ownhandHe lead-eth me!

His faith -ful foll'wer I would be, For by His hand He lead-eth me. A-mex.

^ *. _* ^ Jl ±

Bj permlision of Btglmr and M».q. o*Tier* of cb« CopjpigW

j? 2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest m/ 3 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in

gloom, [bloom, mine,

cr Sometimes where Eden's bowers Nor ever murmur nor repine:

p 3y waters calm, o'er troubled sea, Content, whatever lot I see,

cr Still 't is His hand that leadeth me. Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.

mf He leadeth me. etc. He leadeth me, etc.

p 4 And when my task on earth is done,

cr When, by Thy grace, the victory *s won,

p E'en death's cold wave (cr) I will not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.

He leadeth me, etc.

/. JL GUmorc
732



Ul6 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

L. M. D.

JORDAN
J'. Barnby

I

#= 80. He lead-eth me! O blessed .thought !0 words with heavenly comfort fraught!

m/

SSbe
Jl

f f e r-ifcLf > » |C4r-f-i

:fc^

—i -f ^— , , ,
_,-H_-i—j—J-J-i—t—

-

1—hi

I

What-e'er I do, " where'er 1 be, Still 't is God's hand that lead . eth me.

4+J-r

1=^=

=j= f^Sfe*M
Fences in unison.^=^ j—i- - §Ss
mf ¥

:?!*•==:

He lead-eth me! He leadeth me I By His own hand He lead-eth me!

! _ ( -#-

Qfd>
Ifjf:ib± J-JJjU i

r
Forces in unison.

r-f
fa£

.*---»-

3F

His faithful follower I would be,

j J. i i 4 j j j

is^i•TET »- PUB
For by His hand He lead-eth me. A-mex.

EE ^3^SiE=fe^r,

t § £5H
ft—I

£=ttIS
p 2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest -mf 3 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in

gloom, [bloom, mine,
cr Sometimes where Eden's bowers Nor ever murmur nor repine

:

p By waters calm, o'er troubled sea, Content, whatever lot I see,
cr Still 'tis His hand that leadeth me. Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.
mf He leadeth me, etc. He leadeth me, etc.

p 4 And when my task on earth is done,
cr When, by Thy grace, the victory 's won,
p E'en death's cofd wave (cr) I will not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.
He leadeth me, etc.

J. H. GUmore 733



617 (FIRST TUNE)
GENERAL
8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

St. Peiek'8, Westminster

H5

JL-i

^^^^^^P^^iy^g
Glo-ry be to God the Farther! Glo-ry be to God the Son!

to God the Spir-jt! Great Je

^^^te^^li^i^i
ho-vah, Three in One!

_ i\

&
^^

?lo-i

5:

glo - ry, glo-ry, While e - ter - nal a - ges run ! Aj

m/2 Glory be to Him Who loved us,

p Washed us from each spot and
stain

!

or Glory be to Him Who bought us,

Made us kings with Him to reign

!

Glory, glory,

To the Lamb that once was slain!

f 3 Glory to the King of angels!

Glory to the Church's King!

Glory to the King of nations!

(SECOND TUNE)

i^^^^pB
Heaven and earth your praises

bring!

Glory, glory,

To the King of glory bring!

f 4 Glory, blessing, praise eternal!

Thus the choir of angels sings;

Honour, riches, power, dominion!

Thus its praise creation brings;

Glory, glory,

Glory to the King of kings!
H. Bonar

Worcester
8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7. W. O. Whinfield

w^m$mimmm
J= 88. Glo-ry be to God the Fa-ther! Glo -rry be to God th

734

God the Son!



1f3m j=a
GENE11AL

4 !-.—I

33.Pi^^^p
Glo-ry t>e to God the Spir-it! Great Je - ho - vah, Three In One!

Glo - ry, glo - ry, While e - ter - nal a

^^ £ ji, i. ./ jaAj-^
ges run f A-mejt,

i—

r

=F=f i=|:
^h22 -

I
618

S. M.
SWABIA
German

^P^^B r uj
J= 88. Re - vive Thy work, O Lord, Thy might -y arm make bare;

mf *- \ IS J-IS ^v

r
,~ =r=t

piBg^=fe^ife|^ppPi
r
«

Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, And make Thy peo - pie hear. A-mex,

cr^. j. a j. ± j. . jl T-AJl

1

I ' I

m/ 2 Revive Thy work, O Lord, mf 4 Revive Thy work, Lord,

Disturb this sleep of death; Exalt Thy precious Name;

cr Quicken the smoldering embers now And, by the Holy Ghost, our love

By Thine almighty breath. For Thee and Thine inflame.

smf 3 Revive Thy work, Lord, / 5 Hevive Thy work, Lord,

Create soul-thirst for Thee; And give refreshing showers;

And hungering for the Bread of life, The glory shall be all Thine own,

O may our spirits be I The blessing, Lord, be ours.

A. Midlane

735



(FIRST TUNE >

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
St. Fridkswide

lj ^—j—J- 1-* * a J—^J—5—g—£=t

^ — 90. Call them in! the poor, the wretched, Sin-stained wanderers from the fold;
mf - m

^-—3JXZ
-F=f

:S±

T—

I

Pi!F n f==f j—r

Efeft-j—:
[-H H4_-l_J==tad--J'=dqd=j |-i

Peace and par - don free - ly of - fer! Can you weigh their worth with gold?

§fefc
=£=£ :£=

1—
:

r

*=r =t
f.f f

£=f T=t

:

«=s=rpp^
Call them in! the weak, the wea - ry, La- den with the doom of sin;

Bid them come and rest in Je-sus! He is wait-ing : call them in! A-men.

^—*—F—i •-—h- 4-H ! -F

—

i L »—*=*c I
I I

w/2 Call them in ! the Jew, the Gentile

;

Bid the stranger to the feast!

Call them in ! the rich, the noble,

From the highest to the least.

Forth the Father runs to meet them,

He hath all their sorrows seen;

Bobe, and ring, and kiss of pardon,

Wait the lost ones; call them in!

736

mfZ Call them in ! (p) the broken-hearted,

Cowering 'neath the brand of shame :

Speak love's message low and tender

!

cr 'Twas for sinners Jesus came

p See the shadows lengthen round us

cr Soon the day-dawn will begin;

/ Call them in ! the lost and lonely

:

Christ is coming rcall them in!

A. Shipton



619 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Falfield

A. S. Sullivan

mf * imf
J = 82. Call them in! the poor, the wretch-ed, ^ Sin-stained wan-d'rers from the fold

;

y%^=feMmmlm$k&
ph^ĵ &^U^tfĵ i

Peace and par - don free - ly^of >; fer ! XCah^you weigh their worth with gold?

95fcfc=±=p:
f=J=t= r—r

F-' -ft.

p^FEEe ?=£

r

I
fefe= 4=j=j=^§5=*
-•-. -•• -ft- -*- * ' 3=*

Call them in! the jvveak,^thejwea-

V
ry,

^=n=5n
:Xa>.den^withJhelfdoom of sin;

St 3C=t
;=«*=!P

crjL^ .*.

LA'
Bid them come and rest in,r Je-sns!^ He'is wait- ing : call them in! A-men.

9^
' l T

?«f2 Call them in! the Jew, the Gentile;

Bid the stranger to the feast!

Call them in! the rich, the noble,

From the highest to the least.

Forth the Fatherruns to meet them,

He hath all their sorrows seen;

Robe, and ring, and kiss of pardon,

Wait the lost ones: call them in!

47

£
£ P ^2—IS

•
\ 'I

w/3 Call them in! (p) the broken-hearted,

Cowering'nea th the brand ofshame

:

Speak love's message low and tender!

cr 'T was for sinners Jesus came.

P See the shadows lengthen rouud us

cr Soon the day-dawn will begin;

f Call them in! the lost and lonely:

Christ is coming: call them in!

4. Shipton

737



620 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 7. 8. 7.

SE4^=j-U-j=rj=H=t=j-^-^N
Legion

^4. H. Brown

v
90. . Onward, Christian! tho'the_re-gion Where thou art be drear and lone;

God has set la, guar-dian le - gion Ve-'ry near thee; press thou on! A-men.

t H F—l ; ' —I t-r rn u^^_li_|__^_
r

^2 Listen," Christian! (cr) their hosanna^my4 Be this world the wiser, stronger,
Rolleth o'er thee: " God is love:" '

'

For thy life of pain and peace,

mf Write upon thy red-cross banner, While it needs thee; no longer
" Upward ever; heaven's above." pray thou for thy quick release!

jt? 3 By the thorn-road, and none other, mfh Pray thou,' Christian, daily rather,

Is the mount of vision won; That thou be a faithful son;

cr Tread it without shrinking, brother! By the prayer of Jesus, " Father,

Jesus trod it; press thou on! Not my will, but Thine, be done."

JS. Johnson

(SECOND TUNE)

=90. On-ward,Christian!tho' the re -gion "Where thou art be drear and lone;

mf ' -
__,_ ±-yT—* - T ,--*—»

—

w-^M-t-^ ft »—ft_rft 5f=£

mmmmmm^m
God has set -a ^guar-dian le -gion Ye- ry near thee; press thou on! A-men.



621
In slow time

1 N~

CENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. St. Sylvester.
J. B. Dykes

m/2 Jesus, merciful Redeemer,
Rouse dead souls to hear Thy voice;

cr "Wake, O -wake each idle dreamer
Now to make the eternal choice!

p 3 Mark we -whither we are wending;
• Ponder how we soon must go

cr To inherit bliss unending
p Or eternity of woe.*

p 4 As a shadow life is fleeting;

As a vapor so it flies

:

* After 3d and 6th verses.

For the bygone years retreating,

Pardon grant, and make us wise
;

mfb "Wise that we our days may number,
Strive and -wrestle with our sin;

Stav not in our work nor slumber
Till Thy holy rest we win.

'

p 6 Soon before the Judge all glorious
We with all the dead shall stand

;

cr Saviour, over death victorious,

Place us then on Thy right hand.*

E. Caswall

—
i=i

g&+=§=£ 3=t^ =i ± =t

T=*
t=

m

p-W -9- -9- -
|

-W cr
Life pass-eth soon; Death draw-eth near: Keep us, good Lord, Till Thou ap-pear;

^- *-

m 9
i— i

—

t

.:#_

n -r-rr
dim

With Thee to live,With Thee to die,With Thee to reign thro' eter - ni - tyQ A-men.



(F1KST.TTOK)

TO/' -•-

J:=84. My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je r sus' blood and right-eous-ness

;

I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol-ly leanToniJe- sus' Name.

Bi-*: SE=E §
ippi

=t=t SI:£*

/ h vr-? 5 F^
»

On Christ,the sol- id rock I stand fAll oth-'er groundjs_shift-ing sand.^AMEN.

mm -$=&

w '

r ^p
jo 2 WheiTclouds'and darkness veil His face,

cr I rest on His unchanging grace;

"In every high and stormy gale

My anchor holds within the veil.

mf On Christ, the solid rock, I stand

;

"All other ground is shifting sand.

mfZ His word, His covenant, His blood,

Support me in the 'whelming flood;

joWhen all around my soul gives way,

cr He then is all my hope and stay.

mf On Christ, the solid rock, I stand

;

All other ground is shifting sand.

p 4 When He shall come, with trumpet sound,

O may I then in Him be found!

Clothed in His righteousness alone,

Faultless to stand before the throne.

cr On Christ, the solid rock, I stand,

All other ground is shifting sand.

E. Mote
740



622 (SECOND TUNE)

I

GENERAL

4—J-

Baynakd
J. Booth

W^F^ *=P W-'I-T-ir-.mf~ ' • ' V - Ij
J= 84. My hope is built on noth-ing les3 Than Je- sus' blood and right-eous-ness

mf

^$m--
iJt

SESEi
*=&£m £E*p=t :»:

*—#-

££
*N

^EEE=E^EEEE££E^n=fa=j_^_i4
:

fa*—
f-

r dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol - ly lean on Je - sus' Name.

*=t U
Org.Ped.

On Christ.the sol - id rock, I stand; All oth-erground is shift-ing sand. Amen.

3: ffl*Ffi=fc=£=*=dfetel-t^-tt
J

(THIRD TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Wavertreb,
W. Shore

I
o £S

&fe=t fc=t=CZE
£=*=*=*=*

mf r
its fcE£S=^

J— rs (My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je - sus' blood and righteousness;
( I darenot trustthe sweetest frame,But whol -ly lean on Je -sus'Name.

m ?rS±n£^a^f^p*£?
i i i

' i

m SIi==jt ^ * *=t3=l sua-y— - - a m~ ^(? 9 &-' —»

—

9 37 » 37 ~-&~p~' 27~Z7T"

OnChrist, the sol -id rock, I stand; All oth-er ground is shift-ing. sand. A-men.
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623
GENERAL

b. 4. b. 4. 6. •

St. Y.:

. - - 'limit

90. I'm
mf

but a srran - ger here, Heav'n

—» m * #_ ^
horne:

^ 5T
r

Earth des -. ert

cr

drear, Heav'n is

cr

'-
:r.;e.

=TOj*

—

:
1 r—r~

1

1

1
1

—

_

!
,

—

:

1

tr—*— f —« -«- *
rl V — •——•

—

*

Dan . ger

I

#

and

-•-

SOT

-•

—

- rotv

—9

—

stand

e^ .

Round

—•—
me

—t—

—#

—

on

—#

—

ev -

•

'ry

JL—»

—

_^ 1

1

hand,

g-
S\3h g *r~—

1

~g » __.
^ —

g

—*—
^

r>^ „—

*

1 1 1 1 ,-*

—

a—*

—

'^
g 1 .—~

1 Hfe^—.—J-
cr"
Heav'n is

cr

'my Pa - ther - land. Heav'n is my home. A- hex.

. J . «r~^ fr f f ~ f-r
• "I • ^ if ^

1>
1

i
' '1

/ 2 What though the tempes: i ...
:

.

Heaven is my home;

mf Short Is my pilgrimage,

Heaven is my home.

cr And time's wild wintry blast

Soon will be over-past;

f I shall reach home at last,

Heaven i
; my home.

742

mfZ Therefore, I murmur not,

Heaven is my Lome;

Whate'er my earthly lot,

Heaven is my home.

cr And I shall surely si

There at my Lord's right hand;

f Heaven is my Fatherland,

Heav-n is my home.

T. B. Taylor



for tbe sicfc an& atflictcfc

(FIRST TUNE)
8. 4. 8. 4. 8. 4.

Carkow
A. a. Sullivan

w^srn^
God,

Bfei

I*
thank Thee, Who hast made The earth so bright

;

*=* &m

§Sfc3z=P

So full of

I
I 1

splen, - dour and of joy,

&. rg: +-&

Beau-ty and light;

±=tzz=fc=t=p m^mm

m/2I thank Thee too that Thou hast

Joy to abound; [made

So many geutle thoughts and

Circling us round. [deeds

That in the darkest spot of earth

Some love is found.

mf 3 I thank Thee more that all our joy

Is touched with pain
j

p That shadows fall on brightest

That thorns remain; [hours;

mf So that earth's bliss may be our

And not our chain, [guide,

p 4 For Thou Who knowest, Lord, how

Our weak heart clings, [soon

Hast given usjoys, tender and true,

i
r

Yet all with wings;

cr So that we see, gleaming on high>

Diviner things.

/5 I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast

The best in store; [kept

mfWe have enough, yet not too much

To long for more

:

A yearning for a deeper peace,

Not known before.

mf 6 I thank Thee, Lord, that here our

Though amply blest, [souls.

Can never find, although they seek,

A perfect rest;

p Nor ever shall, until they leaa

On Jesus' breast.
A. A. Procter

743



624 (SECOND TUNE)

4

GENERAL

8. 4. 8. 4. 8. 4.
Wentworth
F. C. Maker

ifpMPPFPI 3

J = 80. My God, I thank Thee, Who hast made The earth so bright

;

So full of splen - dour and of Beau - ty'

-«=««:

^ m o&-
=F=i=i^^pgg^l

Pii^^^pf^^iP
So ma- ny • glo - rious things are here, No - ble and right. A -MEN".

E=*r a=_

r
1

m/ 2 I thank Thee too that Thou hast

Joy to abound; [made

So many gentle thoughts and

Circling us round. [deeds

That in the darkest spot of earth

Some love is found.

mf 3 I thank Thee more that all our joy

Is touched with pain;

p That shadows fall on brightest

That thorns remain; [hours;

mf So that earth's bliss may be our

And not our chain, [guide,

/5

mf

m/6

4 For Thou Who knowest,Lord,how

Our weak heart clings, [soon

Hast given us joys, tender and true,

Yet all with wings;

So that we see, gleaming on high,

Diviner things.

I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou

The best in store; [hast kept

We have enough, yet not too much

To long for more:

A yearning for a deeper peace,

Not known before.

I thank Thee, Lord, that here our

Though amply blest, [souls,

rCan never find, although they seek,

A perfect rest;

Nor ever shall, until they lean

On Jesus' breast.

A. A. Procter



625
GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

A!X)RO Tf.
J. Bamby

Je - sus, Thy boundk

ttfJpf

J = 84. Je- sus, Thy boundless love to nie No thought can reach, no tongue de-clare;

mf

—i—f-

:fe=±

i r

with-out a n -

1

l

O knit my thank-ful heart to Thee, And reign with-out a ri-val there!

J *,

T?
-S>—#—

h

gg

-J-

Thine whol-ly, Thine-a. - lone, I am;.BeThou a- lone ray con-stant flamedA-men.

m/ 2 grant that nothiug in my soul

May dwell, but Thy pure love

alone!

cr O may Thy love possess me "whole,

My joy, my treasure, and my
crown 1

Strange flames far from my heart

remove

;

May every act, word, thought, be

love!

mf 3 O love, how cheering is thy ray!

All pain before thy presence

flies;

p Care, augulsh/sorrow, melt away,

cr "Where'er thy healing beams a-

f O Jesus, nothing may I see, [rise.

Nothing desire or seek, but Thee!

m/A Still let Thy love point out my
way! [hath wrought!

What wondrous things Thy love

Still lead me, lest I go astray;

Direct my word, inspire my
thought;

p And if I fall, soon may' I hear

Thy voice, and know that love is

near-

[peace;

mf 5 In suffering, (cr) be Thy- love my
p In weakness, (cr) be Thy love

my power; [cease,

p And wbeu the storms of life shall

Jesus, in that dark, final hour'

Of death, be Thou my Guideand
Friend}

cr That I may love Thee without end

r. GerhardU Tr. J. Wesley
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626
GENERAL

S. M.

fe£ i
±

Aldzesgatb
G. P.

fe ii^s s
84.- "My times are

mL
in Thy Jiand:" My God, I wish tiiem there:

^-g^T7.
| -Fp—

r

I i .
I

l
l

i
i

1

! !

I
I EE f

2

?" / / J
'

i m i h i.y i i i^iijii

nfe, my friends, my soul, I leave En - tire - ly to Thy care. Aj^^tfroi^
m/2 " My times are in Thy hand,"

Whatever they may be

;

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright*
As best may seem to Thee.

mf3 " My times are in Thy hand: "

Why should I doubt or fear?

J I

My Father's hand wilt never cause
His child a needless tear.

m/4 "My times are in Thv hand,"
p Jesus, the Crucifiedl
The hand my cruel sins had pierced

cr Is now my guard and guide.
W. F. Lloyd

L.M.

Hsife yj
Abends

H. S. OaJuUy

£3 i
86. O Love di-vine, that stooped to share Our sharp-est pang,our bit-fresttear!

TT

On Thee we cas^each earth-born care; We smile at pain while Thou art near. A- mex.

k. Org.-
~

£.

m :ttt

ff= f-H—I-
ife«

/> 2 Though long the weary way we tread, The murmuringwind, the quivering leaf.
And sorrow crown each lingering year,

)
Shall softly tell us, Thou art near.

cr No path we shun, no darkness dread, [near. -. ~ rp. „„,„„_ . M . v ,1 „„;„«. „,,*,»

Our hearts still whispering, Thou art »'/4 ^I^f^ ?£ Sjg?SSS? *

p 3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief, ;> Content to suffer (cr) while we know.
And trembling faith is changed to fear. Living and dying, (/) Thou art near.

746
O. W. Holmes



628 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

11. 11. 11. 11.
Foundation
H. W. J'arker

mf l I —^1 cr I

90, Though faint, yet pur- su

™fj_mm -&. m
ing, we go on our •way ; The

^o-« cr^ I
:£=*

E
a^

Lord is our Lead-er> His Word is our stay; Tho' suf-fTing, and sor-row, and

:

e?

^^i^^^i^ppil
tri « al be tear, The Lord is our Ref-uge, and whom can we fear? A - men".

-a-

k ' '

'

i
l

\T r— -pfu-^-L-o
m/" 2 He raiseth the fallen, He cheereth the faint;

The, weak and oppressed, He will hear their complaint;

p The way may be weary, and thorny the road,

But how can we falter? (/) Our help is in God!

p 3 And to His green pastures our footsteps He leads;

His flock in the desert, how kindly He feeds!

The lambs in His bosom He tenderly bears.

And brings back the wanderers safe from the snares..

p 4 Though clouds may surround us, (cr) our God is our light;

p Though storms rage around us, (cr) our Goer" is our might;

mf So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come;

mf The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is our home!

J. N. Darby
747



628 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

11. 11. 11. 11.

9^^m i: Mm
ROBINSOlf

,

(? >

m
J = 90. Though faint, yet. pur - su - ing, we go

mf

§gg£3
8-£=*=

1=

j
on our -way:

S^ fet^
er
The Lord

S——

—

-j—
ttr f^

is jur Lead - er, _ His Word

SI
our stay;^

i>r . i . r

9

Though suf - f'ring, aDd. ,sor - row. and tri al be. near,

qte?=E^
f

EB i

tzS:
cr

^^
The Lord our Ref - uge» and whcra r-an : ive fear? A -men.

E=to=^—r—

f

-n

—

f=f-R—i

—

»=^3ctB
m/ 2 He raiseth the fallen. He cheereth the fainf

;

The weak and oppressed, He will hear their complaint;

p The way may be weary, and thorny the road, J

.cr But how can we falter? (/) Our help is in God!

p 3 And to His green pastures our footsteps He leads;

His flock in the desert, how kindly He feeds!

The lambs in His bosom He tenderly bears,

And brings back the wanderers safe from the snares.

p 4 Though clouds may surround us, (cr) our God is our light;

p Though storms rage around us, (cr) our God is our might;
to/ So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come;
/The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is our home

!

J. If. Darby
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GENERAL

11. 10. 11. 10.

Visio Domini
J. B. Dykes

\J I
w } lW> uiwmm

^= 72. We would see Je - sus; for the shad - ows length-en A -cross this

\f

gilg: *=t=^ *
-I SI

lit - tie. landscape of our life; We would see Je - sus, our weak faith to

- -P~

strength-en For the last wea - ri - ness.the

mm
-9- -&-. &- -&t

nal strife. A- men.

m#_*-,5jj
¥=

/2 We would see Jesus, the great rock foundation
Whereon our feet were set by sovereign grace

:

Nor life nor death, with all their agitation,
Can thence remove us, if we see His face.

mp 3 We would see Jesus : other lights are paling,
Which for long years we have rejoiced to see;

p The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing

:

cr We would not mourn them, "for we go to Thee.

pi We would see Jesus; yet the spirit lingers
Round the dear objects it has loved so long,

And earth from earth can scarce unclasp its fingers;
cr Our love to Thee makes not this love less strong.

p 5 We would see Jesus : sense is all too binding,
And heaven appears too dim, too far away;

cr We would see Thee, "Thyself our hearts reminding
'p What Thou hast suffered, our great debt to pay.

/6' We would see Jesus : this is all we 're needing;
Strength, joy, and willingness come with the sight;

We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading;
/TThen welcome day, and farewell mortal uight.

A. B. Warner

|±L
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630 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

11. 10. 11. 10. 10. 10.
Grasmere

Rarnlry

^^PPJlg|^Nii=^^ig
Of. the

mp
J =^94. Thou know-est, Lord, the wea-ri-nessand sor - row

P=T=f=f=

sad

f=r-

>i- J iU ^lpp =g: 3E£

§5*

T
heart that comes to Thee for rest; Cares of to-day, and hur-densof to-

EBr^P
^£fek

^S^ii^i^^^^
mor-row, Bless -ings im- plored,and sins to be con -fest; We come be-

^pp^^l
-^igJJ

II" " -*- p-*- -Be-
fore Thee atThy graciousword,And laythem at Thy feet : Thou knowest,Lord.Amen.

J a -M 1 *-*

wp 2- Thou knowest all the past; how long and blindly

On the dark mountains the lost wand'rer strayed

;

How the Good Shepherd followed, and how kindly
He bore it home, upon His shoulders laid;

j) And healed the bleeding wounds, and soothed the pain,

cr And brought back life, and hope, and strength again.

mf 3 Thon knowest all the present ; each temptation,
Each toilsome duty, each foreboding fear;

All to each one assigned, of tribulation,

Or to beloved ones, than self more dear;
>p All pensive mem'ries, as we journey on,

Longings for vanished smiles and voices gone.

mf i Thou knowest all the future; gleams of gladness
By stormy clouds too quickly overcast;

Hours of sweet fellowship and parting sadness,
750



GENERAL

pp And the dark river to be crossed at last.

cr what could hope and confidence afford

To tread that path, but this? Thou knowest, Lord.

mf 5 Thou knowest, not alone as God, all-knowing;
As Man, our mortal weakness Thou hast proved;

On earth, with purest sympathies o'erflowing,

p Saviour, Thou hast wept, and Thou hast loved;
cr And love and sorrow still to,Thee may come,

And find a hiding-place, a rest, a home.

mf 6 Therefore we come, Thy gentle call obeying,
And lay our sins and sorrows at Thy feet;

On everlasting strength our weakness staying,
Clothed in Thy robe of righteousness complete:

cr Then rising and refreshed we leave Thy throne,
/And follow on to know as we are known.

J. Borthuick

63O (SECOND TUNE)
11. 10. 11. 10. 10. 10.

DOMINUS MlSERICORDIiE
J. Stainer

mp crcs —- -**- p •&- "•- -*- pp
4 =,94. Thou knowest,Lord,the wea- ri-ness and sor- row Of the sad heart that

mp cres . p pp
,~. ,

• <9 *—t-r<9- •—!-•-• •

—

f—rg <9— 1—

—

-—[T[75 ?5 1

-&~cres

comes to Thee for rest ; Cares of to - day, and bur-dens of to - mor - row,
cres-&- $- -*- -£?-• -#- -#-• -0- -0- -0- -*§- -15>-<.,*,*.0. _p_ ^. ^., +_ +_. -0.-0.

Bless- ings im-plored, and sins to be con -fest; We come be -fore Thee
dimm&**- r—r

te-S-P—fr—^ p- »-£* Si-JLE-^g^^
1 ra#

at Thy gracious word, And lay them at Thy feet : Thou knbwest, Lord.Amen.
dim

£G 1~

t

—•

—

+—rg-i—1—%—r-£—C—~

—

F~
1 I

g—

n

2—f5>—r-^-rr^T^'-ri
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GENERAL

L. M.
Thirsk

W. A. Wriglev

Me-.

With tear -ful eyes I look a-round ; Life seems a dark and stormy sea;

P
I

•
'
' — _

&

§>5

Yet.'mid the gloom, I hear a sound, A heavenly whisper," Come to Me." A-men.

m/ 2 It tells me of a place of rest

;

It tells me where my soul may flee

O to the weary, faint, opprest,

How sweet the bidding, " Come mf 4 O voice of mercy ! voice of love

!

cr To heaven direct thy weeping eye,

I am thy portion; Come to Me."

to Me !'

mf 3 " Come, for all else must fail and die

p Earth is no resting-place for thee

;

632

p In conflict, grief, and agony,

cr Support me, cheer me from above :

p And gently whisper, " Come to

Me!"
C. Elliotb

(FIKST TUNE)
6. 6. 6. 6. D.

I

Heslington
F. Peel

p \

—
i T> mm

J=88. Thy way, not mine, O
Smooth let it be or

Lord,

rough,

fZ. ft. +

1 cr
How-ev - er dark it be: Lead

It will be still the best; Wind.

£E r*

&
'ftim.

-H-— >|
!- =*=*

me
ing

by Thine own
or straight, it

hand,

leads

«= 3=*

Choose out

Right on

P. J.

tHW-
the path for me,

ward to Thy rest. A-MEN.

mm= -*: W
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632 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6. D.
Blessed Homi

J. StainerS m^m££
ifP f? f ' r *-f

#=86. Thy way, not mine, O Lord, How-ev- er dark .1$ be:

*- *- jh p_ J J -i j. # -^i

Lead me by Thine own hand ; Choose out the path for

s^3^t±±±i^f=r \f~l > r.

ter Cprt d
fctt

F
« 3 S t S

/
s

5

Smooth let it • be, or rough It will be still the best;

Pl^S ^El dte R^F
1*=*=q rf

Wind - Ing • or straight, it leads Right " on - ward to Thy rest. .Amen.

^mf^^fag
JfL JL JL JL t?

sx If^=f
p 2 I dare not choose my lot;

I'would not, if I might;

mf Choose Thou for me, my God:

So shall I walk aright.

Take Thou my cup, and it

With joy or sorrow fill,

As best to Thee may seem

;

Choose Thou my good and ill

48

mf S Choose Thou for me my friends,

My sickness or my health

;

p Choose Thou my cares for me,

My poverty or wealth.

mf Not mine, not mine the choice,

In things or great or small;

cr Be Thou my Guide, my Strength,

/ My Wisdom, and my AH.
H. Bonar
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(FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

10. 4. 10. 4.
Per Pacem
O. C. Martin

I do not ask that Thou wouldst take from me Aught of

9a=p4^pS^ffi^
r—

r

t=
4= il^fe

p_lJI_j—»-LI

n?/2 I do not ask that flowers should always »j/4 I do not ask, O Lord, thatThoushouldst
Beneath my feet; [spring ' Full radiance here

;

[shed
I know too well the poison and the sting p Give but a ray of peace, that I may tread

Of things too sweet. Without a fear.

m/3 For one thing only, Lord, dear Lord, I mp5 I do not ask my cross to understand,
Lead me aright, [plead

:

My way to see

;

p Though strength should falter and cr Better in darkness just to feel Thy
though heart should bleed, hand,

cr Through peace to light. And follow Thee.

?h/6 Joy is like restless day; but peace divine
p Like quiet night.

cr Lead me, O Lord, till perfect day shall shine,
Through peace to light.

A. A. Procter

(SECOND TUNE) 10. 4. 10. 4.

I

Submission
G. Lomas

=fcrf J—

I

mmm
4 =80. I do not ask,

mfJ s? sr> sz> .

O Lord,that life may be A pleasant road;

K 1 ^^ f==F=
tP:J

m
I do not ask that Thou wouldst take from me Aught of its load. \ Amen.

#—^

—

?—^-i—•—s—«—, *—*
i
r? • nH^(g-
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GENERAL

.6. 6. 6. 6.. D.
Rebionatio!*

9G. My „ Je - sus, as Thou wilt.! O may Thy will be mine! In- to Thyhand of

ductme as Thine own,And help mestillto , say, 'My Lord,Thy will be done! Ames1

.

m/ 2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt!

Though seen through many a tear,

Let not my star of hope

Grow dim or disappear;

p Since Thou on earth hast wept,

And sorrowed oft alone,

If I must weep with Thee,

My Lord, Thy will be done!

mf 3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt!

cr All shall be well for me;

Each changing future scene

I gladly trust with Thee:

Straight to my home above

I travel calmly on,

And sing in life or death,

My Lord, Thy will be done!

B. Schmoick: TR. J. Dorthwlck
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GENERAL
7. 6. 7. 6.

1—

I

i—

St. Gilks-
./. SIni tier

= 96. Lord Je - sus, by Thy Pas - sion, To Thee I make my prayT; Thou

Siililg i=i=j=

Who in mer-cy smit -est, Have mer-cy, Lord, and spare.

ST"

\ - MKX.

FTT-r—

f

r-ru^—

I

r ^rr-r^5 i-fe

—

r»~ -•-T*-^_rn—1—
i

-I > -«"—

cr 2 O wash me in the fountain
That noweth from Thy side!

O clothe me in the raiment
Thy blood hath purified!

w/3. hold Thou up my goings,
And lead from strength to strength,

cr That unto Thee in Sion
I may appear at length!

w/4 hearken to my knocking,
And open wide the door,

That I may enter freely
And never leave Thee more!

/> 5 O bring me, loving Jesus,
To that most blessed place,

Where angels and archangels
Look ever on Thy face

;

636

cr 6 Where gladsome Alleluias
f Unceasingly resound

;

Where martyrs, now triumphant,
Walk robed in white and crowned!

rnfl make my spirit worthy
To join that ransomed throng!
teach my lips to utter

cr That everlasting song!

|)80 give that last, best blessing,.

That even saints can know,
cr To follow in Thy footsteps

Wherever Thou dost go!

w/9 Not wisdom, might or glory,
I ask to win above;

cr I ask for Thee, Thee only,
O Thou eternal love

!

Ji. F. JAttledale

(FIRST TUNF>
11.11.11.11.

SEEf i=
4 = 90. How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord,

Foundation
H. IV. Parker

i—j-4-J
Is laid for your

I I
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GENERAL
j nsspfp^^ii^iii
you He hath said? Yoo who 1 un - to Je • sos for

mm&«= -&*£ •?

i^l

ref -uge have fled. A • MEN*.

ssi

636

m/2 Fear not, I am with thee; O be not dismayed!
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid

;

1 '11 strenghten thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand.
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand.

p 3 When through the deep waters I call thee to go,
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow

;

cr For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless,
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

p 4 When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,

cr My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply

;

The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design
Thy dross to consume, and Thy gold to refine.

rn/5 The soul that to Jesus hath fled for repose,
cr I will not, I will not desert to His foes;

That soul, though all hell shall endeavour to shake,

ff I '11 never, no, never, no, never forsake.
G. Keith (?)

(SECOND TUNE)
It. 11.11.11.

ADESTE FlDELES
At. Portogallo

- 100. How firm ' a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for yoor faith in His

«' Z 1 T \J rJ 1 1 1

-

ex- eel-lent Word! What more can He say than to you He hath said. You who un - to

iT* ......—rg-^rr^n-J-^-J--VT-g-V_fTf Jf- f Jj-rt^^

«4--i X
,-Pi-l-J 1 h , I

, XXh-^-t , 1 J I 1 I M l

l-.x I I IJ
Je - sus for ref- uge have fled. You who un-to^ Je - sus for ref-uge have fled? A-mrn.

§* Siiiiiilliif&flpl
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GENERAL

11. 10. 11. 10.

COMK, VE DrSCONSOLATB
& Webbe

^Ss=S=—

i

n—r*
i \—^ > -\ =J=pi

' Sil

J= 100. Come,

mf

—J 1 ? • 4—^—\-i • _^_3—%
-f

U*-T * 25*
L-p *

ye dis - con - so - late, wher - e'er

-5 ^
ye lau

4=ff=

» guish;

t x 1

|f4$5_p=•4—P—

t

F
—

•,
i
— | [_ p-^= r <

«^
Here bring your wound - ed hearts, here tell your au - guish:

.0—-— r_^
?

25: ~J-4

<^F
=t --,- 1=1

Earth has no sor - row that heav'n can - not heal. Amen.

25&fcs=p 3=? £
42—«g-

I
I I

I

/2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pore,

p Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,

cr " Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure."

mf 3 Here see the Bread of life; see waters flowing

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above;

cr Come to the feast of love; come, ever knowing

Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove.

r. .vo©/«
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Ibome anfc personal Tllse

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Rbownbll
Haydn

ttr-
e

J=90.When,streaming from the Eastern skies,The mom-ing light sa - lutes mine eyes,

ggg
f"

£
FT

Se ee

^^P#Pf^^^
9fl

Sun of Right-eons- ness di-vine, On me withbeams of mer - cy shine

;

=f=F EES POf
f-

Jf^f :n

Chase the dark clouds of guilt a -way, And turn my dark- ness in -to day. A-men.

-« #—1-1 -
|

I # # i a i g »-r<S> — i—^»S^S H gEj^=^EL^t^fe^Sf
m/2 As every day, Thy mercy spares, p 3 Wheneachday'sscenesandlaboursclose,

Will bring its trials and its cares, And wearied nature seeks repose,

Saviour, till my life shall end, With pardoning mercy richly blest,

Be Thou my Counselor and Friend! Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest;

Teach me Thy precepts all divine, cr And as each morning's sun shall rise,

And be Thv great example mine. lead me onward to the skies I

p 4 And at my life's last setting sun,

My conflicts o'er, my labours done,

cr Jesus, Thy heavenly radiance shed,

To cheer and. bless my dying bed

;

cr Then from death's gloom my spirit raise,

To see Thy face and sing Thy praise.

W. Shrutuote
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GENERAL

L.M.
Canonbuky
R. Schumann

IVU j ;
nij ippppgipi

J= 88.Forthin Thy Name, Lord, I go.

^mm4=fy4mm
My dal - ly la- hour to pur-sue?

r T ' i r*
afc i^y^bj#^^gpIP

Thee, on - ly Thee, re -solved to know, In all I thlnk.or speak or do. A -men;

m̂f^^m^
wf2 The task Thy wisdom hath assigned mfir Give me to bear Thy easy yoke.

O let me oheerfully fulfil

;

And every moment watch and pray

;

In all my works Thy presence find, cr And still to things eternal look.
And prove Thy good and perfect will. And hasten to Thy glorious Day.

p 3 Thee may I set at my right hand, m/5 Fain would I still for Thee employ
Whose eyes my inmost substance see ; Whate'er Thy bounteous gracehath given.

And labour on at Thy command, Would run my course with even joy,
And offer all my works to Thee. And closely walk with Thee to heaven.

C. Wesley

St. Timothy
C. M. H. W. Baker640

J= 88. My Fa - ther. for an - oth - er . night Of qui - et sleep and rest,My Fa - ther. for an - oth - er . night Of qui

%mm^=$m=£m m;.
' r

'r & * r t r" "
t r r" '

For
XT*" " ~

all the joy of morn-ing light, Thy ho -ly Name be blest. A -men.

m3m=mmmm^mmr
n\f2 Now with the new-born day I give

Myself anew to Thee,
That as Thou wiliest I may live,
And what Thou wiliest be.

tuf 3 Whate'er I do, things great or s:

Whate'er I speak or frame,

760

r
Thy glory may I seek in all,

p Do all in Jesus' Name.

m/4 My Father, for His sake, I pray
Thy child accept and bless

;

And lead me by Thy grace to-day
In paths of righteousness.

H. W. Baker
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$&^^f-
fe^

GENERAL

L.M.

fei

SWEDIK
H. Hiles

E ff ih^-H6.mm. *$*=t^=tt
mf I IM I

' M
#= 94. Sav -iour.when night in-volves the skies, My soul.a- dor - ing, turns to Thee;

I

§Se
*=F

i
-i l—l

TT T
3

ffi
-*-* fg:

f=r
g»-i • E**=SEFU

Amen.iee,self- a - based in mor- tal guise, And wrapt in shades of death for

i—rrn
n/"2 On Thee ray waking raptures dwell,

When crimson gleam 3 the east adorn
Thee, Victor of the grave and hell,

Thee, source of life's eternal morn.

mfZ When noon her throne in light arrays,

To Thee my soul triumphant springs

;

642

cr Thee, throned in glory's endless blaze,
Thee, Lord of lords and King of kings.

p i O'er earth, when shades of ev'ning steal,
TodeathandTheemy tho'ts I give;

To death, whose power I soon must feel.
To Thee, withWhom I trust to live.

T. Gisborne

8. 7. 8. 7.

St. Sylvt.stbb
J. B. Dykea '

j^^^^^Si^ I g

:

[

mf
=90. Tar - ry with me,

mf
my Sav - iour

!

M
5 —

. ,
I

, r^J .-, „

For the day is pass - ing by

**=k 2A

fe^-T^r^^^^^^
See! the shades of even-ing gath* er, And the night is draw-ing nigh. A-men.

Pm *=&i £ Sfcfcdh **-
I

p 2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows,
Paler now the glowing west,

Swift the night of death advances;
Shall it be the night of rest?

p 3 Lonely seems the vale of shadow

;

Sinks my heart with troubled fear

;

er Give me faith for clearer vision.
Speak Thou, Lord, in words of cheer.

mft Let me hear Thy voice behind me,
Calming all thro wild alarms

;

m 9^X-
T

Let me, underneath my weakness,
Feel the everlasting arms.

p 5 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying,
Lord, I cast myself oh Thee

;

Tarry with me through the darkness |
While I sleep, still watch by me,

m/6 Tarry with me, my Saviour!
Lay ray head upon Thy breast

cr. Till the morning ; then awake met
Morning of eternal rest.

C.L.,



643 ( FIRST TUNE )

GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8.
Protection

«/. Pearce

° mf-p- V

j—1—1: 1-U-J-ftTM^^i=bf
=fy::r

^=88. In - spir -er and hear-er of prayer, Thou Shepherd and Guar-dian of Thine,

mSf-

-f- p f- f- f- p
, a .-jg-'

,-f- • - » -£p-#-

£=F=1=E P=F
t—r~r r-~r

if^^^ps^|pp
My all to Thy cov-e-nant care, I, sleep-ing or waking, re - sign. A-men,

1 I f
—L

f"

—

c
i—r~r~r-r

—

x~y-W*f*g?*
i ^i

Unchangeably faithful to save,

Almighty to rule and command.
•m/2 If Thou art my Shield and my Sun,

• The night is no darkness to me;
And, fast as my minutes roll on,

»They bring me but nearer to Thee. »»/* His -smiles and His comforts abound,
His grace, as the dew, shall descend

;

ro/3 A sovereign Protector I have, . And walls of salvation surround
Unseen, yet for ever at hand; The soul He delights to defend.

A. M. Toptady

(SECOND TUNE)

JU -I—
8.8.8.8.

Devotion
(?)

!-p=d=j:=n]-pf U-H=Ft=FJ=Ffa—H-h^ 1 r-F=l

J =88. In- spir-er and hear-er .of prayer, Thou Shepherd and Guardian of Thine,

mfmJ +*- -p- m -+• m

My all to Thy cov-e-nant care, I, sleep-ing or wak-ing. re-sign. A-men.

g^r^e ^r^t :
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644 < firsttune >

GENERAL

L. M.
St. Vincent

J. L'ylow

J=90. Great God, to Thee my : eve*eve**"-: fitng song With hum - ble

_<JLiL

3Ef
grat

^ -^-

i - tude

T £±HI^
let • Thy

i n
^z=r-

mer - cy

tune my tongue, And fill my heart with live - ly praise. A -men.

llgiSlfeig
wi/ 2 My days unclouded as they pass,

And every onward rolling hour,
Are monuments of wondrous grace,
And witness to Thy love and power.

p 3 And yet this thoughtless, wretched
Too oft regardless of Thy love,[heart,

Ungrateful, can from Thee depart,
And from the path of duty rove.

i f
p 4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood

Of Christ my Lord , His Name alone
I plead for pardon, gracious God,

cr And kind acceptance at Thy throne.

m/5 With hope in Him mine eyelids close;
With sleep refresh my feebleframe,

Safe in Thy care may I repose,
And wake with praises to Thy Name.

(SECOND TUNE)

i

L. M.

i^a d=fc 1EE* m j i

A. Steele

Keble
J. R Dykesn m

ft-*-*-*-?
:3=tJ:¥F

J= 88. Great God.to Thee my eve-ning song, With hum-ble grat- i - tude I raise

mfJ=^ri^ t L£=aiP
.»- *-

fcrpl t=* J: £=&

m ?=*.
=± Hi t=t I

O let Thy mer-cy tune my tongue,And fill my heart with live - ly praise. A-men.

/J J N

i



Heath
R. Schumann

mf~ |
- - -

f
^=88. The day is pasfand gone; The eve - ning shades ap - pear:

mfmm^=m m̂iimmmT=f

i
te j=± i i

&|E£
* h^i m- - r y * v - p :

—

—

• .*. . -^ _
O may we all re-mem-Der well The night of death draws near. A-men.

P
*£m t=t: ?3E £=t

£J t=t=*rr-f-r '—

r

J9 2 We lay our garments by,

"Upon onr beds to rest;

So death shall soon disrobe lis all

Of what is here possest.

f 3 Lord, keep us safe this night,

Secure from all our fears;

cr May angels guard us while we sleep,

Till morning light appears.

*=:£ El

646 (FIRST JUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.

3ffi 1=±
*=* ^^ jg-44—

-

|: 4±V

J.Leland

Edgbastov
/. TUleard

Tr

•J= 80. Thro' the day Thy love has spared us; Hear us ere the hour of rest:

N^F^^^Ipil^
1

f'tr 1

S
-^si-^j^-r 1:

H- fii l-v N N^^^^1

Thro' the si - lent watch-es guard us, Let no foe our peace mo - lest

;

£+- * J- J:

gjjFgEEfEpEj - - i~-~«~r~—r?~-t_- - r^
=J=T t^=s=^i^

r g r r
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r
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r
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GENERAL

r ' I 'fl-k-Jrtfrft
Je - sus, Thou our Guar-dian be, Sweet It is to trust in Thee;

5EEEE
:i

s
A-MEN.Je - sus,Thou our Guar-dian be, Sweet it is to trust in Thee. A-men.

f-f-' - _ »»/#--. # fl#
-»

t»-, #td^
g I I 4 ^££=$

J±=»:

mp Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers,
Dwelling in the midst of foes;

Ds and ours preserve from dangers;
In Thine arms may we repose;
p And, when life's short day is past,

Rest with Thee in heaven at last.

T. Kelley

6A_6 (SECOND TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.

f=^r-

KlEKDALE
J. Barnbyipmmm^mm^^

« =110. Thro' the day Thy love has spared us, Hear us ere the hour of rest:

Thro' the si - lent watches guard us, Let no foe our peace mo - lest

;

5=£ a
b=isd

9^=g=g^H^^? :p=p:n =£

^6
Slovoer^^^^ ^

«azfc
Je - sus,Thou our Guar-dian be *

v
" Sweet it is to trust in Thee. A-men.

'-*- ^

"nn rr 'tttt
g—i-

f-H—*—fzfr-r ir^g ir**:
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(FIRST TUNE)

GENEKAL

8. 7. 8. 7.
Repose

C.J. Dickinson

p^ppfcjflpppiplS
J

1 —i= 90. Hear our prayer, O Heav'n-ly Fa-ther, Ere we lay us down to sleep;

»/"
I „ ' # ^ ._ „ -42- "-P- 'waz-.

^itU: S^E ^1 1
-^

'
:t= Hil

T~ f* &r
,

Bid Thine an- gels, pure ana ho- ly,"Round our bed their _vig- ils keep. A- men.

S»_£ ^- # ig- -r
"^

-*- _-^_# ^ rJ-r- «

.

ssrtr-r-*—rte— f-rt- F-rg—*i * * f

-

p P~T* 1 I

^~gBB 5=|=
EjEE£ t=t EE£ IpfH

'. JJ. •' J

: 'I
mp 2 Heavy though our sins, Thy mercy mfi None can measure out Thy patience

Far outweighs them every one; By the span of human thought;
Down before the Cross we cast them, None can bound the tender mercies
Trusting In Thy help alone.

'

Which Thy holy Son has bought.

m/3 Keep us through this night of peril mp 5 Pardon all our past transgressions,
Safe beneath its sheltering shade

; , Give us strength for days to come

;

Take us to Thy rest, we pray Thee, cr Guide and guard us with Thy blessing,
When our pilgrimage is made. Till Thine angels bear us home.

//. Parr

(SECONDJTUNE) 8. 7. 8. T.

Sprtnghill
Jr. F. Hurndall^m^^ i^ppp^^i±=t

mf3=2 "*-^

Hear, our pray'r, Heav'n-ly Fa- ther, Ere we lay us down to sleep;

£}-«-„ V P P P-

ir

^N^^ %=k
fj.

i^^^^^^^m
Bid Thine an - gels,pure and ho - ly, Round our bed their vig- ils; keep. . A-men.

w=t~rf f-TT
76(5



GENERAL

C. M.
ORTOITVTLLK
T. Hastings

!=t

3#^ f^HF^T pS=
J^=110. To Si-on'shill I lift ray eyes,From thence expecting aid; FromSion'shill.and

»/ . . . J_

g#$gfiitttt
Si- on's God, Who heav'n and earth has made, Who heav'n aDd earth has made. A-mkv.

@^ii j-^.

vif2 He will not let thy foot be moved,
Thy Guardian will not sleep;

Behold, the God who slumbers not
Will favoured Israel keep.

trip 3 Shelter'd beneath th' Almighty's wings,
cr Thou shalt securely rest,

Where neither sun nor moon shall thee.
By day or night molest.

>n/4 At home, abroad, in peace, in war,
cr Thy God shall Thee defend

;

Conduct thee through life's pilgrimage.
Safe to thy journey's end.

Tate and Brady

Weber
From Von Weber

Strip me of the robe of pride, Clothe me

«E£ £=P
g>T

with hu - mil - i .- ty.. A-mejt.

£==»:

1 —
w/2 Meekly may my soul receive,

All Thy Spirit hath revealed:
\Thou hast spoken; I believe.

Though the oracle be sealed.

p 3 Humble as a little child.
Weaned Irom the mother's breast,

*=*:
t—

r

-<2-S>m
r r?

By no subtleties beguiled,
On Thy faithful word 1 rest.

/4 Israel now and evermore,
In the Lord Jehovah trust;

Him, in all His ways, adore.
Wise, and wonderful, and jus£

J. Montgomery
767



650 (FIRST TUNE)

GENKitAL

S. M. D.
Chalvkt

I.. G. HaynA

S333 ^m
4 = 88.

,
Je - sus, my"strength, my hope, Ôn Thee cast my care;

& PPP f=1 r—

r

m

—r-Jt H 1 1-rJ 1 -)-,—L-r-l J J__|^t_

^

With hum - ble conji*^fi- dence look lup, . ,And know Thou fiear'st my prayer.

&=»: ^p^i&^pip
1 1

-W—^ * ^ g
—l

-^t—
J-#—

^

=t

Give me on Thee to wait, Till I can all things do;

l^=i

mm ppr=rr**=-
On Thee, Al - might y to . ere - ate, Al-might-y to re A-MEN.

tr—=F=tj

—

1 r—fi f
j
- r F—n—r—r^—ttp^1"

1

77^/2 Give me a true regard,

A single," steady aim,

Unmoved by threatening or reward,

To Thee and Thy great Name;

A jealous, just concern

For Thine immortal praise;

A pure desire that nil may learn

And glorify Thy grace."

7G8

I.

mf 3 I rest upon Thy Word;

The promise is for me;

My succour and salvation, Lord,

Shall surely come from Thee:

But let me still abide,

Nor from my hope remove,

Till Thou my patient spirit guide

Into Thy perfect love.

C. Wesley



650 , SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

S. M. D.
iF.RMANIA
Germanm^mmm^^^m

J=88. Je - sus, . my strength, my hope, On Thee I cast 1 my care;

mf^^f-f-f-7=tt: i f
i-ry-pz^ii

I I

With hum - ble con - fi - dence look up, And know Thou hear'st my prayer.

—
. W

—
f—

H

1

»

V
T\

i

fe=fc
ds 1 s^^^ipl^^^P^pl

Give me on Thee to wait, Till 1 can all things do;

m^-pm^u^i^m
On TheefAl - might-y to ere - ate, Al-might -

y

§Sfe>
fcfezf

to re- new. A-mkn.

0-

t—r

n?/' 2 Give, rae.a true regard,

A single, steady aim,

Unmoved by threatening or reward

To Thee and Thy great \arae;

A jealous, just concern

For Thine immortal praise;

A pure desire that all may learn

And glorify Thy grace.

49

**Ha
i i .

i i

?w/\ 3 ; 1 rest upon Thy Word

;

The promise is for me;

My succour and salvation, Lord,

Shall surely come from Thee:

But let me still abide,

Nor from' my hope remove,

Till Thou my patient spirit guide

'Into Thy perfect love.

C. Wtsley

7(W



65i (FIRST TUNE)
GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

Brasted
/'. IVeimrr

iPE™/ Zj=*Z5 e£^£ s*=t=Ft 7t*- #
J=88. ComejBay soul, thy suit pre -pare; Je - sus loves to an - swer prayer

»/,

s*es ,S±£ J3 a
:t=p=r?

^
U 1

m -£X fc=t £=}:-»-*-

i=?= a
M -- - Q

He Him-self has- bid thee pray, There-fore -will not say thee, Kay. Amen

mf2 Thou art coming- to a King:
Large petitions with thee bring;
For His grace and power are such,
None can ever ask too much.

mp 3 With my burden I begin

:

Lord, remove this load of sin;
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt,

Set my conscience free from guilt.

mp 4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest;
Take possession of my breast;

cr There Thy blood-bought right main-
And without a rival reign.. [tain,

mp 5 While I am a pilgrim here,
Let Thy love my spirit cheer

;

cr As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,
. Lead me to my journey's end.

m/6 Show me what I have to do;
cr Every hour my strength renew

;

/ Let me live a life of faith

;

p Let me die Thy people's death.

J. Xeuton

(SECOND TUNE)
r. 7. 7. 7.

New Calabar
J. D. Fairer

f=I^F=jF m
J=88. Come, my" soul, thy suit' pre -pare; Je- sus- loves to an -swer prayer;

He Him-self has "bid. thee pray,. There-fore will not say thee, Nay. A-mex.

v

770
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04. Ap - proach.my soul, the mer - cy r seat, Where Je

mu
- - < * p,tfi/bb^y^t

sus ans-wers prayer;

-?-

iira^Bir
There hum - hly fall be -fore His feet, For none can per-ish there. A -men.

*L
I a. # 4»- IE

:r-r

»?p 2 Thy promise is my only plea,

With this I venture nigh;

Thou eallest burdened souls to Thee,

p And such, Lord, am I.

p 3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely pressed,

By war without, and fears within,

I come to Thee for rest.

mp 4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place;

That, sheltered near Thy side,

cr I may my fierce accuser face,

/ And tell him, Thou hast died!

mf 5 wondrous love! to bleed and die,

To bear the Cross and shame,

That guilty sinners, such as I,

Might plead Thy gracious Name.
J. Newton

(SECOND TUNE)
CM,

North repps
J. Booth.

:=d:=|zi_L-J -x-

mf\ I I

10. Ap - proach.my soul,

mf
--rr*—*—t-

ij—izz^EEf-zJ

the mer - cy - seat, Where Je - sus ans - wers prayer;

^ffP35:

^4-iiJLjz^^^^jM j J . JfrHrtH
There hum- bly fall be - fore His feet, For none can per-ish there. Amen.

^ J-.

^̂=>-
^ 1—r—

t
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653 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

CM.
Xavieb

J. atainer

tfc
se: m i? ^{S J J =1=*:

J- My God, I love Thee: not be-cause I hope for heav'n there - by

;

-r&-±-

£fc
—1=4-1 p=*:=pi=5—#=|-=j- =J j

1-—l—===

1
Nor yet be-cause if I love not I must for ev- ei

v=t

die. A -men".

i^^^ss
w/ 2 But, my Jesus, Thou didst me

Upon the Cross embrace;

For me didst bear the nails and

P And manifold disgrace, [spear,

mp 3 And griefs and torments number-

And sweat of agony, [less,

p E'en death itself; and all for me
Who was Thiue enemy.

mf 4 Then why, blessed Jesus Christ,

Should I not love Thee well?

(SECOND TUNE)

Not for the hope of winning heav'n,

Nor of escaping hell;

mpb Not with the hope of gaining

Not seeking a reward: [aught;

But as Thyself hast loved me,

O ever-loving Lord!

mf 6 E'en so I love Thee, and will love,

And in Thy praise will sing;

cr Solely because Thou art my God,

And my eternal King.
F. Xavier (.'): Tr. E. Caswall

St. Bkrnakd
J. RichardsonC. M. J- Richardson

J = 80. My God, I love Thee : not be - cause X hope for heav'n there - by

;

fpiipiipipip
Nor 'yet be-cause if I love not I must for ev -er die. A-MEN.



654 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

5. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4.

Desibe
H. Smart

J. More love to Thee, Christ ! More love to Thee! Hear Thou the

mf J J #
te£

rER2EEFF P^PS

pray'r I muke, On bend-ed knee; This is my ear - nest plea:

3=t F

^^^^^ u
"Cj«^

i=s
cr

More love,

cr

O Christ; to

5^=&
JaQ.

Thee, More love to Thee! A- MEN.

-f2 <S>-

Prr
-»-

r—i—

r

j» 3 Let sorrow do its work,

Send grief
1

and pain;

Sweet are Thy messengers,

Sweet their refrain,

cr When they can sing with me,

More love, O Christ, to Thee,

More love to Thee.

m/2 Once earthly joy I craved,

Sought peace and rest:

Now Thee alone I seek;

Give what is best:

This all my prayer shall be,

More love, O Christ, to Thee!

More love to Thee!

p 4 Then shall my latest breath

Whisper Thy praise;

This be the parting cry

cr My heart shall raise,

This still its prayer shall be,

More love, Christ, to Thee,

More love to Theel

B. P. Prmtte
773



654 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6'. 4.
Propbiok Deo.
A. S. Sullivan

i
*=fc

iEEEI 4==t

J = 88. More love to Thee, O Christ ! More love to Thee ! Heax Thou the prayer I make

is;
i i i x=x f^m pi t=t i

I
cr^r r

On bend- ed

PbgrJfc^jg

knee; This is my earn -est plea, More love.

*~
' -/' ±. f-

Cr -~-

£e* t=t
:*=te a=M
-p—

r

T=t

IS
i±=t

^==S
r

Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee,

• -19- «-#-#-
pH3 fcnfejg:

More love to Thee! A- men.

^2 r.^EL~—(2-

ipm^par=r

77i/* 2 Once earthly joy I craved,

Sought peace and rest;

Now Thee alone I seek;

Give what is best

:

This all my prayer shall be,

More love, Christ, to Theel

More love to Thee!

p 3 Let sorrow do its work,

Send grief and pain;

Sweet are Thy messenger*

Sweet their refrain,

cr When they can sing with me,

More love, Christ, to Thee,

More love to Thee.

p 4 Then shall my latest breath

Whisper Thy praise;

This be the parting cry

cr My heart shall raise,

This, still its prayer shall be,

More love, Christ, to Thee,

More love to Theel

E. P. Prentiss

774



GENERAL

O55 ( FIRST TUNS) I.VTERCESSIOH

1
tt^mm

. • ^ r
90. No change of time shall ev - er shock My firm af - fec-tion, Lord, to Thee:

»/. ij. *-*U jj_^ - ^ *
J

==s=t
^fe^fafafefe^jMm * .-*-£.

mi

P^^^gggsiiisp
<$s

For Thou hast al- ways been my rock, A for-tress and de-fenceto me. A -men.

1 «-# h-
-ri-41-r-^-

encet

y 2. Thou my Deliverer art, my God;

My trust is in Thy mighty power:

Thou art my shield from foes abroad,

At home my safeguard and my tower.

m/3 To Thee Twill address my prayer,

To Whom all praise we justly owe;

So shall I, by Thy watchful care,

Be guarded safe from every foe.

Tate and Brady

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

mf- - - r
J= 100. No change of time shall ev - er shock My firm af - fee - tion.Lord, to Thee

;

mf

§-te£ i=M
i=£ (2—<SL **

^r^P
^^J* tfcs:

53
i.j 1 «

-^-z?

For Thou hast al- ways been my rock, A for-tress and de-fenseto me. Amen.
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656 (FIBST TUNE)

I
&K

GENERAL

5. 5. 5. 5. 6. 5. 6. 5.

I

*±EE3
mf *F=S—ii ^s

J= 88. Breast the wave, Chris

mf

9sfee » g =£

tian.

f^rr^

FORTITUDE

U-* F
When. it is strong - est

;

$ i

Watch for day,
r

~& & •—|jj5) J |J-

Chris - tian, When the night's long - est

;

m&EE*y2=j
?EEE:

r
£3 I

i
iS

T=J:

cr *

On - ward and on - ward still, Be

bd"

^fe|=i:a #
Thine en - deav - our;

P^ * r-fZ fi-

-t

The rest that re - main - eth,

?^^ ^—rbi: +*—»-r»—B#—I*—r—

t

Will be for

£-•-..
*=*

A-MEX.

£=SSI
/ 2 Fight the fight, Christian,

Jesus is o'er thee;

Run the race, Christian,

Heaven is before Thee;

He Who hath promised

Faltereth never;

He Who hath loved so well,

Loveth for ever.

776

p 3 Lift thine eye, Christian.

Just as it closeth;

Raise thy heart, Christian,

Ere it reposeth

;

cr Thee from the love of Christ

Nothing shall sever;

And, when thy work is done,

^Praise Him for ever.

/. Stammers



656 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

5. 5. 5. 5. a 5. 6. 5.

TZKBUKT
F. A. 0. Omeiey

^^&*%= &̂F*m
J= 88. .. Breast the wave, Chris - tian,

mf

W m
§ggg^f=

F̂
32-

When it is strong - est;

f l^Er-rtT l L

=f

iiisl=3: ete*
r—

^

r^r
"Watch for day, Chris tian, When the night's long - est

;

=^d^£ £
^m=f=^^H^^mv—t

4=^
P^S;

2

On - ward and on - ward still

The rest that re - main - eth Will be for ev

mm̂ ^h^kiJ^iniiM
f2 Fight the fight, Christian,

Jesus is o'er thee;

Run the race, Christian,

Heaven is before thee;

He Who hath promised

Faltereth never;

He Who hath loved so well,

Loveth for ever.

p 3 Lift thine eye, Christian,

Just as it closeth;

Raise thy heart, Christian,

Ere it reposeth;

or Thee from the love of Christ

^Nothing shall sever;

And, when thy work is done,

f Praise Him for ever.

J. Stammera
777



657 (FLRST TUNE

GENERAL

CM.

1

Wlvchestek Old
T. Kate

J—t.

lljP^pgJEE5
a=EF=i=3=?

88.When all Thy mer-cies, O my God, My rls- ing soul sur-veys,
mf . -

f-
«-»•-#-

m p f-
-
f-

-0- -#- -p- A

ip^pa
Trans-port - ed with the view, I'm lost In won-der, love, and praise. A-men.mmmmmmm

i t i •
i

77i/ 2 how shall words with equal

The gratitude declare, [warmth
That glows withiu my ravished

heart?

But Thou caust read it there.

mf 3 Ten thousand thousand precious

My daily thanks employ; [gifts

Nor is the least a cheerful heart,

That tastes those gifts with joy.

mf 4 Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I'll pursue;

*=
*= HeI-f—r

And after death, in distaut worlds,

The glorious theme renew.

p 5 When nature fails, and day aud

night

Divide Thy works no more,

cr My ever grateful heart, Lord,

Thy mercy shall adore.

mf 6 Through all eternity, to Thee
A joyful song I'll raise;

But eternity's too short

To utter all Thy praise!

(SECOND TUNE)
CM.

J. Addison

^Arlington
T. A. Ante

^^^^^^mt^^^m
^=100.When all Thy mer-cies, my God, My ris - ing soul sur-veys

mf --£_£-_ t^t
miii

v, I'm lost In won-der, love, and praise. A- me>

lEEEt=S^^El^E^S3=@S^E3!EEafefel:l

t^-t=t
I

Trans-port - ed with the view, I'm lost In won-der, love, and praise. A-men\

ri—

r
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658
GENERAL

& 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Adoeo Tb
J. Barnby^^^^i^^^

j. 84. Thou hid -den love of God, whose height, Whose depth un - fatb-omed do man knows:

rr

I-

3t^tiiij(L^p^vpa^
J—

u

BE
i

I see from far Thy • bean- teoas light, In

J-
12*.^m^i^si «u^

I sigh for Thy re - pose

:

&-
^=t s f=r=f1

Slower

Pill--n
My heart is pained.nor can " tt

* » p. ft
rest.till

is *=p: I

it find rest in Thee, A-MEN.

u m£3 hide this self from me, that I

t=t&F& £
wi/ 2 Is there a thing beneath the sun

That strives with Thee my heart

to share?

cr Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone,

The Lord ofevery motion there.

p Then shall my heart from earth be

free,

When it hath found repose in Thee.

hide this self from me, that I

Vo more, but Christ in me, may

live!

My base affections crucify,

Nor let one favourite sin survive

;

In all things -nothing may I see,

Nothing desire, or seek, bnt

Thee.

mf 4 Each moment draw from earth away

My heart, that lowly-waits Thy call!

Speak to my iumost soul, and say

I am thy love, thy God, thy all!

To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voiced

To taste Thy love, be all my choice!

Q. Terstesqen : Tb. J Wesley
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GENERAL

659 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Caret's
H. Carey

—]—I—-U

a=*j=t?^p
J-

V I I
I

=88. The Lord my pas-ture shall pre- pare. And feed me with a shepherd's care:

mf
$l£ii 1 P £—

-

*=idBfcg=« l^-l-*-+a

—

C-T~~~rpq
l^EE

His pres-enee shall ray wantssup-ply. And guardrae with a wateh-ful eye;

1 U I

S^Sgagg

i*

err-*-
-*^

My noonday walks He shall at - tend, And all my mid-night hours defend. A-men.

«i: ScF
j» 2 When in the sultry glebe I faint,

Or on the thirsty mountain pant,

To fertile vales and dewy meads

cr My weary, wandering steps He leads,

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,

Amid the verdant landscape flow.

pp 3 Though in the paths of death I tread,

With gloomy horrors overspread,

cr My steadfast heart shall fear no ill,

For Thou, O Lord, art with me still;

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid,

And guide me through the dreadfut shade.

J. Addison.
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66o (FIBST TUNE)

GENERAL
BEATITtJDO
J. B. Dykesm^MM^^a^y

^#=100. O for a clos - er walk with God, A calm and heaven- ly frame.

§Ste?f ;t=^^^4 ! I 4^r^tPp^-Hby7T~l

-s

A light to shine up - on . the road That leads me & to the Lamb ! A-men

^^^^S^S^ £=#
&* II
P

wip 2 Return, holy Dove, return, mf 3 The dearest idol I have known,

Sweet messenger of rest; [mourn, Whate'er that idol be,

cr I hate the sins that made Thee cr Help me to tear it from Thy throne,

p And drove Thee from my breast And worship only Thee.

m/i So snail my walk be close with God,

- Calm aud serene my frame;

So purer light shall mark the road

That leads me to the Lamb.
W. Courper

(SECOND TUNE) CM. ALEXANDRIA
W. Arnold

BSU=iayj=tojpi5Efc^
J=100.O for a clos - er walk with God, A calm and heaven -ly frame;

£=tfe£
.p. JL. -(2-

w3=} i=r»

fejiiiiaifaga igfiiap
A light to shine np -on the road That leads me to the Lamb. A-men

-J2Jpee tl -^ £=FS=I=
-<2- -•-

Pll
t=t

F= :
S*

781
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1

(FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

10. 10. 10. 10.

ASPLRATION
From MendelssohnS&ei ^± mm iz±v&-̂ m

J = 104. As pants the wea - ried hart, for cool - ing springs, That sinks ex -

W's^m^ ferM=* i

l^^^pp^^i^^
haust-ed in the summer's chase, So pants my soul for Thee,great King of

EE EE—

F

1^-^^!^-^1^

—

\f—

t

=Ej—
i

i h

kings, 'So thirsts to reach Thy sa-creddwell-ing place. A-men.

P=F

$ *=k
153̂2 =* sE r

rrf 2 Lord, Thy sure mercies, ever ia my sight,

My heart shall gladden through the tedious day;

p And 'midst the dark and gloomy shades of night,

To Thee, my God, I '11 tune the grateful lay.

p 3 Why faint, my soul? why doubt Jehovah's aid?

cr Thy God, the God of mercy still shall prove;

Within His courts thy thanks shall, yet be paid:

Unquestioned be His faithfulness and love.

IL Lowth : Tk. G. Gregory

(SECOND TUNE) 10. 10. 10. 10.

tn/st

J= 104. As pants the wea - ried hart for cool

mJ * vf- rj
, f
~
P

t
7815



1 *=3&4
GENERAL

=t

^>

-^
S&- 1

That sinks ex - haust - ed the

m
sutii^ mer's ohase.

-tf^-bg

-=P

dtfc i te ^
d2=T

So pants my

laL.

soul for

9*S
m f

Thee, great King of

f-—P—Bf-£

kings,

a

iee =s=F

IES J: ^=
P PTI**^*
So thirsts to reach Thy sa - cred dwell .

- ing

i

place. A-MEN.

I . - , ,

-
|

90. Let me with light and truth be bless'd;Be these my guides to lead the way,

"/ -g- J* ii
£*£l*

J^Je^S pm
Till on Thy ho - ly hill I rest, And in Thy sa - cred tern- pie pray. A-men.

.^1 P. . . i^i fl
'

^2
»/V/"2 Then will I there fresh altars raise p 3 Why then cast down, my soul? and why

To God, Who is my only joy
; [praise, So much oppressed with anxious care?

cr On God, thy God, for aid rely,And well-tuned harps, with songs of
Shall all my grateful hours employ. Who will thy ruined state repair.

Tate and Brady
783



663 ( FTEST TUNE )

GENERAL
DALEHT>R8T
A. Cottman

mm tkjf=j=±&$^-J I -»"F^fmf
J=88. Thou, from Whom all good -ness flows, I lift my heart to Thee;

^ftf-f-Hiff^fTTi^f¥f^ i

Pmi j=i ^«P*r

PS

In all my sor-rows, con-fliots, woes, Dear Lord, re -ber me. A -men.

mm e
f±=pf i^r^pprpi1—I—

I

o 4 If worn with pain, disease, and grief,
This feeble frame should be,

cr Grant patience, rest, and kind relief

:

p Hear and remember me.

p 5 And when in the hour of death
I own Thy just decree,

Be this the prayer of my last breath,

ff Dear Lord, remember me

!

T. BaweU

p .2 When on my aching, burdened heart
My sins lie heavily,

cr Thy pardon grant, Thy peace Impart i

p In love, remember me.

p 3 When trials sore obstruct my way,
And ills I cannot flee,

mf O let my strength be as my day I

p For good, remember me.

(SECOND TUNE)
CM,

Manoah
Prom, Rossini

J=90. O Thou, from whom all good-ness flows, I lift my heart to Thee;

fiS& lh& mwmmmme

f
=t=t

fr

-&

&—§-

te
?̂s=tt

4 '&)•* &>
l l-g>TLgP-1

In all my sor-rows. con-flicts, woes, Dear Lord.re - mem-ber me.

rrr? m -h- fs

A -MEN.m
784



GENERAL

S. M.
SWAINSTHORPB

J. Booth

In Thee I place my trust,

On Thee I calmly rest

;

cr I know Thee good, I know Thee just
And count Thy choice the best.

mf 3 "Wbate'er events betide,
Thy will they all perform

:

Safe in Thy breast my head I hide,
,
Nor fear the coming storm.

mf 4 Let good or ill befall,
It must be good for me

;

cr Secure in having T hee in all,

Of having all in Thee.
H, F. Lyte

Holt Trinity
J. Barnby

= 88. Lord, it be -longs not to my care Wheth - er I die or

mf 2 If life be long, O make me glad
The longer to obey;

mp If short, no labourer is sad
To end his toilsome day.

tnp 3 Christ leads me through no darker
Than He went through before ;[rooms

And he that to God's kingdom comes
Must enter by this door.

mf 4 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me
Thy blessed face to see

:

[meet

50

cr For if Thy work on earth be sweet.
What w ill Thy glory be ?

mf 5 Then I shall end my sad complaints
And weary, sinful days.

J And join with the triumphant saints
That sing my Saviour's praise.

(

p & My knowledge of that life is small,
The eye of faith is dim ;

v

. cr But 'tis enough that Christ knows all,

/ And I shall be with Him.
Ji. Baxter



666
GENERAL.

S.M.
Atdersoatet
O. P. Merrick

iifendS£ ^m
J=:

mf /
1 1 Je^sus,
mf . .

I live to: Thee, The .lov - li -- and best:

SSif \V y %^^pl^asE* *=t

My life_ in Thee,Thy life ..; in * roe, In Thy blest love. I rest. A -men.

i^te^^tt^fi*i#f«
p 2 Jesus. I die to Thee,

Whenever death shall come}
cr To die in Thee is life to me,

In my eternal home.

mfZ Whether to live or die,

I knownot -which is best;

(FIRST TUNE)

cr To live in Thee is bliss to me,
p To die is endless rest

mp 4 Living or dying, Lord,
cr I ask but to be Thine

;

JVIy life in Thee, Thy life in me,
Makes heaven for ever mine.

H. Harbaugh

Trovte. No. 1

A- H. D. Troyte

mfl My God, my Father, while I stray
Far from my home in life's rough way,

cr O teach me from my heart to say,

p "Thy will be done!"

p 2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot,
' Let me be still and murmur not,
cr Or breathe the prayer divinely taught,

p " Thy will be done !"

p 3 What though in lonely grief I sigh
For friends beloved, no longer nigh,
Submissive still would I reply,

44 Thy will be done!"

p 4 If Thou should'st call me to resign
What most I prize, it ne'er was mine;

786

1 only yield Thee what is Thine;
" Thy will be done !"

mp 5 Let but my fainting heart be blest
With Thy good Spirit for its guest,
My God, to Thee I leave the rest;

p "Thy will be done!"

772/6 Renew my will from day to day,
Blend it with Thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,

p "Thy will be done!"

mp 7 Then, when on earth I breathe no more
The prayer oft mixed with tears before,

cr I '11 sing upon a happier shore,
" Thy will be done."

C. Ellinti



QENERslL

1 SECOND TUNE) Hanford
A. S. Sullivan

im« i « «: *
d=3r
*=r *=*==* m

J= 80. My God, my Fa - ther, while I stray Far from ray home in life's rough way.

T—r

feN^ ^^IS^ -&*- :f=
2?

^L—

*

O teach mefrom my heart to say, "Thy will he done!" A-

m=t % -fe
f

I

p 2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot, mp 5 Let hut my fainting heart he blest
Let me be still and murmur not, "With Thy good Spirit for its guest,

cr Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, My God, to Thee I leave the rest

;

p "Thy will be done!". p "Thy will be done!"

p 3 What though in lonely grief I sigh
For friends beloved, no longer nigh,
Submissive still would I reply,

"Thy will be done!"

p & If Thou should'st call me to resign
What most I prize, it ne'er was mine;
I onlyyield Thee what is Thine;

" Thy will be done !"

mf 6 Renew my will from day to day,
J31end it with Thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,

p " Thy will be done !"

mp .7 Then, when on earth I breathe no more
The prayer oft mixed with tears beforet

cr I '11 sing upon a happier shore,
" Thy will be done."

C. Elliott

(THTUD TUNE) 8. 8. 8. 4.

Salisbury
Adapted by J. HidlaTi

ncrf
4= 88. My God, my Fa - ther,while I stray \ Far from my home in life's rough-way,

™/£ - -£- _ _ -f
- VJ,

if^di
cr LS '9- P
O teach me from my heart to say, "Thy will

Pcrm.*£**
4=

>—it

—

»- ££»—F-

Thy

I

be

1- ^-*- -0-

m
done!" A-iienv

7sr
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GENERAL

8.6.8.6.4. 4. 8.8.
Rodiga8T

W. B. Gilbert

,

mp r I

0= 76. What-e'er my God or- dainsis right ; His will " is v ev - ~ er just ; How-e'er He
mp

m *=*=*mm -« +-

i§
i

I

*- -*- * 4 -*-

e » r **+-£ f f %
I

zt=L-_l+J_+J_.' J I

!

J

„ # * ' •— -9—,

—

tg '* r1 ^7
or - ders nowmy cause, I will be still and trust.He is my God ;Tho' dark my road,

P
j

cr

r- M̂—w—w „—„, w
__ -^_ - 9 w—_

—

9 ^

He holds me that I shall not fall, Wherefore to Him I leave it ail. A-mex

BE m
* ' ' T 1 r

>^

m/i Whate'er my God ordains is right;

My light, my life is He,

Who cannot will meaughtbut good;

I trust Him utterly

;

For well I know,

In joy or woe,

cr We soon shall see, as sunlight clear,

How faithful was our Guardian here.

m/5 Whate'er my God ordains is right;

cr Here will I take my stand,

Though sorrow, need, or death make

For me a desert laud. [earth

My Father's care

Is round me there,

,
He holds me that I shall not fall;

And so to Him I leave it all.

S. BodlgasU Tb, C. Winkicorth

m/2 Whate'er my God ordains is right;

He never will deceive;

He leads me by the proper path,

And so to Him I cleave,

And take content

What He hath sent;

His hand can turn my griefs away,

And patiently I wait His day.

m/S Whate'er my God ordains is right;

p Though I the cup must drink

That bitter seems to my faint heart,

cr I will not fear nor shrink;

Tears pass away

With dawn of day;

mf Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart

And pain and sorrow all depart.

788
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GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

Plktel's Hymn
I. Pleyel

ifp^i: peej;

J= so. Sov -'reign Rul - er of

£3*

§fe
-T-

£
the skies, Ev - er gra * cious, ev - er wise.

l—

r

r

All our times are in Thy hand, All e - vents at Thy command. A - men.

fi^t *E£ £̂£^zt -,-_,,-
:*:

1==f
a

p 2 He that formed us in the womb,
He shall guide us to the tomb

;

cr All our ways shall ever be
Ordered by His wise decree.

mfZ Times of sickness, times of health,

Blighting want and cheerful wealth,

670

All our pleasures, all our pains,

Come, and end, as God ordains.

irif 4 May we always own Thy hand,

Still to Thee surrendered stand,

Know that Thou art God alone,

We and ours are all Thy own.
J. Byland

(FIRST TUNE)
CM.

Nacsii
Z. Mason

1 ^^n^smsmm1 i 1

W 3=1
J=60. Fa - ther,what-e'er of tearth - ly bliss Thy sov-'reign will de - nies,

m5»fvf~r~r r
efefe

I ipl J rfc-s^r*it
:g=S=r±fe=^£ ¥ EEE ^

s*

Ac- cept - ed at Thy throne of

J-

grace Let this pe - ti - tion • rise. Amen.

t-±UIp^p? rr
p 2 Give me a calm and thankful heart,

From every murmur free

;

cr The blessings of Thy grace impart^

And make me live to Thee.

m/3 Let the sweet hope that-Thpn art mine
My path of life attend

:

cr Thy presence thro' my journey shine,

And crown my journey's end.
A.- Steele,



670 [SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

CM.
St. Eegulus

J. A. Macmelkan

iipsHiSfp^pii
^=84. Fa-ther,what-e'er of earth -ly bliss Thy sov - 'reign will de - nies

^=t £jsl±

£ ^^^M i gi^lilQ^^ ?
atzjt

Ac-ceptred at Thy throne of/grace Let this pe-ti-tion rise: A-men:

rn—r %m
p 2 Give me a calm and thankful heart,

From every murmur free;
cr The blessings of Thy grace impart,.

And make me live to Thee.

-1—

r

??i/3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine
My path of life attend

:

cr Thy presence through myjourneyshine,
And crown my journey's end.

A. Steele

J =.90. While Thee I seek, pro - tect - ing Power, Be my vain wish - es • stilled

;

IS i Ip-R^ t^
t

«S^lliS§i u-l
r

mSB •gr ^
And may this con se - era -ted hour With bet

^=?
ter hopes be MEN.filled. A

PEPgpEpfp
#*/ 2 Thy love the power of tho't bestowed,

cr To"-Thee my thoughts would soar:
ylii

'

ore.

Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed,
That mercy I adc

mp 3 In each event of life, how clear
Thy ruling hand I see;

cr Each blessing to ray soul more dear,
Because conferred by Thee.

mf 4 In every joy that crowns my days,
p In every pain I bear,

790

My heart shall find delight in praise,

p Or seek relief in prayer.

vif -1 When gladness wings my favoured hour,
Thy love my thoughts shall fill

;

p Resigned when storms of sorrow lower,
My soul shall meet Thy will.

mf 6 My lifted eye, without 'a tear,
The gathering storms shall see:

cr My steadfast heart shall know no fear

;

That heart will rest on Thee.
H. M. Williams



(SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

C. M. D.
Brattle Street

From. J'leyel

eek, pro -tect-ing Power! Be . my vain wish- es still<J= 80. While Thee I seek, pro -tect-ing Power! Be . my vain wish- es stilled;

^eEE^^3EE^fE=*=3 P^ ^=P=±=p:

r~

m

tit *= ŜEJ f ^SSI
r^

And may this con - se - era - ted hour With bet - terhopes be filled.

-0-. r-i r*j . i

-s—*-4=—^—,-#—*

—

p—. * ,

* J J "*~
*—

i

§fe*ffi
5=E
±rf»:

-u-

2. Thy love the power ofthought bestowed, To Thee my thoughts would soar:

3S£

f^
£3-^-

PSP3=± *=*
=r Efc

4:
5£*

i=t==

Thy mer - cy o'er my life has flowed, That mer - cy

f

*-*-
^t^=)iZZf^^—p-p^-f

ner - cy I a - dore. A-men.

f—r-t wmi—&-r

wp 3 In each event of life, how clear w/5
Thy ruling hand I see;

cr Each blessing to my sonl more dear, p
Because conferred by Thee.

ynf 4 In every joy that crowns my days, m/6

p In every pain I bear,

cr My heart shall find delight in praise, cr

p Or seek relief in prayer.

V=*
When gladness wings my favorM hour,

Thy love my thoughts shall fill
\

Resigu'd when storms of sorrow lower,

My soul shall meet Thy wilU

My lifted eye, without a tear,

The gathering storms shall see-,

My steadfast heart shall know no fear;

That heart will rest on Thee.

H. M. Williams
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672 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

S. M.

$ s _j

—

d—^_

St. Geobge^
H. J. Gauntlett

^psPi •4- •/»/
i 88. Blest be the tie that hinds

§31: f=f£
tEEl PfHI

Our hearts in Je - sua love:

1==t

^^^^^^Brtrr
The fel - low-ship of Chris-tian minds Is like to that a hove, A-men.

Ee£ £ PFPP
m/ 2 Before our Father's, throne. j> 4 When we at death' must part,

We pour united prayers; Not like the world's, our pain;

.Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one; cr But one in Christ, and one in

Our comforts and our cares. We part to meet again, [heart

p 3 We share our mutual woes,

Our mutual burdens bear;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

(SECOND TUNE)

mf 5 From sorrow, toil, and pain,

And sin, we shall be free;

cr And perfect love and friendship

Throughout eternity. .freign

J. Fawcett

S. M.
BOVLSTON
L. Mason

3 i m sm
mf

*=* -3-

I— 196. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Je

-E^Ed
:i

—
Z5>—

love:

9fc§=£
*t=

t
:t=

f
e J2. 1 £

^pi^PP*Ppig=f Sp
The fel- low-ship of Chris-tian minds Is like to that a - hove. A - mes.

g±—(2—ym—g—a_ 1 » y 1
?—i^j ,22- 1^
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673 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

C. M. D. VOX DlLECTr
J. B. Dykes. ' +* rail ^ Tempo J- B- ^v1"*

J= 86. . I • heard the voice of Je - sus say, Come un - to Me and rest

;

^rt*£fe^N^g
"I i

Lay down, tnou wea -» ry one, lay down Thy' head np - on ; my hreast.

pbfH^H=Hilipg!pS
#=108. 1 came . to Je- sus

l£U J

Wea -ry, and worn, and sad

;

cr -* (""I

9«= ^SP^P^
PI ^^I^M^Ml^*-r

S ,1—* •

I found in Him a rest -ing place, And He has made me .glad. A-MEy.

J ff-i

p % I heard the voice of Jesus say,

Behold^ I freely give

cr. The living water; thirsty one,

Stoop down, and drink, and live.

1 came to Jesus, and I drank

cr Of that life-giving stream;

My thirst was quenched, my soul re-

ff And now \ live in Him. [vived,

y 31 heard the voice of Jesus say,

I am this dark world's light;

cr Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright.

p I looked to Jesus, and I found

cr In Him my Star, my Sun;

And in that light of life I '11 walk

dim Till travelling days are done.

H. Donar

793



673 (SECOND TUNE)

Voices in unison

GENERAL

C. M. D.
AUDITE AUDIENTES MB

A. S. Sullivan

t=t ^m^ 3
S-. f ^'Or^a?* p x .** *»/X

^=94. I . heard the voice of Je-sus say

p =^49^S3 I
£ :fc

Come un - to Me and . rest

zE

ggs=5=is^iPiPf n*r=^$: -Jt=&i
22z

• >r-
—

'f r r—r « r^r ^r
Lay down, thou" wea-ry one, lay down Thy head up -on My breast.

9
Êfc

t*-

r-
Poices in Harmony

T~ ^ r sec

SE3=£=g 3=HHii *=£ m
I came to was, Wea - ry and worn and sad

;

£ SE£ ^19±

4=±I^P^ ^1^=t-*-*
// f"

-* * f
- -

I found in Him a .rest-ing-p'lace, And He has made me glad.

3
A-MEN.

wh g#^H=N^%
j9 2 I heard the voice of Jesus say

mf Behold I freely give

cr The living water; thirsty one,

Stoop down and drink, and live.

p I came to Jesus, and I drank

cr Of that life-giving stream;

r~rr
-@^-

=g=
1

p 3 I heard the voice of Jesus say

mfl am this dark world's light;

cr. Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright.

p I looked to Jesus, and I found

cr In Him my star, my sun;

My thirst was quench'd, ray soul reviv'd, And in that light of life I '11 walk,

j^And now I live in Him. jo Till travelling days are done.

* Qnly in first verse.

794
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673 (THIRD TUNE)

GENERAL

C. M. D.

fa
O"

Flensbukg

#=94. I heard the voice of Je-sussay Come un- to Me and rest;

rer

T
P

SiteEE*^g-fr f
I

I

<mgm J N

cr ,

|

*-
Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up - on My breast.

cr. . . -. ^ ^ J.£=C- i dt*
25fe3Efc SE

S|pffH^fefPpipg
1 "came to. Je-sus ..as I was, Wea- ry .and worn and

mf

m_p^f
*=* iL
4=t i^J *M&

&- rf

^^^^P^ep^i
I found in Him a rest -ing-place, And He has made me glad. A-arEX.

j3 2 I heard the voice of Jesus say

my Behold I freely give

cr The living water; thirsty one,

Stoop down and drink, and live.

p I came to Jesus, and I drank

cr Of that life-giving slveam;

p 3 I. heard the voice of Jesus say

mfl am this dark world's light;

cr Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright.

j) I looked to Jesus, and I found

cr In Him my Star, my Sun;

My thirst was quench'd, my soul reViv'd, Aud in that light of life I 'll walk,

ff And now I live iu Him. p Till travelling days are done.

IL. Bonar
795
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GENERAL

10. 10.
Pax tecum

<?. T. Caldbeck

& a £=i
el = 80. Peace, per - feet peace,

m& ^^^m
in thia dark world

1
of sin?

sum:rfb±3

The blood of Je • sus. whis - pers peace
r
wittl in. Aires.

^^--g-—-gf—
T?-9*=fc I r*z t-

675

*n/ 2 Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties pressed ?

p To do the will of Jesus, this is rest.

mf 3 Peace, perfect peace, -with sorrows surging round?
p On Jesus' bosom naught but calm is found.

mf 4 Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away?
cr In Jesus' keeping we are safe, and they.

mf 5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown?
cr Jesus we know, and He is on the throne.

p 6 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours?
/Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers.

p 7 It is enough : earth's struggles soon shall cease,
cr And Jesus call us to heaven's perfect peace.

E. H. Bickersteth

(FIRST TUNE)
S. M.

Heath
JR. Schumann

fe>
?:£EE P^ «—-^

—

4——*-
TtZZ.

4= 88. For ev .- er with' the 'Lord! A -men; so let it •• be:

-£
p .*

F&

§»#3^

Life from the dead is

cr jl

s £
in that word, And im-mor-tal - i - ty. Amen

N^^ppp^a-1

p Here in the body pent,
Absent from Him I roam,

cr Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
A day's march nearer home.

*
f=H=p



675 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

t>. M. D.
NeakerHome

Art. by A. S. Sullivan

J= 88, ^ For ev « er with the Lord! A -men! so let it "be!

/- - - -. P - *• * *• - J.

^

e i
33£

Life from the dead is • in that word, And. im . - mor - tal • i • ty'J

cr | _ J^^^^S^^^l
-
J i

• H—f ,—I—

H

3
p

2. Here in

P
the "bod pent,

PS :p_4=i

^1^
Ab-sent from Him I roam.S

t-O-J^ =2 g^p^^lpllS
cr
Yet night-ly pitch my mov-ing tent A day's march near -er home,

cr -* ^ t1 J - - - __•#-£•*-
A- MEN.

mf 3 My Father's house on high, p 5 Then, then I feel, that He
Home of my soul, how near, Remembered or forgot,

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye, cr The Lord, Is never far from me,

Thy golden gates appear! Though I jperceive Him not.

p 4 Ah! then my spirit faints

cr To reach the land I love,

/The bright inheritance of saints,

Jerusalem above!

p 6 So when my latest breath

Shall rend the veil in twain,

cr By death I shall escape from death,

And life eternal gain.

«£ Montgomery
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676 (FIRST TUNE)
GENERAL

P.M.
Home
(')

Z&
Efc W&
, J

One sweetly solemn ) ~,ornTWi „,„.( I am nearer myhome
J -

1 thought Comes to me J
° er ana p er

' [ day, Than I ever ha

J ^O «2 &A Z_

to-

have
!

been be -fore;

m&#Fm
$H t=[-^^ ^=5 s:

(Nearer the great)
{ white throne, \ crystal sea, ) ™l I

Father'
( Nearer the ) , ,

*
my

»
,

9^,S
i

ff
If*i

&2-

(Where) .

s house, < the > mansions be. Amen,
( many )

f=F
e
-r

772/ 2 Nearer the great white throne,

Nearer the crystal sea,

Nearer ray Father's house,

Where the "many mansions" ^'>mf 5

mp 3 Nearer the bound of life,

Where we lay our burdens down; P
cr Nearer leaving the cross,

Nearer gaining the crown: « q

4 But lying darkly between,

Winding down thro* the night,
X>P

SECOND TUNE> P.M.

Is the deep and unknown stream

To be crossed ere we reach the

light.

Jesus, perfect my trust,

cr Streugthen the hand of my faith:

Let me feel Thee near when I stand

On the edge of the shore of death;

Feel Thee near when my feet

Are slipping over the brink;

For it may be I'm nearer home,
' Nearer now than I think.

P. Cary

Hope
W. Jacobs

3

5^£

p
One sweetly

P'.

3^
sol - emn. thought Comes to

<si.—«tt-?=5»
—'—

«

w*& I
-0-

me o'er and o'er;

hi -Hm 1
~m^k

EMi a*

m
I am nearer my home to - day Than I ever have been be

er
I J ^- jsl.

i £=
fore; A-men,

wm
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677 CFIBSTjrUNE)

GENERAL

L.M.
Gkrmanv

From Heetftoven

#=88. As,whenthe wea-ry trav-eller gains Theheight of some com - mand - ing hill,

mf ^ ^.

isa—

isiama
His heart re - vives, if o'er the plains He sees Hishome.tho' dis-tant still; A-men.

mf 2 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim views Nor any future trial fears,

By faith his mansion in the skies, So he may safe arrive at last.

The sight his fainting heart renews,

And wings his speed to reach the prized Jesus
>

on Tbee our boPes we sta
-
v >'

cr To lead us on to Thine abode;

mf 3 The thought of heaven his spirit cheers; Assured Thy love will far o'erpay

No more he grieves for troubles past; The hardest labours ofthe road.

J. Newton

(SECOND TUNE)

J— 90. As,when the wea - ry traveller gains Theheight of somecom-manding hill,

m^^r-r-t&&5=f=w-
I I r m

11,

U*JHm
fc* a ±i
^fca):

•-<&- -0-
^^-

f-

i=t4
*=«

4-J-i_|_44J—U-i-M

r
Hisheart revives, if ^ o'er the plains He sees His home, tho' distant still: Amen.

9
!̂ I I
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678 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

CM.
SOHO

J» Barnby

^-i jjj^i ju i-
t
^aft

•nr
J=112 There is a land , of : pure de-light, Where saints i Im -mor- tai: reign;

Bifeti:
--4-

immmmm^ 1^
E -ter-nal day ex-eludes the night, And pleas-ures ban- ish pain, A - men.

«££ -(S2-- •*-

E
(fi-MS-r

FT a
/2 There everlasting spring abides,

And never-fading flowers;

p Death, like a narrow sea, divides ^-
This heavenly land from ours. J

<cr 3 Bright fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressed in living green;
So to the Jews fair Canaan stood
While Jordan rolled between.

cr 6

p i 43ut timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross the narrow sea;

(SECOND TUNE)
C. M.

And linger, trembling on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

could we make our doubts remove.
Those gloomy doubts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love,
With faith's illumined eyes

:

Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the landscape o'er, [flood,

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold
Should fright us frota the shore.

(

7. Watts

St. Marguerite
E. C. Walker

&m J I=gr$=i=m.
J= 90. 1 There ^is a^ land of ; pure de -light,Where saints im-mor-tal reign:

>y,r $ -f-

/

§SSS ^f^M iz: IS
,J: 4—1—4 SEda-4—^

^=& v~ i=A PSS
E -: ter-nal day ex -eludes the night, And pleas-ures ban -ish pain.) Amen.

*
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679
te

(FIRST TUNE)

-4-

GENERAL-

6. 6,6. 6. D.
Blessed Home

J. Stalner

ipHPi
mf rrr ^m

J= 90.^ There is a bless -<»ed home Be-yondthis land of woe,

m/j ^> ^ ,
i
j J-i.t--^ f r- >-

/> 2 There is a Land of peace

:

Good angels know it well;
cr Glad songs that never cease

Within its portals swell;

mf Around its glorious throne
Ten thousand saints adore

Christ, with the Father One,
And Spirit, evermore.

/ 3 O joy all joys beyond,
To see the Lamb Who died,

p And count each sacred wound
In hands, and feet, and sidet

51

mfTo give to Him the praise

Of every triumph won,
cr And sing through endless days

The great things He hath done

!

w/4 Look up, ye saints of God

!

Nor fear to tread below
The path your Saviour trod

p Of daily toil and woel.
<r Wait but a little while

In uncomplaining love!

mf His own most gracious smile
Shall welcome you above.

H. W. Baker
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679 ( SECOND TUNE )

GENERAL

6. 6.6. 6. D.
Beclah.

H. F. Uemy

EEE3
™f

96. There is

mf

& r~
a bless - ed home

dv
Be - yond this land of woe,

1*&¥^m t p=g: =p-

f

§5?

Where tri - als nev

J_r* ft fr_

er come, Nor tears of sor. -"row flow;

^EpBEEESiMEE=l

i^^^d^S
cr
Where laith lost sight,

§!fcfc £

4 k
fr

And. pa * tient hope is crown 'd

vUa:

--£ II

^^^^BBI
And ev last- ing light Its glo - ry throws a- round. A -MEX.

p 2 There is a land of peace:

Good angels know it well;

cr Glad .songs that never cease

Within its portals swell;

mf Around its glorious throne

Ten thousand saints adore

Christ, with the. Father One,

And Spirit, evermore.

/30 joy all joys beyond,

To see the Lamb Who died,

p And count each sacred wound
In hands, and feet, and side;

802

mf To give to Him the praise

Of every triumph won,

cr And sing through endless days

The great things He hath donef

mf 4 Look up, ye saints of God!
Nor fear to tread below'

The path your Saviour trod

p Of daily toil and woe!

Wait but a little while

In uncomplaining lovel

mf His own most gracious smile

Shall welcome you above.

H. W. Baket



©ojrolDgteg.

Notb.—After the Long, Coramoni and Short Metres, the Doxologles follow In numerical order; first the

simple numbers, then the double, and then the mixed.. And the sequence Is always from the higher to the

lower, as 10s, 83, 7s; 8.7. 7.fi. fi.5. ftoy
"

L. M
T3RAISE God, from "Whom all blessings flow!
* Praise Him, all creatures here below!
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host!
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! Amen

L.M.

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God Whom earth and heaven adore,

Be glory, as it was of old,
Is now, and shall be evermore..* Amen.

L.M.D.

TO God the Father, God the Son, -_

And God the Spirit, praise be given,
The everlasting Three in One,
Adored by all in earth and heaven;

As was in circling ages past,
Is now, and shall for ever be,

"While saints their crowns of glory cast
Before Thy throne, blest Trinity. Amen.

rpO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
-* The God Whom we adore.

C.M.

Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore Amen

C.M.D.

TO praise the Father, and the Son,
And Spirit all-divine,

The One in Three, and Three in One
Let saints and argels join:

Glory to Thee, blest Three in One,
The God Whom we adore.

As was, and is, and shall be done,
When time shall be no more. „ Amen.

S.M.
rpO God, the Father, Son,
-1- And Spirit, ever blest,
The One in Three, the Three in One,
Be endless praise addressed. Amen.

S.M.D.
TDBAISE, as in ages past,
-1- Praise, as in glory now,
Praise, while eternity shall last,

To Thee, O God, we vow;
"Whom all the heavenly host
And saints on earth adore;

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Be glory evermore. Amen.

•10s.

TO God the Father, and to God the Son,
To God the Holy Spirit, Three in One,

Be praise from all on earth and all in heaven,
As was, and is, and ever shall be given. Amen.

ALL praise to the Father, the Son,
And Spirit, thrice holy and blest,

Th' eternal, supreme Three in One,
Was, is, and shall still be addressed.

O 8 8 6 8 8.8*

TO God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, Three in One,

Be glory in the highest given,
By all in earth, and all in heaven,
As was through ages heretofore,
Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen.

4 8.8.8.8.8.8.

rpO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, '

-*- The God Whom Heaven's triumphant host
And suffering saints on earth adore,

Be glory as in ages past,
As now it is, and so shall last,
When time itself shall be no more. Amen,

5 8.8.8.8.D.

"INTERNAL Father! throned above,
-Li Thou Fountain of redeeming love!
Eternal Word! Who left Thy throne
For man's rebellion to atone;
Eternal Spirit, Who dost give
That grace whereby our spirits live:

Thou God of our salvation, be
Eternal praises paid to Thee. Amen.

HOLY FATHER, Holy Son, -

Holy Spirit, Three in One!
Glory, as of old, to Thee, .

v

7s\

Glory,
Now, and evermore shall be. Amen.

7.7.7.7.7.7.

PRAISE the Name of God most high,
Praise Him,, all below the sky,

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost;
As through countless ages past,
Evermore His praise shall last. Amen.

7.7.7.7.D.

HOLY Father. Fount of light,

God of wisdom, goodness, might;
Holy Son, Who cam'st to dwell,
God with us, Emmanuel;
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
God of comfort, peace, and love;
Evermore be Thou adored,
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. . Amen.

T^O Father, and to Son,
-1- And Holy Ghost, to Thee,
Eternal Three in One,
Eternal glory be. Amen.'

10
TO God, the Father, Son,

And Spirit, Three in One,
All praise and glory be;

As was in ages past,
And shall for ever last,

Most Holy Trinity.

803

6.6.6.6.6.9,



JX>XOLOGIES.

11
'O Father, and to Son,
And Holy Ghost, to Thee,

6.6.6.6.D.

Eternal Three in One,
Eternal Glory be;

As hath been, and is now,
And shall be evermore:

Before Thy Throne we bow,
And Thee our God adore. Amen.

1 2 8.7.8.7.

"ORAISE the Father, earth and heaven,x Praise the Son, the Spirit praise,
As itwas, and is, be given
Glory through eternal days. Amen.

1 3 8.7.8.7.8.7.

TDRAISE and honour to the Father,
-1- Praise and honour to the Son,
Praise and honour to the Spirit,
Ever Three and ever One;

One in might and one in glory
While eternal ages run. Amen.

1 4 8.7.8.7.D.

T ET the voice of all creation,
-LJ Earth and heaven's triumphant host.
Praise the God of our salvation,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

See the heavenly elders casting
Golden crowns before His throne:

Alleluias everlasting
Be to Him, and Him alone. Amen.

1 5 7.6.7.6.

'"TO Father, Son, and Spirit,
•*- The God Whom we adore,
Be loftiest praises given,
Now and for evermore. Amen.

1

6

7.6.7.6.D.

(~) FATHER ever glorious,
*-' O everlasting Son,
O Spirit all victorious,
Thrice Holy Three in One,

Great God of our salvation,
Whom earth and heaven adore,

Praise, glory, adoration,
Be Thine for evermore. Amen.

17 5.5.6.5.

GLORY to the Father,
Glory to the Son,

And to Thee, blest Spirit,
Whilst all ages run. Amen.

1 8 9.8.9.8.
rTO God the Father, Son, and Spirit,
-1- The everlasting Three in One,
Be glory due Thy boundless merit,
While never ending ages run. Amen.

1 9 8.7.8.7.4.7.

(^REAT Jehovah: we adore Thee,
J God the Father, God the Son,

God the Spirit, joined in glory
On the same eternal throne:

Endless praises
To Jehovah, Three in One. Amen.

20 8.7.8.7.7.7,

T3RAISE the Father throned in heaven;x Praise the everlasting Son;
Praise the Spirit freelv given;
Praise the blesse-J Three in One.

As of old, the Trinity
Still is worshipped, still shall be. Amen.

804

21 _ 8.7A7A8.TJ
rTO Father, Son, and Spirit blest,* Supreme o'er earth and heaven,
Eternal Three in One conleat,
Be highest glory given,

As hath been from the ages past,
And shall be while the agea last,
By all in earth and heaven. Amen.

22 7.6.7.6.8.8.

nno Father, Son, and Spirit,
,J- God ever Three in One,
Let glory due Thy merit,
By angel choirs begun, *

As in the countless agea past,
Be sung while endless ages last. Amen.

23 8.5.8.5.
- TfATHER, Son, and Holy 8pirit,x God for ever One,
Praise to Thine eternal merit,
While the agea run. Amen.

24 8.8.8.4»
rpo Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
•*- Our God for ever Three in One,
Be praise from men and angel host,
- While ages run. Amen.

25 8.8.8.6.

OHOLT Father, Holy Son,
And Holy Ghoat, God Three in One,

While everlasting agea run,
All glory be to Thee. Amen.

26
"LEATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoat,
-1- Three in

~

.7.7.5.

One; from every coast,
Earth, and Heaven'a adoring hoat,

w f Thy true Godhead praise. Amen.

27 6.6.6.6.8.8.

rpo God the Father's throne
;

-1- Your highest honour's raise;
Glory to God the Son;
To God the Spirit, praise:

With all our powers, eternal King,
Thy Name we sing, while faith adores. Amen.

28 6.6.4.6.6.6.4.
rpo Fatner and to Son,
-1- And Spirit, Three in One,
All praise be given,

As hath been heretofore,
And shall be evermore:
Let all His Name adore
In earth and heaven. Amen.

29. 4.4.7.7.6.
' TO Father, Son,

-1- And Spirit, One
True God, be glory given;
Now, and while the ages run,

Lord of earth and heaven. Amen.

30 HYMN 466 P.M.
fTO God, the Father, Son,
-1- And ever blessed Spirit,
Eternal Three in One,
Be glory due Thy merit;

As was in ages past,
Is now, and still shall be,

While endless ages last,

Most Holy Trinity. Amen.

31
OOMF, let us adore Him.' Come, bow at His

feet: -

O give Him the glory, the praise that is meet!
Let joyful Hosannas unceasing arise,

And join the full chorus that gladdens the
skies: Amen.
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THE MORNING AND EVENING

CANTICLES
AND

Occasional Anthems

POINTED FOR CHANTING BY THE COMMISSION ACTING UNDER THE AUTHORITY

OF THE GENERAL CONVENTION.

Attest/ H# A ' NEELY '
Chairman.

ICHAS. L. HUTCHINS, Secretary.

In putting forth this Pointing of the Canticles, etc.; in accordance with the

direction of the General Convention, the Commission would call attention to the

great importance and practical usefulness of the following suggestions taken from

the Preface to the "Cathedral Psalter:"—
1. The words, from the commencement of each verse and half-verse, up to the

accented syllable, are called the Recitation.

2. On reaching the accented syllable, and beginning with it, the music of the

chant commences, in strict time
(
a tempo ), the upright strokes corresponding to

the bars. The Recitation must therefore be considered as outside the chant, and

may be of any length. The note on which the Recitation is made is called the

Reciting-note.

3. If there is no syllable after that which is accented, the accented syllable must

be held for one whole bar or measure.

4. An asterisk (*) is a direction to take breath. Other stops (, ;) must be

attended to as in good reading.

5. As the accent holds the position of the first' beat of the first bar, it is un-

necessary to sing it louder than any of the words recited: its position, musically,

will give it quite enough emphasis.
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VEYJTE, EXULTEMUS DOMINO.

II w. Crotch

-&-zr -e©-

p^i^iii^&feii^B
J. Randall

pussiiiiiteiiiigp
a

§gggggE|£|

i^SiSSigPii
§

Êfc gjggfejgj
T

^-> to • the j Lord : let us
heartily rejoice in the I strength of

1

our sal | vation.

F2; Lefus come before his pre"s-

encejpvith [.thanks *«=
|
giving :

and show ourselves
|
glad in | him

with | psalms.

3 For the. Lord is a
| great* =

|

God:' and a great j King aj bove
all

[ gods.
"4 In his hand are all the corners

|

of the ] earth : and the; strength of
the | hills is | his • =

| also.

5 The sea is Ms | and he | made
it : and his hands pre

|
pared.*.the j

dry • = | land.

p 6 O come, let U3 worship and
|

fall • = | down : and kneel be I fore

the I Lord our I Maker.

cr 7 For he is the | Lord cur |

God : (p ) andjwe are the peoplo of

his pasture * and J;he
J
sheep, of_

f

hist-l^l hand.

p\8lO worship"*the Lord in the |

beauty I *| ofi | holiness :j ( cr ) t
let

the whole, earth I stand in | aw'e'
T
of I

him..

*£ p 9 For hecometh," for lie :. com-
eth to

|
judge! the* "j* (earth : and

with righteousness to judge the

world, and the
|
people | with his

I

truth.

F/ Glory be to the Father | and •

to the | Son:. find
I to the | Holy |

Ghost

•

F_As it was in the. beginning*
is now, and | ever I shall be:

world without! end * =;{ A * =
|

men.
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Zc ©cum lauJ>amu0

14 Verses 11 -15 and 24-29.

a £i
J. Goss

"=t=t

°rr
n&* t^n ?=X-&.m $-s %

We praise thee, etc.

Day by day, etc.

rr

&g0g^im&&gmmi

W. P. Propekt15 Verses 16-20.

naii^gSiii^BPi±r< &--&•
When thou tookest upon thee, etc.

P®Ei^z
^aftal

8
(SUP—.&

z^igqsqr ^s a&---&—(9
-5-^- s
I

I
I I

W. Russell
16 Verses 1-15.

JJ. i=&

We praise thee, etc.
-JT^ I

1

I

_>_e H—«q

*7 v,

1
j-'jT ft

J. JONES
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TE DEUM LAUDAMUS.

IQ Verses l - 15 and 24

J-4^Sgp^pSSjsplJ-

H. Lawks
-I--J-

—r^ 1 |-
cs=L

r^-^-r'5'-|-j:2—p^-^-H2-*?—r<2

R. Cooke

gp^^mp
^HHii ^

^ -g-

^JliffliiS
F

-/"W"E praise
'
thee ° i God:

J i

we ac-

knowledge I thee to I be the I

Lord.

'F2 All the earth doth I worship I thee;

the I Father I ever I lasting.

3 To thee all A'ngels I cry a I loud: the

Heavens, and i all the I Powers there I in;

4 To thee Cherubim and I Sera I phim:
c*>n I tinual I ly do I cry,

p 5 HSly I Holy I Holy: Lord 1 God of I

Saba ! oth
;

'

/6 Heavenjand earth are"fnll of the I

Majes I ty: Of I thy = I glo • = I ry.

mfl The glorious company I of ' the A I

postles: (full) prdise I = *.= [ ='.•=
I tbee.

8 The goodly fellowship I of the I Pro-

phets: (full) praise I = • = I
=± •.=

I thee.

p"r,. 9 The noble I army v. of I Martyrs:

(full )praise I = • = I = \= I thee.'

/ 10 The holy Churchfthroughout' I all

the I world : d6th ac I know :_ = 1 ledge ',

= I thee;

wi/11 The I Fa • = I ther: Of an. I infinite I

Majes I ty;

12 Thine "ad I ora • ble I true: and I on
=

I
L= • ly Son

;

13 Also the I Holy I Ghost: (p) the I

Com • = I fort • =
I er.

jtF/"l4Tht5u art the I King of _1 Glory: O.

I

= ; — I ~4<= I Christ.

JF%15 Thou artjthe • ever" I lasting I Son

:

of I
'*= * the I Fa .£*•! I ther."

pp 16 When thou tookest upon thee to

de I liver I man: thou didst humble thyself

to be I born • = I of a 1 Virgin.

p IT When thou hadst overcome the I

sharpness • of I death : ( cr) thou didst open
the Kingdom of I Heaven to I all be I

lievers.

/ 18 Thou sittest at the right I hand of I

God : In the I glory I of the I Father.

pp 19 We believe that I thoushalt I come:
t5 I be " — I our * = I Judge.

20 We therefore pray thee I help thy I

servants:- whom thou hast redeemed
|

with thy I precious I blood.

?»/21 Make them to be numbered I with
thy I Saints: In I glory I ever I lasting.

p22 Lord, I save thy I people: 5nd I

bless thine I herit I age.

cr 23 Gov ! =._• ern I them : and I lift them 1

up for I ever.

F/24D5y| ! by .r.= I'day: well magni I

fy • = I thee;

F 25 A'ndwji [ worship '"thy I Name;
ever I world with" [ out • = I end.

p 26 Vouch 1 safe O I Lord: to keep "us

this I day with I out =
I sin.

27 O L<5rd, have I mercy * up I on" us:

Mve I mercy • up I on • = I us.

28 O Lord, let thy mercy I be up I onus:
as our I trust * = 1 is in I thee.

F/29 0Lord,inthee I have I I trusted: 16t

me I never I be con I founded.''
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&ENEDICITE, . OMNIA OPERA ^DOMINI.

*zo.
ALL ye Works of the

L<5rd | bless • ye the |

Lord :, praise him, and
J magnify |

him for | ever.

2 ye Angels of the LoYd I

bless • ye the | Lord : pr£ise him, etc.

mf'3 O ye Heavens | bless • ye
the | Lord : praise him, etc.

4 O ye Waters that be above
the firmament 1 bless • yeithe. |

Lord : praise him, etc.

5 O all ye Powers? of|Tthe

Lord | bless • ye the | Lord : praise

him, etc.

6 O ye Sun and M6on | bless;

ye the | Lord : praise him, etc.

,7 O ye Stars of heaven
I
bless*

ye the | Lord : praise him, etc.
v

8 ye Showers and Dew
|

bless^yethe
I Lord : praise him,

etc.{

79 O ye Winds of G<5d | bless *

ye the | Lord : pr&ise him, etc.

,
10 O ye Fire and HSat | bless •

ye the | Lord : praise him, etc.

11 O ye Winter and Slimmer
|

blessj ye the
| Lord : prSise him,

etc.

12^0 ye Oews-and' FrOsts
|

bless ^ ye the
| Lord.i'praise him,

etc.

13 Oye Frost and Cold | bless •

ye the | Lord : piiTi.se him, etc.

14 O ye Ice and Snow | bless *

ye the 1 Lord : praise him, etc.

,15 O ye Nights and Days"!
bless • ye the | Lord : praise him,
etc.

IB () ye Light and Darkness f

bless • ye the | Lord : praise him,
etc.

17 O ye
Clauds | bless

praise him, etc.

Lightnings and
ye the LLord ;

F/ 18^0 let the Earth fblessthel
Lord : yea, let it praise him, and 1

magnify | him for | ever.

infld O ye Mountains and Hills I

bless -ye the | Lord : praise him, etc.

20 O all ye Green Things upon
the earth | bless • ye the LLord :

prtlise him, etc.

21 O ye We'll* | bless -ye the
|

Lord : praise him, etc.

22 O ye^ Seas and Floods [

bless* vethe |-Lord : praisehini,etc.'

'23 O ye: Whales, and all "that

move in the^waters | bless • ye

the | Lord : praise him, etc.

^24 O all ye Fowls of,the air f

bless • yejhe | Lord : praise him,

etc.

.25 Oallye Beasts arid"CSttle
I

bless ^ye.the.LLord^praise him,

etc. v

>6 O rye Children 'of^MeV I

bless • ye the 1 Lord : praise him,

etc.

F/27 O let Israel | blessTthe^l

Lord : praise him, etc/

\ J 28 O ye Priests oJf^heXord'l
bless j ye the | Lord : praise him,

etc.

>9 O ye Servants of^the'Lord |

bless -ye the I Lord : praise him,

etc..

p 30 O ye SpiritsJand. Souls of

the i, Righteous | bless^-'fye the
|

Lord : prdise him, etc.

,31 O ye holy and humble Men
of heart | bless • ye the | Lord :

pr5ise him, etc.

F// Glory be to the Father | and
to the | Son : and \ to the | Holy |

Ghost

;

,As it was in the beginning * is

now, and | everj shall* be': world

without I endv^=^J?A/'= 't meiu
.511'
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BENEDICTVS.

U
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p^T)LESSED be the Lord

|

* I j God of | Israel : for he
hath visited | and re | deemed •

his
|
people

;

F 2 And hath raised up a

mighty sal | vation | for us : in

the house
| of his | servant | David ;

mf 3 As he spake by the mouth
of his | holy

I
Prophets : which

have been | since the 1 world be I

gan
;

4 That we should be saVed
|

from our | enemies : and from
the

|
hand of | all that | hate us.

5 To perform the mercy
promised to | our fore | fathers :

and to re | member • his | holy |

covenant

;

6 To perform the oath which
he sware to our forefather

j Abra |

ham : that I
he would

|
give • =

|

qs;

p 7 That we being delivered

out of the hand | of our | enemies :

might seVve I him with I out • =
|

fear

;

8 In holiness and righteous
|

ness be 1 fore him : 511 the I

days • = | of our | life.

mf9 And thou child, shalt be

called the prophet | of the | High-
est : for thou shalt go before the

face of the L6"rd | to pre
|
pare

his | ways

;

10 To give knowledge of sal-

vation | unto • his
|
people : for

the re | mission | of their | sins,

11 Through the tender me*rcy
|

of our | God : whereby the day-

spring from on | high hath | visit •

ed | us

;

12 To give light to them that

sit in darkness * and In the
|

shadow • of | death : (p) and to

guide our feet | into • the | way
of

|
peace.

F/ Glory be to the Father | and •

to the | Son : and | to the | Holy.l
Ghost;
F As it was in the beginning *

is now, and | ever |
shall be : world

without | end • = | A • =
| men.

813
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JUBILATE DEO.

'
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R. WOODTVAKD

^^^^^SPS^^P

FABE joyful in the Lord | all

f ^-s ye | lands : serve the Lord
with gladness * and come before

his
|
presence I'with a | song.

F 2 Be ye sure that the Lord he

is God * it is he that hath made us

and not | we our | selves : we are

ins people, and the | sheep of | his

=
|
pasture.

3 O go yourway into his gates with

thanksgiving* and Into his | courts

with
|
praise : be thankful unto him,

and | speak good | of his | Name.

mf 4 For the Lord is gracious * his

me'rcy is | ever | lasting : (cr) and
his truth endureth from gener

|

ation • to |
gener | ation/'

F/Glory be to the Father
l
and • to

the | Son : and I to the | Holy |
Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is

now, and | ever | shall be: world
without I end,.* = | A • -=

| men.
815
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MAGNIFICAT.
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F/MY sou! doth magni
| fy

the | Lord : and my
spirit hath re

| joieed • in
I God

my
I
Saviour.

F 2 F<5r he { hath re
| garded :

the 16\vli | ness of | his hand |

maiden.

3 F<5r l>e
| hold from | hence-

forth : 511 gener | ations • shall
|

call me | blessed.

4 For he that is mtghty hath
J

magni • tied \ me : (p) dnd | holy j

is his | Name.
5 And his meYcy is on | them

that 1 fear him : through | out all
|

gener | ations.

/ 6 He hath showed strength
1

with his | aim : he hath scattered
the proud in theimagin j ation | of
their I hearts-

7 He hath put down the

mtghty | from their | seat : and
hdth ex | aited • the | humble •

and | meek.

p 8 He hath filled the hungry
with

|
good • = | things : and the

rich he hath | sent • =
| empty •

a | way.
m/9 He remembering his mer-

cy hath ho'lpen his | servant
|

Israel : as he promised to our fore-

fathers'* Abraham | and his 1 seed

for 1 ever.

F/ Glory be to the Father | and •

to the | Son : and
I
to the | Holy |

Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning *

is n6w, and 1 ever 1 shall be :

woVld without | end • = | A • =
|

men. 817
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CANTATE DOMINO.

"0 r
SING unto the L6rd
a | new • =

| song : for

he
1

hath | done • =
| marvellous |

things.

jF 2 With his own right hand *

and with his | holy | arm : hitth he
|

gotten • him | self the | victory,

i mf 3 The Lord declared | his

Sal | vation : his righteousness
hath he openly showed in the

|

sight • = | of the | heathen.

4 He hath remembered his

fnercy and truth toward the | house
of | Israel : and all the ends of the

world have se"en the sal I vation
|

Of our | God.

rf 5 Show yourselvesjoyful unto
the L6rd

I
all ye | lands : sfng,

Ve | joice and
|
give • =

| thanks.

6 Praise the L<5rd up | on
the | harp : sing to the harp with

a I psalm of j thanksjl=* 1 giving,

7 With trumpets | also • and |

shawms: O show yourselves joyful

be 1 fore the | Lord the | King.

8 Let the sea make a noise *

and till that | therein | is : the round
world, and | they that I

dwell

there | in.

9 Let the floods clap their

hands * and let the hills be joyful

together be | fore the | Lord :

(p) for he | cometh • to
|
judge

the | earth.

mf 10 With righteousness shall

he
|
judge the | world : &nd the

|

people | with • = | equity.

F/ Glory be to the Father | and •

to the | Son : and 1 to the | Holy |

Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is

now, and | ever 1 shall be :

w<5rld without | end • =:
I A • =

I

men. «i9
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BO.WX EST.
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Fw/TT is a gotfd thing to give
-L thanks | unto* the | Lord:

and to sing praises unto thy |

Name • =
j Most | Highest

;

2 To tell of thy loving-kindness

early | in the | morning : and of thy

truth | in the | night • = | season.

3 Upon an instrument of ten

strings * and up | on the | Jute :

upon a loud Instrument | and up }

on the | harp.

4 For thou Lord hast made me
glad | through thy | works : and I

will rejoice in giving praise for the

<5per | ations | of thy | hands.

F/Glory be to the Father | and •

to the | Son : aud | to the I
Holy

[

Ghost;
F As it was in the beginning *

is no"w, and | ever | shall be

:

world without | end •
_

=*
I A • =

I

men. 82fl
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F m/T ORET, now lcttestthou thy
-Lfse

,

rvantde
|
part in

|
peace :

ac [ cording | to thy | word.
2 For mine

| eyes have | seen!
thy I

= • sal
I va • =

| tion,

3 Which thou
I hast pre | pared :

befoYe the! face of | all • =
| people ;

cr -4 To be a light to | lighten •

the I Gentiles : and to he the gl<5ry
f

of thy
I
people | Israel.

F f Glory be to the F&ther | and •

to the
I
Son : and | to the | Holy |

Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is

now, and
I
ever | shall be : world

without 1 end • = | A • = | men*
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LEU3 MISEREATUR.
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F /^1 OD l>e merciful unto | us

mf ^^ an(i
I
bless us : and show

us the light' of his' countenance *

and be | merci • ful | unto j us

;

F 2 That thy way may be
|

known up • on | earth : thy saving
|

health a | mong all | nations.

F/3 Let the people praise | thee

O | God :ye"a let | all the | people
|

praise thee.

mf 4: O let the nations rejoice
|

and be
|
glad : for thou shalt judge

the folk righteously * and govern

the j nations • up | on • =
| earth.

Ff 5 Let the people praise |

thee Q ! God : y&L let | all the |

people |
praise thee.

mf 6 Then shall the earth bring
|

forth her | increase : and God, even

our own God, shall
I
give • = | us

his | blessing.

j) 7 GM shall | bless • = | us :

and all the e"nds of the | world

shall | fear • =
I
him.

F/ Glory be to the Father \

and • to the | Son : and | to the |

Holy | Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning *

is n6"w, and | ever | shall be : w6rld

without \ end • =
I
A • =

I
men.
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BEKET>J0,'AN1MA MEA.
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F^TDRAISE the Lord | O my
|

/- ; soul : and all that is within

me I
praise his | holy I

Name.

2 Praise the Lord 1 O my | soul

:

and for |
get not | all his | benefits :

mp 3 Who forgiveth | all thy | sin :

and healeth | all* =J thinejn
|

firmities

;

cr 4 Who saveth thy lffe | from de
I

struction : and crowneth thee with
]

mercy* and | loving | kindness..

/ 5_0 praise the Lord ye angels of

his£ ye" that ex J eel in I strength :

yeithat fulfil.liis commandment *

and hearken unto the | voice • = |

of his | word.

6 O praise the Lord," all
|
ye his

|

hosts : ye servants ^of
| . his that I

do his
|
pleasure.

rnf 7 O speak good of the Lord,

air ye"works of his * in all places

of 1 his do
I
minion :(cr) praise thou

the | Lord • =
I O my | soul.

F/Glory be to the Father | and • to

the | Son : and | to the | Holy | Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is

now, and | ever [ shall be": w<5rld

without | end •:"==
i
A i ='| men..
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To be sung instead of the VENITE EXULTEMUS DOMINO.
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F /"CHRIST our Passover is sacri | ficed .

-' \~J for | us : therefore | let us I keep

the I feast,

F 2 Not with old leaven * neither with the

leaven of | malice . and | wickedness : but

with the unleavened bre"ad of sin | ceri I ty

and I truth. 1 Cor. v. 7.

/ /CHRIST being raised from the dead |

V_y dieth . no I more I death hath no

more do I minion | over | him.

p 4 For in that he died * he died unto I

sin . = | once I (/) but in that he llveth,

he I liveth I unto | God.

mf") Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to

be d&id indeed I unto I sin '. but alive unto

God through I Jesus I Christ our | Lord.

Bom. vi. 9.

/ /^\ HRIST is risen | from . the I dead *.

V_y and become the first I fruits of |

them that | slept.

p 7 For since by I man came I death I(c>')by

man came also the re'sur|rection| of the I dead.

p 8 For as in Adam | all • = I die : (/)
even so in Christ shall I all be I made a J
live. 1 Cor. xv. 20.

F/ Glory be to the Father I and • to the I

Son I and I to the I
Holy I Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is now,

and | ever I shall be I wSrld without I

end . = I A • =
I
men.
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o PRAISE the Lord * for it is a good

f\_J thing to sing praises I unto • our |

God '. yea a joyful and pleasant thing it I is

to I be • = I thankful.

F 2 The Lord doth build I up Je I ru-

salem '. and gather together the I out • = I

easts C'f | Israel.

j) 3 He healeth those that are I broken •

in | heart I and gfveth | medicine • to I heal

their | sickness,

F 4 O sing unto the Lord with I

thanks • =
I giving *. sing praises upon the I

harp • = | unto • our | God :

mfh "Who covereth the heaven with clouds*

and prepareth rain | for the I earth : and

maketh the grass to grow upon the moun-

tains * and herb I for the I use of I
men

;

r
6 Who giveth fodder I unto • the |

cattle I and feedeth the young | ravens .

that | call up I
on him.

F/7 Praise the L6kd I O Je [ rusalem :

praise I
= • thy I

God O ! Sion.

8 For he hath made fast the bars I of

thy | gates : and hath | blessed . thy |

children . with I in thee.

*';lj>9 He maketh peace I in thy I borders :

(cr) and fllleth thee I with the I flour of |

wheat.

F/ Glory be to the Father I and .

to the I Son I And I to the I Holy |

Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is n6\v, and I

ever I shall be : world without I end . = |

A • = I men.
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Consecration of a Cburcb
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F rpHE earth is the Lord's

/ 4- and all that | therein | is:

the compass of the world, and |

they that | dwell there | in.

2 For he hath founded it up |

on the | seas : and prepared | it

up | on the | floods.

p 3 Who shall ascend into the

hill '| of the | Lord: or who shall

rise dp | in his | holy
1
place?

4 Even he that hath clean hands

and a 1
pure • = | heart : and that

hath not lift up his mind unto

vanity * nor sworn | to de | ceive

his | neighbour.

cr 5 He shall receive the blessing |

from the | Lord : and righteousness

fr<5mthe | God of | his sal | vation.

6 This is the generation of |

them that | seek him : even of the'm

that | seek thy | face O I Jacob.

JF/7 Lift up 'your heads O ye
gates * and be ye lift up ye eVer

|

lasting | doors :- and the King of
j

glory | shall come | in.

p 8 Who is this | King of |

glory : (/) It is the Lord strong

and mighty * even the J Lord • =
|

mighty • in | battle.

F/ 9 Lift up your heads O ye
gates * and be ye lift up ye e*ver

|

lasting | doors : and the King of |

glory | shall come | in.

p 10 Who" is this | King -of (

glory : (/) Even the Lord of
hosts | he • is the | King of

|
glory

.

F/ Glory be to the Father | and •

to the | Son : and | to the I Holy j

Ghost

:

F As it was in the beginning * is

nSw, and | ever j shall be : w6rld
without 1 end • = I A • =

I men.
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p p ~| ORD, let me know mine
I J end * and the number

|

of my | days : that I may be cer-

tified how | long I | have to ! live.

2 Behold, thou hast made my
days as it we're a | span • = | long

:

and mine age is even as nothing in

respect of thee * and verily every
man living is | alto |gether| vanity.

p 3 For man walketh in a vain

shadow * and disqufeteth him | self

in | vain : he heapeth up riches,

and cannot t^ll 1 who shall
|
gather I

them.

er 4 And now L6rd, what | is

my | hope : truly my | hope is
|

even • in | thee.

5 Deliver me from £11
J mine

of | fences : and make me not a

re | buke • =
| unto • the 1 foolish.

p 6 When thou with rebukes
dost chasten man for sin * thou

makest his beauty to consume
away * like as it were a ni^th

|

fretting • a
|
garment : eVery man

|

therefore | is but | vanity.

cr 7 Hear my prayer O Lord *

and with thine e*ars con | sider

my | calling : h6ld not thy
|

peace • = | at my | tears

;

p 8 For I am a stranger with

the'e | and a | sojourner : as I all

my
J
fathers | were.

9 O spare me a little * that I

may re I
cover • my | strength :

before I go he*nce | and be | no
more | seen.

F/ Glory be to the Father | and •

to the
| Son : a"nd | to the | Holy |

Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning *

is nOw, and j ever | shall be :

world Without | end • = J A • = I

men. m



BURIAL OF THE DEAD

L. T. Dotvxes W. Feltox154

^Jt*3*JL

ri~m̂ :sr^i

156

I
1

J. Goss — Beethoven

i
1 1

^ ^
|

i

1S1- -«©^5- :££:
n

33 ^^n
F T~ ORD, thou hast | been
mf _l_j our

I
refuge : from o'ne

gener | ation | to an I other.

2 Before the mountains were
brought forth * or ever the earth

and the
i
world were | made : thou

art God from everlasting, and
|

world with | out • =
| end.

p 3 Thou turnest man
j to de

\_

struction : again thou sayest, Come
a

I
gain ye

I
children • of | men.

mf 4 For a thousand years in thy
stght are | but • as

|
yesterday :

seeing that is past as a | watch • =
|

in the | night.

5 As soon as thou scatterest

them * they are even | as a | sleep :

and fade away | sudden • ly | like

"the
I grass.

f fi In the morning it is gre"en

and
I
groweth

j up : but in the
evening it is cut down, | dried | up
and

I withered.

j) 7 For we consume away in
|

thy dis
I
pleasure : and are afraid

at thy
j wrathful

| indisr
I
nation.

832

m^mm
1

•
i 1

8 Thou hast se*t our mis
|

deeds be | fore thee : and our se-

cret sfns in the | light * = | of thy
|

countenance.

9 For when thou art angry,
£11 our

I
days are

!
gone : we bring

our years to an end * as it were a 1

tale • =
I
that is | told.

mf10 The days of our age are

threescore years and ten * and
though men be so strong that

they come to | fourscore
|
years :

(p) yet is their strength then but

labour and sorrow * so soon
pitsseth it a | way and | we are

I

gone.

cr 11 O te*ach us to | number
our

I
days : that we may apply

our
I
hearts • =

| unto | wisdom.
F/ Glory be to the FSther | and •

to the
I
Son : 5nd 1 to the | Holy |

Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning *

is now, and | ever | shall be :

world without | end • = | A • = |

men.



HOLY COMMUNION
Wi$tlt rlcisoti.

I
Ancient Chant.

:=)==
II

1-9. Lord, have mercy up-on us, and Incline our hearts to keep this law.

lO.Lort.have.nercyup-onus, {£™£%?&£? \J-*
«-.
f3

9iS: fc I
158

I £5fc ±=i
SSEESEEjEj ^

4#er # Commandments. w. B. Gilbert.

Lord,have mer- cy up - on

S^*=*
=t

§>±$E
(=—F- ?2—P=P

1g£=*=£
1—1~

r

=SE

us, and in-cline our hearts to keep this . law.

t—rmm=j

T
After the, 10th

Xf &—&—

'

g g

—

c
<s>—jHF^^- * * *=s :&. _a£

i

9*

us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts,we be -• seech thee.

r --._ <5-

159

FWfrW
I

,4/iter £ Commandments.\~Jfier C. GOtTNOD.

±5Eas:3=t

Lord,have mer-cy up - on us, and in-cline our hearts to keep this law.

gg^^g liiigppeil
\After the 10th. Piu lento.

i—t-

1 1 1

9*

us, and write all these thy laws in our

'
J J J — X

r=F

hearts, we be - seech thee.

=^F
833

I



KYBIE ELEISOX.

I60
''After 9 Commandments. Anon. I

^Wf^l^pipIPr rLord, have mer-cy up - on . us, and in-cline our hearts to keep this law.

Pfe
-s>— I P

I
M -«—02- fes^fe=l

i^t f=F Jl

14/Jer Me 10th.

i
Sloicu

i—z^-

*=*
S'-T-

9^=fc^=

us, and write all th*ese thy laws in our hearts, we be - seech- thee

1

±=2
£

—

I IT?
:^=±± $

^=p=^
M~^z^
1—

r

^^i»: 1

16.1
«

I
After 9 Command)nents.-^m

G. J. Elvey.

:^S==F=fr^d^i

1 1 1

/1 p
Lord,have mer-cy, have mer-cy tip- on us, and in-cline our hearts to

*—*=£ z?c ¥^f3

1
After the 10th.

w ±=t^=*-J*-*-*J
J* s 4=

keep this law. Lord, have mer-cy,have mer-cy up- on us, and write all

834



KYIilE ELEISOX.

l62

ES
mp < ^i-A.4-

After 9 Commandments.

%H3 t=fc
S. Arnold.

—3

Lord, liavemercv up - on

Sz-^-tFi—I—F—F—

t

us, and incline our hearts to keep this law.

m^^m
'dim efall.lt % P -&-

write all these
.
thy laws ,in' our hearts, wc be - s«ech thee.

~£-' JfL -#. Jj dime rail.-. -

f PPP -s-fr- H
163

4/2cr 5 Commandments.

*3SiiSilai—-g- ±=1=^
F=f

S. P. TlTCKERMAN.

iiSIiill
Lord, have raer - cy, have mer-cy up - oil us,, and in -cliue

v-^J - - __ ^ *- *- -*UL

1 ^ flSt

1—F—i

—

L
f

After the 10th

hearts to keep this law. Lord, have mer-cy,have mercy up -on us, and

^f%s>- -&- -e&- „ -& J -f2- -5>- -19- -CL*.

3=5 —tjbp—3-^—"3

—

-2^—

«

-f= »

^ Slower -===1 >- ^

r w &- -*-•

carts, we bci - se^ch thee.

e J. -J. .W? . j^y g .
,

write all these thy laws in our hearts, we b

T-
835



KYRIE ELEISOK.

I64
W. BOYCE.

Moderato:

-^m&P^
After 9 Commandments.

?mm ip-

Lord, have merc^up - on "us, and iu-cline our_ hearts to keep this lawi

I I I I
J~After the 10th.

*EgS

rati.

us, ... and write " all these; thy laws ^_ in our hearts,we be - seech -^thee.

i j^
I^S> f2

165
T. Bridgewater.

_4/2er ^ Commandments.

Lord, have nier-cy up -on us, and in -cline our hearts to - keep this law.

! - |-N I . . ._
J

I
"^9 ^

£=?E2:^^^^^^y 44-rrJVr^rmm*£=&-- SI
YAfter the 10th

tJ-K-

fSii^Siiiis=
slower.

us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts, we be - seech . thee.

&^3?±i

J^d: iESISi^f
--^ ^^L- ^2-

lg£_Z

166
H -F SB

W. H. Walter.

m ~w- &-
ryr*.
—L~eZ-

•>

1-9. Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law.

10. Lord, have mercy upon us.
{
^£*£*~ 'g^™ \ *«^ the«'

=ttgt '

—*» E
I

836



KYRIE ELEISON.

After Commandments,
cres. dim.

P^-
—^-e-

this law.

m
Lord, have mer-cy up - on us,and in-cline our hearts to keep this law.

:<2.—&.—&-\z.—

n

\~After the 10th.

-m - =1= 33EEE
<& gs^a

dtwi. rail.

=_J_ i^_

g=F

us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts we be - seech thee.

r

5=
^'

168
r—

r

Hi
j—

r

i U
f-r-

:t^t Pi

3*
-<4/ter 5 Commandments* E. Hodges.

-&g—^ a—«_l

—

mmp -&- -<£- -&- -*;-i- -&- *£

Lord, have mer-cy up -on us,and in - dine our hearts to keep this law.
mP-&-

-g-h-g ^-F
4-

After the 10th.
r r

l

on us, and write all these thy laws in our

3 as:

s
169

hearts,

1 y 1 1 1 I T r

we " beseech thee;
) .

<2 „£,_

r
I

Anon.

r
1-9. Lord,have mer-cy up-on us,

M
and incline our

S3 m
10. M)m mer-cy up-on us,

j^otteS t,,y

hearts to keep this law.

\ we be - seech thee.

?=tm
837



KYRIE ELEISON:

170

^E^^=gS=
After 9 Commandments. B. TOUKS,.

-i-^

Lord,have mer-ey up- on . . us, and incline our hearts to keep this. law.

J dim
P

^^ -£2_?_*-

E=E=E rt
t:

=fc=

»u r—

r

i
4/ter <Ae I0*A.

^^2 a—t*s—:f=Sfc 3= -^- PP
Lord, have mer-cy up-on . . us, and write all these thy laws in our

P
Lord,have mer-cy up - on

p

H. Bakek.

. us,and iucline our hearts to keep this law.

r~

r

^5=5
us, and write all these thy

PP ^Tyl ^

l=2=jS:

laws in-ourhearts,we be-seech

-5- J>P

thee.

838
r-f-| ?=n=

S3F£ #-r-^.-^^
#—

*

L^ 1



KYRIE ELEISOX.

t /2 After 9 Commandments
ri. Nay lor.

Lord, have mer-cy, liave mer-cy up - on u> and incline onr liearts to

mmm n—rt—?—r *- *=M
f—i—

\

- ms=sm^m
After the 10th.

m^mmm^mm
iS3

H
keep this law. Lord, have mer-cy, have mer-cy lap - on us, and

6=£ p

Vrite all these thy laws in our hearts, we be-seech thee.be -seech thee.

^^s^^g^^g*
173

Lord, have mer-cy up - on us, and incline onr hearts to keep this law.

P»B J^£ :

^-- M-
-. [_-l 1m

us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts,we be -seech .thee.

—z-b— 1 1— |. —
\ fg

—

h 1
1—

F

t———-1— 1— Fgy-lls=F=l=
839



174
Shorter Hfitie.

T. Tallis. Arr. by J. StaqtER.

^m f=F* d: 3
=sg=^^£

Lord, have mer - cy up - on us. Christ, have mer - cy up -

P —
'Cg'Et5=£d=2

r—

r

e-

lillS^lf^g 3
us. Lord, have mer - cy up

[HI

us.

9fc ^—F^2

175
F

:£Z=j22I

F^
=WI

I "I

Air. by J. Baknby.

fei
3=£

:J=i=
^=i:

Lord, have mer - cy up - on us. Christ, have mer - cy up - ou

£\!—&- (22— -

t—

r

—s?— -^ £
r—

r

S=fc fH
176

HS^SIpip
Lord, have mer-cy up - on

^=^
t;—

r

rr

H. L. WINTEK.

*—N-in^^^i^£F^

1^
Lord, have mer-cy up - on

T

+—*- ?=t

F=?
£

ipi
dim.

-A N-

£Z£

Christ, have mer - cy up - on us. Lord, have mer - cy up -on us.

JfrK. [ 1-4 %

i
'840

r



177
<Klorla awe.

I. Pleitel. 17o

I

9asdfc
Glo-ry ' be to thee.O Lord.

'-4=,—

f

2-
1 V-\-'Y!S>—t- +V3- ii

ANON.

g^N^^a
i!3

/ cr.

Glo-ry be to thee, O Lord.

l^z:*:

179
i—u-—

r

A. H. Bkown.

Glo-ry be to thee, O Lord.

g5E4$E£S£E£ I
Ped.:

l80 .
E

-,
H°u<j"-

181

Glo - ry be to thee, O Lord,

Anon.

-s=^
;?-

Glo-ry /be to thee, O Lord.

/ ' cr

Anon. 102

I83

i I

Glo-ry be to thee, O Lord.

ff-<?-'. +r- ^ -^ -*s>- *>> -&-

!H3E
r£

I !^- =S
C. Gounod.

184

FPFrtK ) * '

—

1

-~ '

i |g
d=rIglPil^=ra: -=i—"-a? ^see^s

H". H. Wooxhvariv

(»-

Glo-ry be, to tnee, O Lord.
//

^0
/

fe ,*=*
t=t

Paxton.

Glo-ry be to thee, O Lord,

186 J. V.. Dykes.

3§i§

Glo-ry be to . thee, ,0" Lord,

?2 k?4
J—

M

^-
841



&ffcrtor$> BcntrtursL

187 On the r P, HCMTRET.

fo-f-„ ^~==n J J ---7-H

All things come of thee, Lord :

,

/ -P- ^ ^

& 5 Z> 1 (^ C- \

ind of thine o^n have we giv - en thee,

.c ^ ^: ^ ^. ^
A-MKS.

—

1

LlLLJ-d—[31

188 On Me Presentation of Vie Alms. AMOK.

S -t^ !$—5-—iS—5" 3$

^=^
-gy—̂ -hr
# t g

I ^irg: :^r-^ 11
All praise to Thee, Lord, we sing Of glo-ry, th« e- ter-nal King. Ahsbc&

±^^
i§ -i-% /s r

-

V

1 1 ,

gpggsafil
80

i i —

'

• • I II

On the Presentation of the Alms.

I I

Anon.

I
All things come of thee, Lord : and of thine own have we giv- en thee. A - men.

5>i5

190 Ori rte Presentation of the. Alms: Festivals. S. B. Whitney.
J

-^ (s-
1

,^

^1
All things come of thee, Lord : Al - le - lu - b

If JOL -*~ . h-s- - ~—±L <z _J^_b^#l- , ^ . H/g-
-?

I

: S 1"*"

E 1^—I'

nn^: ^zrwr^s:
I

And of thine own have we giv -en thee. Al - le - In «ia! Al - le -

as nM^iif^^f^e1—

r

P
842



OFFERTORY SEXTEXCES.

191
On the Presentation of the Aims.

W. B. Gilbert.

<5 51 -* 4 • —g-~#-h<—Gr\&-\-4t • . 4 &
p

Thou art worthy, Lord,Thou art worthy, Lord to receive glo - ry, to re-ceive

glo-ry, Thou art wor-thy, O Lord, to re-ceive glo-ry and hon - our and power,

>ff]
*

! ^y=fe=-&^fe^g I: *=*: 1t—t"

to re-ceive glo - rv, to receive glo - ry and hon-our and power. A - men.

^B^=BJE^Ef=F^^BlE=fefl
Orc tfie Presentation of the Alms.

r=i

L. Bourgeois

J-l 1 1 I •

—

'

J=t

#=76. Praise God fromwhom all bless-ings flow ! Praise Him,all creatures here be-low

!

^^=f=F=a^^g
fL ^L A -#

*—fr_l
£=t ^=t=

£=£d
==*

-p

Praise Him a - bove, ye heav'nly host IPraise Father,Son,and Ho-ly Ghost ! A-men.

k—^^
1 pM—M^ rf^ —'H nn^H^^

1

' 843
1



193
suvBttm erotwa ana santtusss.

Priest.. Answer.
J. Camidge.

PRIEST.

k-^EE^^^illi
Lift up your hearts. We lift them up un - to the Lord. Let us give thanks

unto our Lord God.^m^ME^^^^ m̂i

FT
» 3

Priest.

Jt is very meet
]

1
1

"

I J" 1S very meet," right,

&—<sU—J—Ht^l bounden duty, that ive shoi

is meet and right sommm -$±

andour
should at all

times, and in all places, give thanks
unto thee, Lord, ( Holy Father,)

Almighty, Everlasting God.

( Proper Preface,

^m
gjjjjj£pgpfa

Lord, Most High. AN men.

±J-if-rf
J-J-& jjg



Sanctus.
S. P. TtfCKERMAN.M i: £U

3 w=s= Me=sz T ^i

f ff f
Ho - ly,Ho -ly.Ho-ly, Lord God of hosts, Lord God of hosts, Heav'n and

:£̂F^=£ fi

r
U-4

3 t=x m £§*=5 -^

//f" mw dim.

earth, are full of thy glo-ry: Glo-ry be to thee, O Lord~Host High. A- men.
K
&B&-„ 1 -fg-Tg- fc

/J' -jS>- -p- rfz'w-

i jg- -Z2. -^

£
^.

£ §§l^:
f
G. M. Garrett.195

. Unison.

I
«=t ^B -S> <S> «g Wt

EE3t^^Z?-^
p cres. f ff
Ho-ly, Ho-ly,Ho -ly, Lord God of hosts: Heaven andearth are full of thy

(i
u$± 1EE

g? a

—

&r--&

i-A±e-2M a a =£? a-
-s<—z> "g~^ gz?—s? z?

Full Swell, cres f
S2 S3 S3 g g g g & g g-^ g ^

fT
*=fc=5« ^^^N^^g fl^=4^==^lI

glo - ry: Glo - ry be to fhee, O Lord Most High.



SAycrus.

I96
Stately. U-

G. M. Garrett.

i±±* 5+2:
:s=S 5£SeS

f-r •s^r;
^1

I

Ho - lv. Ho - lv, Ho - ly,

JTjL
Lord God of hosts, HeavM and earth, are

p© 3~K
,
^-rf

,

^^ ^5^—»-^^fz=2i^

&M-
-*-&-** °\?

\

5T3t

M I I
»-s-«!-«-SS-

& > 9 V 4_ Wf^d^m I-- // ^
full of Thy Glo-ry: Glo-ry be to Thee, Lord Most High. A-men

._rj JGU^f-k.. ~ <TA
jlf <r, & yy—,$1 , S$ ©

—

m £
il><=±:

izzq

1
2f&-

1F=F tn

197
Fcxl. Dec

fe^
W. Hayks.

Fttix.

gig 5H*F 2 -5*"
:g=I:^ -^-^ ^^^~

Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly,LordGodof hosts,Ho - ly,LordGod of hosts, Heav'n and

^ ^ ^1^—<s>—

^

9±: x^-^—

^

-^ g>-[~ -
I

» I

I
1 ±d

1—-5—#-

eart>,arefullof Thyglo - ry

^£̂=^
Glo-ry be toTbfte, O Lord Most High. A-ruen.

// I - J _ J

Ho-ly, Ho-ly. Ho-ly,Lord God of hosts, Heav'n and earth are- fall of Thy
P .

-*5>- -&- 9- &- -^2- *?- -"5- -^>- -<&- -4&-

CH—rr *» P s>—©>-=
-^-



SANCTUS.

&
b
>r %

;

—*s—^ '~&^-\-*f-&r-7z a - |m| "TT-H

gio - ry : Glo-ry be to Thee, Lord Most High. A - men.

i s 1—

i

1

<s^ «-—

=

h©h-H^5 L
-^g |-l—h ' 1-1 ^_j^—g_[7

1 llg .

1 ^|

199

il
^<!«S.

F. A. G. Olsklf.y.

3?3p^jTSWW^ :* 3=S_^_i^
^—g>—>s-

Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho -. lj? t Lord God of hosts, Heav'n and earth are full of Thy

l>iE3E?
F

f=s^iPipsEf=3=f|gp
glo - ry: Glo - ry • be to Thee, Lord Most High. A - men.

1 W "

200
N. B. Warrev.

II 'I
!

Ho-ly, Ho-lyj. Ho - ly, Lord God of hosts, Heav'n and earth are full of

Thy glo - ry

:

BEES
Glo - ry be to Thee, O Lord Most High. A-men.

fetE^S=Pff-^



SAXCTUS.

20I Taylor.

H ^=;fc
H

'J>^->5- m±3£&—& L(5>

—

6* H&—& Sasd^BEE
Ho - ly, Ho - iy, Ho-ly , Xord God of hosts.Heav'n and earth are .full of thy

-^- • 1—
j— "g- f-Tg- -tg- -g-» -#- -<g- •«- -g- -g-g-^

Pff^=i ^~gg:

^F^^--

t~T

r'rt ki* . I

/K *j ^ ~ :

i H ^~ -*—g—f-^-—I— ; - « '
i

^ H§>-g^-^-^H-fr-^—g4 g g -^ g^-h-=— &|oo|«L |^-H

glo - ry

;

'vj
Glo - ry he to thee, Lord, Most High.

-* ' #—g |sH ^ -& "
I

A -men, A - men.

^g- -g-

g
l ^ l

g—H=-HJ £,
A—W—P4-*

\ ^ h* l*4l

202 A. S. Cooper.

^Piil ^ 4=t
sz:d~^- 2P=*3=* -g—

^

Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho- ly, Lord God of hosts , Heav'n and earth are

/-S-:

§2S 4-*-!=:

*^*Z—4,

E=t

H 1^F^=g h±M6~ m
full of thy glo - ry; Glo- ry be to thee. O Lord Most High. A- men.

g— *J.o «-
g)7§—g—~g—g

'wV^-» -#- g oo
j*: #J

HI
203

AXCIEXT CHAKT.

^PP
p Holy. Ho-ly Holy, Lord . . . God of hosts,
?r Heaven and earth are full of thy g'.on- : Glory be to thee, Lord Most High. A-raen.

m
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204
<&loxia in ttttlHiu.

Old Ohant^

t i==s 3 *=&

W^3&
tip;

m n
/ GLORY be to

I God on 1 high: and on earth, I peace, good | will

towards | men.
We praise thee, we bless thee, we | worship | thee: we glorify , thee,

we srive th&nks to | thee for | thy great
1
glory. \

mmm m :£_ _£j

PE -r-J-

E e -£*- .j2-

/0,Lord God, | Heavenly | King : G<5dthe ] Father 1 Al • =
I
mighty.

mf O Lord, the only begotten Son | Jesus I Christ: O Lord God,
Lamb of God | Son • =

| of the | Father,

^5=r^E
2M

P- £

s

f=T
j9 That takest away the (sins • of the
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/ GLORY be to | God on 1 high : and on earth, \ peace, good | will

towards | men.
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Choir praters,

BEFORE SERVICE.

ALMIGHTY Father, bless us in the worship in which we are about to

engage. Help us to remember that we are in the presence of the King
of Kings, and that Thou God seest us. May the devotion of our hearts so

accompany the service of our lips, that we may offer Thee an honest and
acceptable sacrifice of praise ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. A??ien.

OR,

GRANT, O Lord, that we may in all wisdom and understanding, sing Thy
c praises, and keep in the fellowship of Thy children ; through Jesus Christ

our Lord. Amen.
OR,

LET Thy Holy Spirit be with us, O God, that we may enter Thy courts with

reverence and love, and render a service acceptable unto Thee ; through
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

AFTER SERVICE.

WE thank Thee, Most Merciful Father, for all the blessings we receive.

May the memory of this hour of worship go with us as we leave Thy
house, and may Thy loving-kindness follow us all the days of our lives;

through Jesus Christ our Saviour. Amen.

OR,

GRANT, O Lord, that what we have sung with our lips we may believe in

our hearts, and practice in our lives ; through Jesus Christ our Lord
Amen.

OR,

HEAVENLY Father, we thank Thee for this Holy Day, and all the bless-

ings it bi-ings to us : and remembering the holy truths we have heard,

may we live as Thy faithful and obedient children ; through Jesus Christ

our Lord. Amen.
OR,

PARDON, O Lord, the imperfections of our service. Make us more worthy
to lead the praises of Thy Church. And may wre so worship and serve

Thee here below, that we may worship and serve Thee hereafter in heaven;
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

OR.

THE Lord bless us and keep us, the Lord lift up His countenance upon us,

and give us peace, now and evermore. Amen.
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Church Hymnal.
Being the Hymnal set forth by the General Convention ; with music, edited by the

REV. CHARLES L. HUTCHINS.

IN GENERAL USE THROUGHOUT THE CHURCH.

PRICES, POSTPAID.
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AN EDITION OF THE

Church Hymnal
WORDS ONLY,

Prepared for use of Congregations and Sunday SchooL.

With marks of expression, and name of author accompanying each hymn.

Edited by the REV. CHARLES L. HUTCHINS.
i

PRICE, POSTPAID.
IN CLOTH T. ..' = 22c.
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publisher.

For the above publications, address the
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PUBLICATIONS OF THE PARISH CHOIR.

Chant and Service Book.
EDITED BY THE REV. CHARLES L. HUTCHINS, D. D.

More complete than any similar book yet published, containing

L. The Choral Service for Morning and Evening Prayer and Litany: Ferial

and Festal.

II. The Canticles and Occasional Anthems, with the Pointing set forth by the

General Convention, and with Anglican and Gregorian Chants.

III. The Communion Office, with many settings of the Kyrie, Gloria Tibi, Creed,

Offertory Sentences, Comfortable Words, Sanctus, Proper Prefaces, b^ne-

uictus, Agnus, Gloria in excelsis, and Complete Services.

TV. The Burial Office, with Chants, Anthems, etc.
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IN PAPER, Complete, 60c
" CLOTH, Bed Edges, 75c.
" SEAL, Red Edges, $2.00

- ~ Or Separately
THE CANTICLES and COMMUNION SERVICE, Limp Cloth, Cut Flush, 60c.

ORGAN EDITION.
IN LARGE TYPE AND PAPER, as in Church Hymnal, handsomely

bound in Seal, $3.00

A discount of 20 per cent, when sent by express at the expense of the person ordering.

Trie Sunday Softool Hymnal and Service BooL
EDITED BY THE REV. CHARLES L. HUTCHINS, D. D.

CONTAINS

ALL OF MORNING AND EVENING PRAYER,
AND THE LITANY, CHORALLY ARRANGED.

ABOUT FORTY PSALMS, AUTHORIZED POINTING.
SPECIAL SERVICES FOR SUNDAY AND DAY SCHOOLS.

ALL THE PRAYER BOOK COLLECTS.
MORE THAN ONE HUNDRED CHA VTS.

MORE THAN FOUR HUNDRED HYMNS.
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CHURCH PSALTER.
With Chants, edited by the Rev. CHARLES L. HUTCHINS, D. ZX

The Only Pointing authorized and"recommended for use by the
General Convention.

The Most Complete Psalter Published.

CONTAINS

Psalter, Proper Psalms, the Twenty Selections and
Special Settings.

PRICES, POSTPAID.
PEOPLE'S EDITION, WORDS ONLY {POINTED PRATER BOOK), CLOTS $0.30

" ' " SEAL, RED EDGES _.'.' .. ..- 1.25
CHORISTERS' EDITION, WITS CHANTS, RED CLOTS r ... .. .. .'. .75

" " " " SEAL ..' ... 2.0O
" " " " BOUND WITS CHANT BOOK 1.50"

ORGAN EDITION, LARGE SIZE, UNIFORM WITS
ORGAN HYMNAL, IN SEAL .. .. 3.00

ORGAN EDITION, BOUND WITH CHANT BOOK .. • . 5.00

(Organ Registration by Dr. A. H. MANN.)

A discount of 20 per cent, when sent by express at the expense of person ordering.

POINTED PRAYER BOOK.
The whole Prayer Book, with all the Canticles, Gloria in excelsis, Psaliter,

Proper Psalms, and Twenty Selections pointed as authorized
and.recommended by the General Convention.

PRICES, POSTPAID.
IN CLOTH .. $0.30
" SEAL, RED EDGES .. ... .. 1.25

A discount of 20 per cent, when sent by express at the expense of the person ordering.

THE PARISH CHOIR.
A weekly publication devoted to Church Music.

SUBSCRIPTION, $i.OO A YEAR, IN ADVANCE,

the above publications, address the

PARISH CHOIR,.. Boston,-* .Mass.
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